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LETTER 



Ipiant iramin g 

^^FTER bdng wi inranL [racHrr 1 nnw havr a IjaJjy 
son of my own. Beforr I smd him lo sthool I am 
going to make jure he can tip his ovm ihorlnm, dn up 
his DWn biiLlotUj and go tu the Inilpl and wasii his Kahdsi 
by kimxrir. hlany parentE w^str hoih ih^ir fy/^n and i^icjr 
childrris'f cnt-rgy tCDchin^ the yciungstrrg ti> couni, to 
recite the »!phabe(, and fa "wrirp." The time could he 
more pmRtiihly employed making syrc tbr child h self- 
reliant and rQmpetenI 113 everyday personal skills. 

£1/1/- ID "Ei-Tea,rhj!r" (nunc nipplied), Bsiirnera, SjV. 

Mviiig mp amokliig paid ■ profit 

wilUpnwer is .wro and T cnuldn't "just give up smok- 
ing" ^ somr peoplL^ Eecm tu do. Vou can imagine 
my deiight. iheretori', when my husl>and said one fs-fning, 
"it ytni ^ivv up !unokfn^, yon ran have £2 a week oilra 
for yuur allowance." ('riiac's hew much I was spending 
on rj^eitet at die time. } Needless to say^ J uutantly 
gave 'ip smoking to earti die £2. What a ptofilable Hay 
to suffer! 

£1/1/- 10 Mrs. F. Ktnt, Franluloa, Vic 

Clnh nlKlitii far the ^«t^ves 

^USTNESSMrN*S eiubs have social uighls for members 
to bring along their wivct, but winc htiiliiind^ tutv-er 
want lu do this, preferring lo use the rliib tn be with thr 
hoys. So why not nit^hti. when the club Fieeretary pei^ntUI) 
invites lA^ves to come along lor an entertainment of some 
sort — on their own if their husbands are not inteteitcd? 
Many women wDuid appredatr such 1 brejik frum house- 
hold routine, and husbands tnight be .-ihamed into better 
liExuvibnF. Chjvalrnu^ dub secret* ricji, pli^a^ act^ jind we 
shall call y(iu bles<ied. 

£1/1/- 10 "tlouMHtle Rebel" (nrnie supplied I, Fymbte, 

Tjlluiiv* yoiiMjf fellow 

10 months of age my son very rlearly said his lini 
word, "bird." He snon followed thin with "gng" (dns), 
"gttll" tgollywog), "ta," and "Da-da" I alwuyj thouglii a 
baby's firK words were "Da-da" and "Ma -ma," but al 
attntjst 12 months, with mut^h coarhing from inc, there i$ 
still no sign of "Ma-ma." I would he intere^tL-d to know 
if mv stin hsA an imusual collection of lirst words 
£t/l/- to Mrs- F. Wadley, HoUand Park, Qld. 

Thon|{htl€!SB hiiae gaesl 

^Y*^ hive a family friend of long suutding, a bachi!lar 
with a well-padded ejtpeose account and no ties. 
When he turns up to s.tay with us be often forgets to 
help Bi alt. brings his friends atong when it suits him, 
and criticises the appearance of my daughter and me, and, 
in fact, is most tactless. What does one do in a case like 
this? We don't want to lose his frientl^p after all those 
yeari. 

£1/1/- It) "lottc" (name supplied). iUvntsKoe, Qld. 




I AtrREE with "Visitor" (Vic.) that it is polite 10 lei 
people know in advance that ynu intend "druppiiiii 
in." My husband and I called in to see some fri(ald^ 
recently, and, although we thougbi we were bdng tact- 
ful, we felt that they were ctjibarrassed by uur inlmsion 
on iheif peaceful Sunday aftomonn. As wc left, they saitj 
how nicr il was to lee us and to come again, joon, "but 
let us kncjw next time." 

£1/1/. 10 "Tact" (name nipiilicii). Five Dock, N.S.W. 

* * * 

JJEINC young parentji Hilh two small children under thi 
fige ol three, we gladly welrome a casual, unexpected 
tisit by our friends on a Stmdny afternoon. Likewise, wi 
know we are viilcotre at their homes. This sases a lot iif 
the fusi and preparation which accompanies an arranged 
visit, and we have had mmy a dull Sunday brightened by 
(he arrival of uniinpeiled visitors. 
£1/1/- to "Welconte" (natne supplied), Canbcrra- 

* * * 

J£Al>n' people make a Jtabit of dropping in after ilie> 
have been for a pleasant drive, uewi thinking tn rinp 
and ask if ynii would like In join ihem and have le^i 
al snflfle nice sptit. Too often 1 have stood for hoin:^ 
cnnking on Sunday mornitig, only to have a crowd ol 
casual viidlors leave the lardei as clean a; if stripped 
by Incnsts, which nie.atit f cooked for hours asrain after 
the bst ^uest had left. 
£1/1/- 10 Mrs. C WiUoi^y, Roserilk, N.S.W, 

* * * 

JUST dropping in can lead to all kinds nl einbarra.ssing 
situations. For instance, Mrs, Butilier can't stand n 
liar of Mrs, Baker, and iliey both arrive. 1x can be ver; 
tmpleaiani for all. i tiiiuk it is wise as well as polite ti< 
let people know in advance. 

£1/1/- 10 "Tixpetienced" (nunc supplied), Siiuaia, 
N.S.W. 

* * * 

^^THKN ;inybody drtjjK in to see me T am thrDJrd, nr. 

matter what the huur. I feel people come becausi 
they enjoy "'1' company, not because ihey want tt> se, 
a speeially tidy house or me lookuig like a glamoi- pus^ 
A plione call beforehand usually sends me into a mild 
pantc. 

£1/1/- ta "J. Kayc" [name supplied), Tiimuba. Vic 

* * * 

J WOULD say it depends on the pi^rson you decide to 
drop in oil My husband and f cto not mind who drops 
in on us, Moii of our fr!etir!s ire (he same. The ones w-ho 
do not like this uneKpccted dropping-in, we let know 
before we caU. We think il is nice lo be able (o p(>p in 
wbeneicr oDC feels hkc it, and do aoi expert any ipeeia! 
Ireatmifnt on a friendly visit. 
£1/1/- to B. Connor, Carliagford, N.S.W. 



A BOY nameti Qeoffrcy, who 
lives near uis, told me he 
pit a thick book. £or his birth- 

tla.y. 

"I've read B3 pagis alreatly," he 
said. 

1 asked him what it was about 
ajid he said "ntplorers atid thai." 
I don*t diink he i.^ terribly in- 
tereitecJ in ilie book, inn he is proud 
of his stamina in readinjf it. 

A good many people, not only 
young ones, have tfuj attitude 10 
books. They regard them as a tesl 
ol endurance. 

I have heard a woman say: "I'm 
up to page 192 of 'For Whom the 
Bell Tolls' " — the way she mi^t 
say "I swam four lengths of the 
badis this morning." She added 
grimly: "Only. 173 pages 10 gol" 

When giving a book as a presem. 
it il is Well 111 know if the perion 
prefer, diick books or diin ones. 

Scm,: readeu ILk, ihict books 



WIDE READING 



just as mme runnriii prefer dis- 
tance races, as. a ehallenge to their 
staying power. Others will only 
Jackie thin one^. Some wvith even 
les.s perscveranre will not read 
books at all eii^ept in digest lorm. 

DiUereni authors write for these 
varirij lastcs. Frances fartinKin 
Keys, fot example, has always 
written fairly thick books. 

Paul Galileo started off with a 
thin book, ''The Snow Goose." It 
was svch a hit that he has written 
fctr thin-book lovers ever since. 

The authors of thin boolis, it 
seems 10 me, have the easier life. 
While Frances Parkinson Keycs and 
Irving Stone are hitting their (ype- 
writers for long hours, Paul Gallico 
and Ftanfoise Sagan can pack up 
and fishing or whatever else 
Ihey do in their ip^ire titne. 



Ihere is, another kind of Ijonk 
which irritates sontie readers. This 
is the kind (liat Jooks liiin hut has 
a large numlwr of words 10 the 
page. It talies as loiig as a thick 
hook to read, bul does not give 
the same feeling of achievement. 

Books Kenerally are tending to 
get thinner, (t might encoutage 
people to read thick bookjs if (hey 
were awarded a special badge or 
blazer for feats of reading. 

Perhaps they could get a blazer 
with golden spectacles on the 
pocket and iiLscribed utidecT)e.alJ]: 
"Gone With the Wind, 1959," or 
"Dickens" Works, l9fil-2.3." 

I hope my Iriend Geoffrey con- 
tinues to read books and that he 
gctis enjoymeQi out of them as well 
as an exercise of will-power. He 
wilt Unit it is easier to read a good 
thick bcKjk than a bad thin one. 

In face, I tkink about the surest 
sign that a book is gooil is that ynit 
forget to notice what page you are 
up lo, 
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• OVR COVER GIRL is Datch-bom Wiie 
Koopman fl9), of Crows Ncsi, Sydney, Willie 
left lloliland to come to Austr^liA live yean a^ 
and was "lallird into" a modfiltiiii; canr by s 
fellow passcngrr im the sUp. She wat teccnllr 
named I9fi3's Photographic Model of the Year, 
and is inlcreJ^ed also im balkl aod the thcatre- 
PiElxirc by Attila Btiidoso, TurramiirnB, N.S.W. 
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or — making 

an ass 

of the law 



■ So thai trotting meetings at Penrith can be ta^ed 
at pmvinctal, not city, rates a Bill has hecn intro- 
iiuc«d in tiK N-S.W. Parlianient to "deem Penrith 
Showground Id be 40 miles from Sydney G.P.O." 
(Hie aclttal djslancr is 35 miles.) 

If things aren't what they seem to be 
But may instead be "deemed to be," 
Lrt't face the future cfneifullf. 
If Penrith from tAe G.P.O. 
Is fess tfion 4& miles io go 
And yet, tht diitance deemed ii jo. 
Let's plan ahead /or sixty -four 
And with that precedent igmre 
The ills that plagued us heretofore. 
Let't deem our income tax as paid. 
Our mousy hair a golden shade. 
Let's stop /orever getting weighed. 
And deem ourselves as classed anutog 
The rich, the beaut'rful,' the young. 
And favored witlt.a witty tongue. 
Indeed, let's deem otirsehes fo be 
The things we're always dreamed ta be 
Instead of what we seem to be. 

— DOROTHY DRAtN 
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"UOVSB OF SHELLS" built at Deception Bay, ijld.. 
by English mX^araU Mr. and Mrs.C H. Storey, They 
iisttl mainly cochle ihelU on the concrete, with 
medallioni of oytter shells and nfi'fral aniatl kinih. Cif,, 
Whelkt decorate the tops <ij the •'hf>l(li^n,er,tt " 




HOUSE (»f seushells) IS 

THEIR CASTIE 




• When Mr. and Mrs. G. H. Storey firel met in 
England during ifae depression and she told him of 
her life a servant at St. James' Palace, be told 
her; *'Sonie tiay you'll have your own lill]e castle." 

Il has taken 30 years, a new country, and a bnilding 
material imdreaml of in itc Ejigland of the 1930'», but 
Mr. Storey has kept hi& promise. 



MR. AND HRS. STOREY in du-ir swi hey grow vegetables as 
welt as floteers. Mrs. Storey tlearrihei hrr rolf in the bnilding as "had 
carrier, water girl, attd nail hammerer," and says she was often perched 
on the roof with a hammer. Her husband is a retired lirirklayer. 
Pictiirrfl hy Bi>i> Alilliir. 
Tub AusmALiAif Womem's Weekly — January L. 1964 



THE house the Storeyii 
have built ai Decep- 
tion Bay, Q!d., is only a. 
modest two - bedroom 
cottage, entirely covered 
with s(^a£hells. But it is 
their taitJc. It even has 
haldcmcnts. 

Mr. StfNrciy^ .1 l>i'irkl{Ly?r^ 
and his wife niijfTiiied to 
Aut[r»lra from Engbnd in 
135*) Kiih their children, 
Donald, tliacp, and John. 

T hri!!' years ap" whuTn they 
(turidi'd lo build iIm-it hame 
they liiokrd ni I heir very 
small iiui-L*j;s of £IIKI and 
dfiidrd iliat siiui' ihi'v 
roLildt/L ]ic rxiravflfiiinc chfV 
{uuld a I k'SJl Ix- «rigi(i:il. 

S41 thry biiiti a laviiy 
hrii-k bunj^.ilfM' ;iiid coviTt'd 
il Viidi M^?lH.'lk , . . somi'- 
liiing lik(> a hundi'-d thiiu- 
suiid til iVicm. 

TIh- turn scjrrcl) Lrd 
Ihi- fiiiitidaiiiim. But rwry 
ttifli for llir-ff yrAi^ Mr 
.Sliitff pul hi^ lititliUiysT's 
wasra ititr hi* hoiiii*, and hi- 



3Jid bis wife liccjimc a do- 
it-yourself tram. 

Th*y tcpt batk only 
fnoiij^h intincy f<ir neces- 
sities. 

As ihty mixed ibtir 
cfment arid ^thcred the 
shclt;, .Mr. and Mri. Slorey 
knew (tcy wtrc nwoing a 
race against time. 

His pens! SI cn I ^^thtna (a 
war Ifijacy) catiEjht up with 
him just 35 he had com- 
pleted tlip 7(tn sq. It. hniiM". 

Shine in ruin 

NoH an invalid peiisiciner, 
he is slill alitf ta ■■potirr" 
Viilh thr finishing tnuche'v. 

" The shell I'XIi'riijr needs 
nc] niaiiucii:!"^'*.^, ' Mr. Siorpy 
I ?<pltuTnd- "Iji ^^er wrathpr 
the "iiiclU vhitir us il 
piili.ihctl, The fliHitj arr 
cemenl. 

"1 W.1S dfWmined that no 
stales fir ants were G^oirig to 
rarry rny hiinir airay." 

The \helK were pfiivwd 
intii letuftii itn the cavity 
hiick walli - H(l ihelk to 
ihe siiiiaif liinl Medallioti 



iii:xigTi» iritn the base of the 
house. 

The Storeys' children 
helped them ifather the 
shells at Deception Hay and 
RedrliHf. 

DonaM, now 30, who 
spent yean in the R.A.N. 
and i.i with the Harbors anij 
Marine Dejiartmenl, il 
married with Tivc children. 
Grac^T Mrs. Cnlio Wisdr^ has 
four children. 

John, 22, a houie-pa inter 
iind deci*raltjr, who will be 
mnrried in June, also helped 
hU parents paint ihe win- 
df^ivKilk and autliide dtWIt 
(there are nn in.iide donrs]. 

To Mrn, .Stnrcy the shelJ- 
itudded bntlletnetiti of her 
tirat butigalow are grander 
lar than ihusr she wfflllted 
tnund at St James" PiiUcc, 
with Whitehall. Pall Mall, 
^iid Rc>yat residences in hill 
view 

"'Hetnre my marriage," the 
•aid, "f ^pent five month* 
n\ a i<H>k. housekeeper ttt 
Engine Cuun, St. James' 

Continued ottrleai 
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K4BAVL HARBOR «een from MaUaa- 
buM, where the Methoditt Youth 
Centre teill hr built. 



T§0a charter planes 
will carry more than 

MWt volunicew^ frotn 
church youih groups 
ihr^uffhout Australia 

to iVevr Guinea tor 



Operation Malmalnan 



AWORKpart>'Q£ l!2 
young Australians; 
will fly to New Guinea 
on December 27 with a 
mission — to build a 
Methodist Youth Centre 
in a fortnight. 

Thp Centre, where native 
youth workET-i witi train, 
a at Maimaluan, IWJO f«t 
up in ihr hill] overtooliiiig 
the -harbnr at Rabaul, 10 
milea away,. 

The two^atorey btii]<Uag^ 
70ft. by 28ft., will be eierted 
over 1 24,()00-(;alloti concrete 
wattr lauk. 

Two f:»rpfntrri, foreiFian 
Gil Morris, antJ three other 
(radesmm have been u 
MAlmaliJun for several wei^ka 
prrpai-mg the loundatiom so 
that work oji the fibre tiuiid- 
ing ran start toon as the 
'Vptk ganK" arriveB. 

The party will »grk day 
and rti^hi in two shifbi to 
compictt* the building before 
the deadline of January 10— 
the dale whirli young New 
Gtiinea nacivra have set for 
the answer to (heir prayers 
— to be alloweil to train &• 
ymith wnrkers. 

The project inc]ud«i 
living quartf^rs for aQ Aus- 
tral iati Youth Director, who 
will train the natives. 

There are 54 young men 
in the "work gang" — taii 
{Irivers, grocers, farmer.l, 
theologitral studrntB, carpen- 
im, plumbetj, elertriciauR, 
iniurance agentj. railway 



fiivinen, architeeu, teachen, 
panel beaien, and a police 
constable, 

Me^li for (he builders 
will be prepared by a team 
of 10 eooick reeniited frtan 
the 53 glrk In the pvry. 

The other girb, in groufu 
of four or five, will hetp 
native Sunday School teach- 
ers on Kiisiion sitatioru, and 
jomc will conduct a vacation 
school (a Suiitjay School 
every day of the vve^) in 
Rabaul. 



By MARJORiE 
STAPLETON 



Another project for the 
gjrh is painting it new theo- 
logical college at Rarongo. 
30 miles frotn Rabaul. 

Tlie 112 workers, aged 
from 20 to 30, will leave 
Brisbane at 2 Ei.m, on 
Derember 27. 

Coming from all State*, 
they wit! asiwmhlr in Bris- 
bane on Boxing Day and 
will be entertained by local 
Methodist youth groups, who 
will give them a big send- 
off from Eajtte Farm Aii- 
ptjrt in the pre-daivn hours. 

Rev. John Mavor in tak- 
ing a party nf boy!^ and girl!^ 
from his three Methodist 
teenage cabarets on Queens- 
land's Gold Const to fare- 
well (he workei^^ each of 
whom has saved llie return 
fare of £)00. 

The 5+ young men will 



five in a dormitory in a 
native-type hut on the stte, 
and work on tbe building 
will be divided into two 
jthifis — the first from 5 
a.m. to mitiday, the second 
from i p,m. to midnight. 

Another native-type hut 
will he used as a dining- 
room, and the ID girls do- 
ing the coolcing and washing 
for the "work ganf" will 
slay in a Ohurch of Iijigland 
house acrqais ihe road- 

Twenty-eight members of 
the team will 3itay an extra 
few week."! in New Guinea 
as a post-work party. 

Almost £9(100 for the 
project anil building has 
beisi raided in two years by 
Australian youth groups 
from concerts, garden 
parties, car-waihing ser- 
vice*, delivering telephone 
directories, atid many other 
activitii^ 

The MellHKlist youth 
gnnip at Cechuikgj Quccna- 
lind, raised £33 in one day 
pitJting oniiHis at FotC«t 
Hill from 4 a-m. until dark. 

The West End, Qiieens- 
lanrl, young people bought 
a motor and the necessary 
equipment for a ii^htinf^ 
plant, completely over- 
hauled it with die help of 
their minister. Rev, Brian 
Whitlock, and arranj^ed for 
it to be sent to Kabaul. 

Some members of the 
group donated £2(1 eaeli 10 
raise thff £4tl0 coil of ihe 
lighting plant. 

.Secretary of the entire 



project is Bruce Dingie, an 
insurance inspector, of 
GraceviUe, Queensland. 

"The churcheaL do not 
overlap a lot its New 
Guinea,*' he said, '^and thil 
i* our Methodist area. We 
must look after the people 
and give them the chances 
they appeal for. 

"Our foreman feels fairly 
eonfident that the building 
will be completed by the 
January ID deadline — in 
spile of the fact that, at 
Maimaluan, it rains every 
afternoon." 




BRISBAPfE girU JaJr Barrett, uko atil 
cook for the "'work poojr" al Halmalaan, 
and Robin Guyatt, leha wiU help with 
Sunday School leifuiu of kabakada. 




BViLmm COMMITTEE (from left): BriwB Dingle, Ken Dart, 
John Fuller. Rets. Brian Vhitlttck, Ian Fuilon, and JJcp. John 
lUavar. Rev Whitlor.k and kit young pariMhionert provided md 
overhauled a lighting plant for the nmtiiDe youth centre. 



HOUSE OF SEASHELLS 



Pglarnr. I work«J for (he 
famiJy of a member of (he 
Royaii household — a couple 
with A. amali son, Master 
Alex, 

''Their EUr iud i swing 
windqw through which I 
ccpild walk 4Mit aropund lh« 

".■SEihnugh ii s 0 u n d 
ron^ntii t<i Xwt in a p^tace 
ih^Tr werp msjiy drawtucks. 

"I h^d 3 barr little room 
uith Itnn., old marhli^ wash- 
»l3nd and pot(rry jug, iron 
beds (tad. and horsehair 
Tnartress; no curtBins, en 

"Tlip whrtle palace was 
inhahiipd. hy i^rX'te-aiid-favDr 
rcaidrnJ&r and rAfh XwXn 
hixuMrhrjld wa5 n worild lo 
jlficlf 1 w» fuji ^llawrd to 
sprak H) s^rvanrs ui the 
cMhrr hQuxeholds, 

"Wr 1 wilfc ed dtjwa on 
Mitflbarmjit^h Uousr, Vcirk 

and I nlt^i Quren Mary 
walkiftR alwiji n Marl- 



^Ng camcLTas were per- 
mitted. 

"Every momiiig an* ftrih 
rgg was sent over from the 
B uckiiigham Pa Lacr kilehen 
for TTiy majter^H bredkf:ut. 

"This ^sfl rarrifd up 
86 sirpi of a spiral hoti 
staircase by a messenger in 
a liLIc top hat. 

' ' I took dflivery of the 
i^g^ and boilfd \K. 

''My mistrus did not eat 

^CoaJ was carn«J up thr 
same staircaic. We always 
ord-cred a ton, and ihr coal' 
man -siaggc?rc4 up with bn^ 
after hag. 

"It wiu ibe lonHincKs 
and difcnnrffirl wiuicb made 
mt fhink of migniitg- 

"And then thr b-il itniW 
ramp. On>e mnming my 
[tiistrvss uLid to mr: 'By the 
wa^^ Maudr^ iTiay 1 ask 
whfTf you Jathe?' 

"I Tuplied: 'In thtf hath' 
Tnadam.' 



'^She said: ^Vi^j hathtocm, 
liow dare yout Your bath 
u in Majttcr ALcx'a dmiin;;' 
room. Ydu arc supported tn 
carry it to ymir room and 
bathe there.' 

"I knrw it, a rlumsy old 
lin hip-baLb. 1 would not br 
seen tfead in it. 

"I gave a fortnight's 
n'Oticc ajtd cuiisidprcd my- 
fdf lucky Id ffii a gwd 
reference from ihe tciastcr. 

'^l said goodbye lo ihe 
iron bestead and horsehair 
mattress and got a position 
a I Sev«ioakg with a very 
jolly Family of teaplaRtHcri 
from Cej'loii^" 

With Hftforife 

OuHng ihr bumbm^ raids 
of 1941 the Storcy.'S were 
evacuated fnm Deal, Kent, 
to "liiiniell ILill,'' country 
mansion of Winif.fiom- 
nrnndcr Derek Jacluon jnd 
hii wife, ihe loimrr fimelu 
Mi I ford, tine of the oiiw- 
fhinous Milfnid ■aiieri 



ffn "Hons and Rebels," 
autobiography of Jessica 
Mitford, Jesiiica wrote: 
""Pani had shown interest 
and ability in En^li^h 
countryside affairs, v*'as 
proficient in household 
manaj^meiit, and had even 
worked for a time managing 
a (arm. True to her child- 
hcKid love for hoijes, she 
eventually married a jockey 
□amed Derek Jackson, and 
to this liay — I960 — re- 
tains a hrm of mlicitor!! 
called Withers.") 

The Storeys stayed at 
"Rigiiell Hall" for four 
>ear^ most of the time oc- 
cupying ihe groom's cot- 
tage, which wai 21G years 
old and full of rharm. 

When Mr. Atorey left ffie 
Army he took the job nf 
hulier with the Jackuitu, 
and Mrt. Storey became 
Hnu.sekeepor, cooking large 
!t>eab For many famous 
people. 

Mt^. Storey often 
aeuwered the telephone to. 



Mrs. Jacitsnn's cltjer sister, 
the farnous writer Nancy 
Mitford. 

"Mincy had a most fas- 
einaling persona lily," saitt 
Mrs. Storey. "Usnally she 
would fool me with a very 
soletniL voice and tiien go 
into peals of laughter and 
say, 'Don't you know who it 
is,'" 

"I used' to say 1 was no 
good at guessing and wouid 
ihe tell me." 

Mrs. Storey r.aid that 
while she was wjih the Jack- 
Sons, Sir Oswald Morfey, 
Brittsh Fascist leader who 
married Pam's sister Diana, 
WBS rrleasetl (rnm wartime 
imprisoiimetit and visited 
■■Rignell Hall." 

Another of ihe Mitfoid 
sisters. Unity, a friend of 
Adolf Hitler, had aitempted 
.suicide in Germany at the 
outbreak of Worlii War II 
and was invalided home 
through enemy lines at 
Chrisltnas-iime, 133?), 

Amid all the talk in war- 
time Eti^land of "Favist^' 
Milfordfi, Mt3, Siorey de- 

Tire AnsTTHAijAH Wo mew' 



eidcd ihe be^l thing was to 
go about her work attd lie 
grateful (or a good home 
for her children. 

She said, '^I learned to 
b<T(Jnie a very capable 
housekeeper." 

After the war, the Mil- 
Inrd sisters' parents. Lord 
and l.,ady Redcsdale, bought 
an island ofF the coam of 
Scot land, where they planned 
10 settle with their dauf;hier 
Unity, (She died in 1948.) 

'I'hc Redesdales wanted 
Mr. Storey To be their hotuie- 
butd relAinrr and ferry 
band. 

But Mr, Storey prrferred 
to reium lo hu bricklaving. 
And already he and his wife 
were ihiiikinK of migrating 
to Australia, 

They came heit In June, 
1950, 

Mrs. Storey made a trip 
barb to I^nj^land in 1935, 
but Inih the and her hiu- 
band say ihcy could never 
live there again. 

"The climate here has 
spoiled us," said Mrs. 
Storey. "In England I had 
the light on all the time iry. 
In^ to brighten things up.'' 

'c WCBILY- - January 1, 1964 
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She says 

^'Mele Kalikamaka^' 

but she means 

** Merry Christmas 

# It's to lie Cfarifitmas on the **fnii'" island of Maui, 
Hawaii — where Santa comes in through the Burf on an 
outrigger canoe — for recent American visitor to 
MelBoume Joycie Kastner^ 25, whose job is to help 
run top-line glamor hotels. 



JOYCIE, who came 
here for an Austra- 
lian girl - friend's wed- 
disg, has to gel back to 
her work as public rela- 
lions and social director 
of the Sheraton-Maui 
Hold, Hawaii, in time 
for llic Christmas rush. 

In Mi"lbf>urne, Joycic 
iitqycd ivilh Dr. uiid Mri. 
Enimn Spring in Brighton, 
after flying tu Aiuitralia , f □■' 
tlie wedding oi their dangh^ 
ttr Sue (0 Jonallian Molt on 
DKembtr 9. 

The Rirts nici in Honolulu 
fhrtre yc^rg iigo when Sue 
spent throe niDjiLh.s hniidjty- 
inj! in the islands. They have 
kept up a sttaily ctxrcs- 
pondcuct ever s\ncf:. 

When staff phatographer 
Jim EUard and T msl iim- 
tanncd Joycic, a j»Tadiiiitr in 
hnlpt administratinn from 
Cornell Unlverjiily, New 
Ynrk, she brought a breath 
of sea-isiand charm into ihe 

Her long sun-itreaked hair 
was IwdccSwl with jprdenias 



and urcnind her ucrk was a 
double xtring of s^?!^he11s. 

"Everyarc wears flowers 
in the hair in Hawnii," she 
smiled. "fJatdrnias. piumc'ria 
(the L'iland usn the bomnieal 
name fur (rangipaui), 
orrhids, and hibi^Lufi grow 
everywhere in the islands.*^ 

The belief thai Hawaiian 
hula dancers swivel Iheir hips 
in gntss skins was politely 
shattered for us. 

"Grass skirts irr teally 
more a Tahilijitj rather ihaii 
a Hawaiiun riutom," said 
Joycie, who has speni thi' 



By 



ling and Bob stayed only 
ii few days and were up 
early each muming and off 
lo the golf rourse, where 
thi^y playt"^ all d^y. 

The hntel is built in a 
ftlm-like setting. In fact 
Maui ii the island where 
"Soiiih Pacific" was filmed. 

'It's a very modem 
hotel, Polynesian style," said 
Joycie proudly, "and is built 
(in the edge and the face ol 
a hijijh black precipice above 
Kaaiiapall (falling preci- 
pice) Beach, with golden 
beache.s on eitber side. 



V 



SCARTH FLETT 




past ftaur years working in 
hotels ill [lawaiL 

"The usual ITawaiian drci.^ 
f^»T the hub i5 a hulnkti, a 
long floor .sweeping gown, 
sometimes with a train of 
fottoii or satin, which the 
cjucens of Hawaii used to 
wear many years ago. 

"Grass skirts are rare 
there, except in coanectit>n 
with the tourist ttatJe." 

Jcjyrie played a big part 
in planning the opeiiiDg of 
the SheraiDQ-Miuii TlDtct on 
Maui, an outer island of the 
Haw^li^ group, which 
welcomed itj first gaesti 
last January, 

Bing Cii<isby, Bob Hope, 
and gnlfer Sam Snrad were 
among the "jiames" w^ho 
new (ram the mainland for 
the grand opEming. 



AMERICA!^ Joycie Katiner un- 
paekM, leatched by her Mel' 
bourne hoileu, MU* Sue Spring 
(mtw Mr*. Joimfhnn Moll ). Sue 
mel Jayeie during a three 
months* holiday in HonQluIUm 



"Vnu rniild really call it 
an u[j.^ide-duwn hotel. The 
entrance lobby and dining- 
room are on the ninth fhu^r, 
and then you go down in 
the eievaitiTB lo the other 
floors, built down the cliff 
face.^^ 

It has Ids own imxdl air- 
port anti three falue-and- 
whlte six- to nine-ye^ter 
plunei for the use of puestj 
travelling lo and from 
Honolulu, just a 32-raunite 
air hop ^Wity. 

Ij"Ss than two mirtules 
from the Sheraton*Maiii 
Hotel is the newly built 
Kaauapali golf course, an 




course. 

It will be the scene of 
the next Canada Cup. 

In her joh, Joycie organ- 
ises various activitie^i, act* as 
relief aasislanl manager and 
frrmt-oflire manager, writes 
news items about gues<s for 
the local paper, and enter- 
tains V.f.P. ^liests. 

Lucitte Ball, hushnnd- 
cotncdian Gary Morton, 
and her children by her 
marriage to De.si Amaj, 
Desi, 11, and Ijicy, 10, spent 
a vacation at the hotel last 
Easter. 

"Lucille was dressed 
heatitifully in brightly col- 
ored slacks and ithirts — 
cverytbiDK matching. 

"She is 31 very scrious- 
miiHled pertwD 00 teievisitai, 
and is devoted to her chU- 
dren. 

*'Lucy, jun., is a natural 
comedienne, and very tike 
her mother to look al, loo." 

Evangelist Billy Ci^liam, 
who stayed six weeks, Ray- 
mond Massey (Ur- Gilles- 
pie in the television series 
'*Dr. Rililare"), film star 
Jimmy Stewart and family 
are scmie nf the olhcr V.I. Pi 
Joycie Ijas fooked after sierr 
clie hotel opened. 

Home for Joycie is in 
Short Hills, New Jersey, 
U.S.A., but in four y^ara 
in Hawaii she has only inan- 
ajied to ^ei home twice 

"If yfm get one dyy off 





you are lucky," she (aid. 

Joycie took her first step 
toward a career in hotels 
eight years ago when she 
entered Cornell University 
in Ithaca, New York, to 
.iludy hotel administration. 

The four-year rourac was 
particularly tuugh for a 
girl, covering law, engineer- 
ing, economics, ehemistry, 
architecture, hotel managc- 
tncni, and pubtic rebitiai», 
but Joycie came througii 
with f!ytng colors. 

0ulii at I/tii. 

In 1959, her la.si year ai 
college, Cornell University 
set up the Conietl University 
School nl Hotel Administra- 
tion in Hnnolulii, where 
hotelmcn from all over the 
world ran do rofn^sher 
courses. 

Joytic was one of the 
honored few chosen to help 
start the .vchuol, and thrciugh 
this had her first taste of 
island living. 

In her spare time she at- 
te»d*"d the University of 
Hawaii, taking the hula, 
surfing, and advancetl swim- 
tnims «s her lubjeclsl 

Before returning to the 
mainlanii lor her finjl (erm. 
Joycie wuiked for a lew 
vi'eehs in the rr.ser^^atioin 
and front oflice department 
df the Mnana SurfricJer Hutel 
<m ike beach at W-iikiki. 



WEARinC thm tradi- 

iiorusl HaieaHiin hoi-' 
oku, Joycim Ktulner 
doet the hula in Dr. 
and Mtm. Emmel 
Spring'* garden in 
Brighton, Melbourne, 
Her hand* ore form- 
ing Ihe basic mov^' 
ment called the romp. 



aton Cnrpor^tion, Pacific 
Branch, and bircame man- 
ager of the Royal Hawaiian 
Hotel's Surf Rixim. 

During Iter 18 tnontli^ ^tt 
the Royal Hawaiian, Pcesi- 
dent Lyndon Johnson (then 
the Vice-President) and his 
wife. Lady BinJ, were among 
those who stayed there. 

Joycie didn't actuqlly 
have any contact with Lady 
Bird, but she noticed Presi- 
dent Johnson going to and 
from official futictiDns, 
always in a piain suit. 

Her duties included the 
foc»d and f*everage catering, 
and with 30 waitrrsses, cap- 
tauLs, and hostesses under 
her charge her (fays wers- 
parked. 

However, with the surf 
curling al her front door- 
step, she found time to be- 
cotite an expert surfboard 
rider and surfer. 

"Now Vm an Maui I like 
to go yachting, too," the 
said. 

Chrislmas on Maui will 
have a distiactlf PolTneaan 
flavor. 

"Ssnta (Uaus comes 
throuf^h the surf in an out- 
rigger canoe." said Joycie, 
"and all the choiri sing 
raroli and hymns in I'oly. 
nesian."" 

The iitani} greeting at 
Christmas is "Mele Kaiika- 
inako," which meani "Merry 
Christmas.** 
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CHRISTMAS MAGIC 



elevision 



• Widt t)isney'g name means 
nitigic to most vieiffers, and his 
sftecial brand af Christmas 
itrngic will be seen all over 
Australia on Christmas Day in 
the s/iecial Walt Disney CArist- 
maa Show. Hayley Mills, surely 
one of the most beguiling and 
talented teenage girls the 
screen hns discovered, is Dis- 
ney's hostess for the shoui. She 
will take viewer a all through 
Disneyland, inlroducing them 
to famous Disney characters 
— animated and live. 



• Wall Dinney'j flhriifmas Show may bf 
srra in: SYDNEY on TCMt ai fi.l5 pjii. 
m Chrlstiiiai Day: MF.I^OlIltNE. on 
HSV7, Chrislmas Eve at 7.30 p,m.; BRIS- 
BANE dn BTQ7 at aJO p.m. d« Chrislmii* 
E*e; .UJELAIUE ™ AUSJ iit SM p.m. 
on Chri^ilnia^ D'Ay. 

GILLES PAY ANT appears briefly 
for o dramatic scene from "Big 
Red." There he is at right, wfth 
shaggy, iovabte Big Red. 




HAYLEY MILLS with Frenchman 
Maurice Cheyatler. Before the start 
of the spectacular Disneytand parade, 
Hayley and Maurice haye a musical 
rehearsal lor their special part of the 
show, "(n 5eortli of the Coslawoys." 



DISNEYLAND PARK is a gay end happy 
place all tfte )'mt, bat at Christmas, 
decorated far the occasion, it's breath- 
taking fn ffiis scene, at ti^ht, as 
viewer! are conducted raurrd (/le streets, 
Maylef stops to introduce a couple of 
welt-knawn Walt Di$pef characters. 
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The Prince Philip 
I know 



•The Ro^al painter 

conllnues his unique 
siorj of the iJreat 
ones whose portraits 
he has painted 

By PIETRO ANNiGONI 




THE ARTiST Jed oul on 
a country walk with 
daughter Hicciarda. 



THE FIRST PORTRAIT. "There emerged a 
mood which the public doet not often lee." 



1HAVE painted three 
portraits of Prince 
Philip. The firsl was a 
companion portrait to 
that of the Quttn, now 
so well known all over 
the worid. It was begun 
in Buckingham Palace in 
I9S5 and, as in the casr oE 
the Queen's portrait, my 
*'stijdU>" ^iiraa iJit! Yellow 
Dt^witig Room nverlofiting 
Si. Jaram' Park. 

The Princp wgrc thu dark 
green robes of the Ntible 
Order of lite ThistU. in nrh 
corttta^t tn the hlur thr 
Qurm's Garter fob«. 

He dectdt^d not to wear 
ihc flat vdvrl hill with whiti: 
fmheni. This siiiied me well 
he^^nne, with rare exceptions, 
I much prt-lei my subjectB 
(o be bartttirsulcd. 

As with tbc earUer pinitre, 
it was Tireessary to consult 
the Ondcr before tning rht; 
rf)h« wiihoul the beadge^r. 

Bettcailt the Prince's rahe 
w^s the iinifnim of jm 
Adttiiml nf ihp Fleet. Thiv 
gave me quite a pmblrm in 
the liter itages of the pic- 
litre, for when he left uii 
a lon^ overseas tour that 

imn he took all h.i* imi- 

ns with him. 

I left lf> iiaalce the iH^^ 
et>very that ihere are "very 
few .Admirals of the Fleet; 
ud tliat notie of ihetn pos- 
sessed (he Prince's adminibte 
figure, in the curl a mtiinrm 
Wi» lent by Gieves. the Naval 
outfitters. 

I began with a drii.wui^ 
and i find it mo^t ititeresFting 
10 LOmpare it with the one 
made f<or the later pofrraiis. 

tt is fcTtainly more litr 
the puhlir't cuncepiion of the 
Pfinee than ihr lirsi pnrt- 
nii luTucd Mil to be. 



In the qilence and itntno- 
bility of posing, thr cJjeefful 
and cordial e:tpre!isiDn of the 
I'tince in ceinversadon tjt"- 
rarni' iilworbed and serious to 
the poim of harshness; the 
line of the inriulh jffew 
severt. So in the pjuiitiue 
there emerged a mnod 
Hhieh the publir diini not 
nftin see. 

Princr Fhifip lalkiid abont 
hi$ t'omitt!^ overscaK tnni' anti 
I had the impre^ion that ii 
wpuht give hiin great 
pleasure If he, as it ]H'rmn, 
eonid 5trenglhen Cnmmi^il- 
wealth lEe» by hk liilereitt 
and ruriosity hIkiut all he 
hoped 10 s«. 

He talked about tiis heli- 
t:r>pter — W'hirh he eonsidfired 
the ideal Jorm of truiisporc. 

Painuiii;^, however, wa^ his 
favorite topic - - althoiii;h, 
like Ifip Quertt, he mrver re- 
mafkrd upon the progress of 
his portrait. He spent inurh 
cif the paiiH^ tSuring my 
work disri«^ns (he techni- 
calities of paltiL 

I riistovered that (he 



OTir next nirrlinij. It wasn t 
at all bad. 

Hp liad attatked the prab- 
hni ol KCtLing his suijjeeLS 
on canv:is with a rr<?sh and 
dir<^i:t approach, and a well- 
developed sense f3f cnhsr and 
perripectlve- 

For somcanc who had be- 
gun so recently and who 
had H> Itrile linip for it hlfr 
paldtti^ wa& very promising. 

tit' sppejireti to tie 
,^enuinely pleased with my 
cnnga'atLjlatjnn:^. 

Bvit he did not linger oti 
the sulijeci. With rharatleris- 
lie l>m5rjTiene"!>i, he thrt'tv 
dtvwn his paiiuinp attd liiid: 
''Well, that's enough nf my 
ivork, Si^or Annigoni. What 
abuut youi^?" 

I have sairl that tHe 
Prutre did ntit ^peak aliout 
my portrait of him. Hut he 
did make one remark abotiT 
it, though thLs win not lu 
do with my painting. 

Drtring one nf the 
'iiKintjS hr said thai he 
I tot Irxi luippy ^ibciui 
Thisth" robes — or 
other rostnme fnnn 
past - beitis W'orti 
punraits ridwadays. 

"I'm alad that I wore 3 
pilot's overalls foil my lajt 
picture/' he said. 



trnt 
was 
the 
any 
the 
for 



The Prince brought tne 
smne of his men work 



Prince himseif had taken up 
painting oidy a lew months 
earlier. I a.sked him how 
he was prtj^ressin^. 

He laughed, "t wish I had 
mote time for it, There's 
such a lot to lea™. I love it 
and I paint whenever I ean, 
at Windfioj or Hiilnioral. 

"1 ho(>e my next tnur w ill 
j^ive me a i-ham r in ^•■t 
doiiVti to it A hit But I am 
ronliniially frtiMtnied liy niy 
|,Tr'k of terhntque" 

The Prince hrotti;ht -iomp 
»! his work for me la ner at 



Tub AosmAiiAB Womem'? WtEI[i.l — Jminary 1. t%4 



It is ensy m see his point 
of lievi". 

But foi nil', thesf jplenrlid 
paoncnti an* uriique and 
so n^niaotir th^t I conid not 
be r^o^ry' he was wearing 
thetri. 1 sulci -HI and the ron- 
vcr^atiran ended diere. 

I cniiLd have jjnne an to 
mentinn the fSuflrcfs, with 
ilieie pit liiresf]oe htil out- 
f*f-date imifornis, who are 
ooE- t^f [hi' .<^ijThis e»f l^ir^don. 

We could see them front 
ihe wiiidwv; we eoijlti liear 
them inarchini^ np and 
down, ^itamping at ihc inrn. 



,\ feu- day* earlier f had Room, as it w'as called, vvas tine sniall ante-chamber hung 
seen one of the senlrirt in nhviously not used for giving a dozen masTerpiereSj inclnd- 
ike pouring r«in, who fmind* atidienre. 
himseif in a large and deep 
puddle ill the prjlnt where 
he had to turn. 

lie did lint hesitate bul 
sent up showers of spray as 
he •iiaiiiped iiltli [lie i;ieate.*l 
tnicfmcern. 

I nntired that none of the 
datiip spttlaluis e v e n 
thought this odd 
smile. 

The pIcLure ttf the Prince 
WHS firs! shown to the pub- 
lie in the Royal Academy 
Stimmer Exbibitton of I!t.^7. 



A model railiraff in 
his Audience Room 



.■\kiiough it was grnerally 
tinpopukr, and Prioress 
Margaret scolded tne about 
it, a number of people look 
thr [ippi?site view. 

When the Prinee'x v-alel 
came tn rnlletr the Thistle 
robes, he remarked that it 
was }iist lifee his master. '^1 
knos^ thm esprtNsinn very 
well." ^ * said. 

.And srs'cral people who 
saw thr Prinpe cm television 
jtiit after bis world tijur 
wrote to say how great tliey 
thought the liltcncss. 

The ,\irtoiniibHe .Associa- 
tion commis^Inned my second 
porlr»it «[ the Prince aod 1 
Ijeijaii the sketches for ii in 
Jltnc. [P6'2. ,T1 Windsor 
Castle. 

The small roiim in which 
1 worked Itktiki^ tun oti a 
sery lok'ely formal garden, 
aod hfyond it to the stretches 
of Wiiidsnr fit rat Park, typi- 
cal rjf the ltirelie,st of (K*riifi- 
arly Riijilish litiidscape^. 

1 auniired thiv initlnok and 
was tultl tfut the I'liitu' bin), 
sell had dc-iigned (he (jarden. 
with 11"^ CLrcnlar path litir- 
cien-d nlTcrnaiciy with 
statues and dnwerin^ shrufis,, 
;tnd it% rentfal hnx n ^iir- 
roLmdin^ 'je founjairi in the 
dhape of a *>j^atnic tulip. 

The Piiiiee's Audience 



inp three- famous Rembrandt 
portraits, one of the paint- 
er's iiiollter, one of himself, 
and .1 tliird uf :i Jewi^ 
ininneylender. 

I was pU^asantly impre^sefl 
b; the informality of my 
snsits tn Wtnd.\or. When we 
went outside to find a jniae 
agaiiint a car. the Pi-inee 
rarried a heavy chair to i(ive 
me Mimi'thins to iit oh while 
1 .sketched. 

I oof iced (hat Ite seldom 
a^ctl for help, and that his 
slalT were genuinely at ease 
w'lih hitn. 

"Here. Signor Annigoni." 
he %aid rme triornlii^. handinir 
roe a ^mall piciiirt' from his 
t>edrocrn, '"whiil drj you think 
class but now fsdln^ Vicr this? 
toriao hotel " painung. 

I Iwd a feeling (hal here ' f'^.™'' "'^'^ t«ter«ted 
was a Roya! playroom in °' 



Hl^ tiwa easel strx>H behitjd 
^1 diiov, and rfif rooTU was 
iilmrjit fillfd by a lai go mblr 
till M'hith liiy ji mmiiaurK* 
l:and^mpi" with tiny rimm 

It lookH as lhnijj;h ihv 
Prini*!^ likr my.s«'lf, w;±s 
u I U y uf En (iiiopnl isi ng h i is 

This was noi the onty 
rcasim why the rui^m was a 
siirpriw, Thp funiiiurp wits 
dmlt Ttnd worn, such a*^ yoii 
mi^hr find in a unrtr hij{h- 



vthkh hi^h !^|)ints ctHild do 
no ELarrmi^, a room in whii:h 
ihrksr who »)metiTTi« found 
the protocal of Rnyal \\ic 
too- rirtHiiiscfibpd cowld kl 

On riiy first marning^, a-'; 
scwni iLv thr sitting wsts over 
llic Qiif-tiri and the I*rijii:tf 
wvrr c n^EL'd in the crtv - 
riMmy of bcstowinsf ihf Orrfi^r 
of the tiarrcr* 

Jij M hef ufl* it h:'gan t h r 
\'unrr ^Tckcfi rriL* if I u/cmid 
Vikv lu watdi. 1 i*as incsi io- 
tcmi«^-d sind pli^^frd tci do 
I be?:flii To makf a sk^crh 
<if th*' firiKrctTJintr?;, but it 
wa^ nil (ivrr in ^ maurr nf 

Aficr This rcmiitjny, th^T 
Friiif f shc"Wi^d riu* round (he 
fn.ormttu? ra^tlf'. 1 Vi'ss 
uNtoni-do-d A\ ihc hmtrti 
uf ihf prm t^ediitgv, Iiut h 
jiort'tditiii. thr ftiiniujrt* 
h^HhM'd b) ihf yrral icx'iitia. 
Atui jd-^t» M iKt* »t^ri:'lirJt&a 
nf ffhc rnorni* (hi*niwK'"?3, 

titil.^ ill Kn^j^sLjE'ic] hriun". \n 



I iisiT-d most of my tco 
^ i t T i n s's ri> prodii cc .n n w 
drswinc t^^ ih*" I^nnre's face. 
Muih to rii) pleiisiiFc ht 
ajike^ Ote to du iittothi^r pori- 
rait^ aJMi from this dmwjncf, 
of hii^ivi'^f i^i ihc hrilliiini ;if]d 
liiAfurli Wiiiduj^r ufiifonn uf 
bluf drcs^-cuaLf scmk't collar, 
and cuft'ii :tnd bmss huLttMis. 

Frmii timi' to lioir I havi» 
brrn iijikrd to pain* a doiPii 
uf so ollicf jfoyalliiH or h^ndn 
of Stall-. 

Of iliis iiufliibtM- ntily two 
of thr timLr^i ~ Presidfml 
Kpnnf'dy and thr laic Pt>|M? 
John — h^vr bi'm ptrp&tud 
10 tivT rvrn tis mticH a« dicpe 
or fofir sitlint^;^, 

I mtJM «y 1 1m I thf no 
hii^V BrJii^h R^iy^i family 
iiHUT shiJHTi d paiirnf^' and 
ujidtrrit J tiditii^ un ! his sub- 
^*Ti w-hii'h it i*ll the raorr 
rrnTiirkiTblc wlirn nin- cchi- 
ssrJrrs linw ofrrn ihcy sub 
mil Iff thr tf^iiota drMMpliiU' 
nf hnvinj? » porrrtirl painted 

• IVftrlil r.i}pytighi "NfUts of 
th' W'midr 1963. 
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WOnS WIBKIY 



CSTENDAR 

of flower arrangements 



1964 

January to April 



By STIUIN6 MACOBOr 




JANUARY 

SumntcT Held flowers 



Conlalnrr: L!hinrji<' tcrrarflKrt tea|*(jL Holder: 
Chicken wire: MalcriaLs: Wild nati and other 
■ sum^fi^r graces, buEtercujJs, larks'piin, corn- 



Thii pr&fvM ttrtangtrntnl of 
SHTJimtr f\ €lA /iow rrs is a easK al 
ndnptat-ion of the fufianrie iiyie in 
thf form. bJ a Iruinn^ifr. Tht tdfl, 
primary hne of grasses tmd /'^rJiripurj 
ii arranged fint. A It net numhtt of 

fif[lJJC-y frtriti a hAtiigtoUnd for tkt 
an^n-lar si£-ondavy lint at Uft and tht 
<ittiopiTig t^fiiary Utm at rifiht. "Tht 
Sf£iitidaty lint is •companed of rdrrt- 
fipwers ^nd butttrcups — iht tertisry 
of white tkasiai and mnrfu/nJrf. A 
ffw briitiffnl yellooj Paris dauut add 
a faeal pomt tti ihc dfngn. 
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MARCH 



hy thf addition of a CAndlrilitk an^i 
6nr dtapped msf to mokr atnttijt ti 
ptifeti uiaK^h. Th' 'I')" ert plated 
in 4 rvd'irimg palltm ergand Hit 
txBTt c*ntTr nj tht tvian^U — hrawy 
^BWert so Iht baltem, hudk ta thf tofi. 
10 Iht airmsfnuTit aitm't arm lop- 



Containrr: Fooicil milk-sUss hovil. Holder: 
Ni^lejiolnt, Materixli: Rtiiws (Miulgn Bells, 
0[ihclia, Coldrn Op^itlia, Lorraine Ltir^ Frau 
Kail Diii.ihki I Arcrssoriis; Milk jjfaw CMidlc- 
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FEBRUARY 

Liliums 



ContaiDjtr: Chinese cait-iron liowJ. Holder: 
Liiri^t! necdtc:|>o[nl. Material^: Driftv/Qod, 3 
Jillian WaJlici liliuira, 2 Kybrid Aurntum 
liJiums, 1 LLIium spcciosum rubriun and bud; 
river nonMi 



The gia)\t eight-mtTs btaoms af iht 
hybrid aumtani lilies Itnd ihtmsehti 
prtfiftly ta a ifrji jimpit Irrnnju/ar 
tiTrtingmtnt. Firit, a Atjpj- pirci of 
dlijttvnaA h rarnmed in(o a netdli- 
pniat holder and set firrnfy in the bale 
t'l thr bnwl. This adiij liability aad 
lint la tht whBtr amtagrmcni. Six 
tiiiiim /Iptiitrj and thrre buds ^^^^ med, 
grtiduatcd in color from dttp pink 
al tht baltani in almasi whiit at tht 
top, Tip^ of itametts are tetTtoiieJ tit 
keep pnttin frnm itaminf I An flower j. 
Xhinn luppoTi I he heaiy liliei. 
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APRIL 

Zephyrs ihes 



CanioJner: Viciorinn Cr.mbcrr>' glms bowL 
Hnldcr; Glaa Sawer-holdrr. MutcriaU: Zcphy. 
Eiinlhcs* ZebriiiA jiendiiU. AcccswHca; Porce- 
lain Atatuettc. 



A J impit old-fiii h ion t d j/lowf r- 
holdrr (the domed^ghss fypt vith c 
ierig.1 of hiiin) ii p{a£ed juit mirdr 
th4 ritn o/ a Vic ttt t u« Cum hfrry 
gifftf hnint. Yhx itfftwi {if i^arifgat-fi} 
zihiinti arr placed arotind fo ftriri'- 
it and the holder ii fitlffd with a mo:-- 

thtwfri. f'ht itemt of thtM tir,- 
fiTftd^iaird^ ifm tfilUit biing placed in 
pofiftion fint at the e^nlrf 'Thii it nn 
ail-Jirtiund arrangement, mraist to 
lil^it/fd jrijin nny unfair, and ii 5fiiir- 
ahit for y tmatl chairsidt ial^U. 
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ions MEV 



CALENDAR 

of flower arrangements 



1964 

May to August 




MAY 

Cfarysanlliciniuns 



C0nLiiEu:r: JapanL-5c l.-rni'Ial box with gtisa 
refrigerator tray itistilc, Haider; Large ntcdlc- 
poinl and copper wire. Material]; Vrllow 
chrysiiiiihcinumt. liiiuiiiiintbar IcavEj. 



A masked njTange-mant of drowsy 
chtysan^ht7nun}t and liqaidnmbaT 
intuit bringi asarrrt aoiumn cohring 
into the hame. Thi container is a 
fimpie gtms Ttfrigtmor tray piaced 
inside fln ornate cktyi&tLthtmum pat- 
ieinid metal h&x. A heavy netdle- 
point holder n riecmary to luppart 
thi liiiuidambtr sitms, which ar* 
bsaeed togfth" with topper wiie to 
kfif Iht floppy Uavis in the general 
form of a fizif'poirtted rfar. The 
chrys^nthcmvJn^t items cut to grad- 
unteti litHsihr, m* ntisftd ia eentte. 
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Coniamer: Chjnrsc j^LOfcd ptircdain ]i.iiiip 
wiih ^\Ai^ cohlain-e^- inside. Holckr: Nofit- 
Matctialar Japonica brjinciiea ( t:h^crrafti(;lcs ) . 
AcccssaricK CbincK figurt of Kwaal^yifl. 



ihc i^lection of thr japonica hianehtt 
than in thmir aitunl arratigetnsnit jot 
thty arw v*ry hard and hriittf. 
Dttudr an the containdr firrt, th^fU 
iht fhnpg of the nrran^f m^n I, and go 
ifflrcA, for tht rt^hl tu.-igs. Herr, due 

■ n the nurrow Jt^ck of thi fcttttfurfet, 

uras nei;iini*y find ifferd 

ttratiches lOiih rtghl-aTisled btnJ.J in 
the st*nii io shty cQUtd bt ptacrd m 
utai^T. The ixnuiilin AtrMgcmtnt of 

■ ng drapirtit-t of tkt ttitturttr^ 
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JUNE 



ConiaiDCr: Modern chlaa bowl. Holdei': Nctrdl«- 
pdim. Materials: Algerian, winter iris {ltl§ 
Piylma), aiicKwdropj and l^av«, ned dogwood 

sonest PHI IiocHh. 



A ust J alia rt flotv ^t-loui Cf* f^t- 
iunaif in tkeir ffowen fttr ihi scld 
ai'fti 1 er ma-n ths. Hert ii a dramatic 
and chiirful Uttle ^mngttntnt of 
sweet-icttited iviiiUt itisn. eafiy nnw- 
dTopi, and bright fgd dDgwond tutigj;. 
Thf ihTee rjiAiTi lines art tkiUkud ifl 
/irtf zi-iih the dof^wondt thrn the tun* 
fide-lints ajtr lirsngthtnad with itnatl 
b run cfi t( of dritd flati h ake a 
i p rayed ml h whtf fiack or Santa 
Snoit'. Tk f ATTangi ni ii JuTthtr 
Oiitiiiifd ii'ith JTtowdraps. Fiittdly -d 
irian^le of irists is addid ai etatrt. 
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AUGUST 

Spring bcnuity 



Massed spring ^''J*?'" is ih-t f^i-rwi* 
fl/ (hit forrtiaf fsrTfingrmrnt li huh re- 
peen the ctmsu. hnet of Ihe aid Vn- 
ioiian fflir-i>0n eoiaitin. uad as a 
ivntiHne*'. Rudi^ttn^ liAr^ of i*}jt 
gtey fHiisy'R'illoiv art placed in pau 
iran fi'tt, ititn lofiened with n'^ijen 
CotftamuttdTa wtiifir. A tna-u ttf filitr 
Sfian f iVi J n.sf i sir tcp f irfes^n la ihr 
Ught. nn iwetiappmg rnpii af i^vtden. 
dnjjiiddi ta the UfL 



Con^iuirr: Glaj?; kiuhrrt Jug imide- itad Gorin- 
ihiai] capimL Holder: ^^cdlcpoinl. Ms^tcriaJi; 
Ptiirb-willcrw, CooTomundni wattle. dafFodJIt, 
SmnJfh iris and kaves, Aetesiory; WcdicwDod 
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go as blonde ^ 



as you like! Rf^>vj»«t-^. 



Streaks, tips or 
glamorous blondel 
Blonde bewitchtnent i» 
youis with Napro 
Blonding Emulsion — 
contains lanolin for 
addefd glow and lustre! 
7/11 at your chemist 
or store. 



napro ^ 



Nailoid will give you 
lovelier, healthier nails 



— bvcausfl flnly Nailoid 

Wighily n^il cure wiLh Natloid 

Ati.\trtili:3n wuftien hnvc 
dry titiih because of oiif 
"icvcrc ilimHlc and their nutW 
va^ycmti w^ifltferfijliy 1o tite 
nijiirKhing oiti ill Kftiloi-d 
Njiiloiij ^i^iLiully feeds ihc 

;ind nsaiuriiil vcgetsibk Oih, 
(, htppcd. lirPiEk Timh b«nmc 
Mrong a^sin. Hiama^ naiK 
arc m-vtored to ;i lii!iTroti^ 
pearly coJuur ^ilh cJear while 
Lip^ und hull monnii. Ciiticl-H 
.irc Mirirncil luifj miidjc more 

WefJ-gAXjmcd women knaw 
thill naih nccij ihc ^pci-'Iul cure 
of Nuilnid. ll«iHt lotidiui arc 
muile fuf linndv niii naih, 
Nnil varnhh i^i m adr f d f 
ImiLV roT fnr n-uj nourishmcni, 
Nnil turdeners mi maik for 
L'mciKPncics bill vvont slop 
n.tilii hrcubing again. 



nnurishss as it beaittifies 

Only TS MQaid nouri!ijbes h nd 
s(reiiE(1iciLs nuiU. 
Slyrt NiiiLaid cJri: lufli^l. 
it's a ivuc-minuLc: [ippljcni{i3Ti 
ThaL t.mcly bcCOmE!! part i»f 
jKJtjr nightly bcEiuly routiac. 
Vnu'H watch your nulk grow 
lavclier. healthier, h 
liike^ l2-t>l wcek:^ for ei nLiil 
\q gTovr, Ai the end ol thai 
I imcr your immaculate new 
nmia and cuiicles will ^ima^c 
you From ch^ini^l^ und tiorc!^ 





• Two visiting authors, American 
Byron Farwell and English Gladys 
Fullbrook, have no iDusions aibout the 
primrose path to literary iame. 



BYRON F,AR"VVELL; 
who is publlc- 
rcialitms director for an 
intematiciial car firm, 
arTi\'ed just as his book 
"Biirton" vyas rci-icwcd 
in the Australian Prras, 

Thr book, which took 
iiim U-'nii years li> write, is 
31 biog^f>hi<!al study of Sir 
RjcharYl Burt^jn^ Ih.? brilliant 
British aulhnr, explorci, 
lingiiiAi, aiid diiilomiit. 

It thi- outcome ot 

yests of typfiwriier pounds 
ing in various literary- fnntis, 
■'None nf it any good."* be 
Silid. ''But IE tnu^hl mr.' (hai 
Vm a£k excellent nan^&rEitjn 
writer. 1 iiave no mQdeiU.y 
about \{ whca 1 look bavk 
on my wriy work. 

''I'm cenainly no nnvcliil. 

I WTote on* novel. The 
amarte'^t thing [ nvct (lid 
not In shmv it to anybody. 

II wai about a man with 
a supirr memory, sri aroajiiiR 
that in Che md he toultJn't 
handle i(- In tht end, 
neither could I. 

"In my leeus 1 wrote 
poetry. Fortunately most ni 
[t was destroyed. In my 
twciitic<> I wrote plays on 
evpry subjwi — ymi nirar 
it, I wrote i[. None of the-fe 
u'ai ajiv pQT^d, eitliirr." 

Byrtm FsTw-ell said he firs! 
tfamight alioiK writing biog^ 
rapfay in hi^ (hiriirs, n-faen 
lir V.U strug^lini; with an 
artidr about htanltry — "Von 
know, ihr Dnc who found 
livin^sttmc." 

Th-- ^irticle Rfcw lunger 
atid longer until at last he 
thouKltt, "To liwt with il, 
I'll turn it into 3 book." 

Titled ■'TTie Man Who 
Presumed," it vss puhlijthed 
in 1957. 

He is now workitig on a 
third bniik about the Sudati 



at the time ol the Ma^di^fi 
Rcbellifm, 

He has alino written a 
ehildren's book, "Lct'i Take 
a Triji." 

^W 42, Byron FarwcH 
lives in Geneva, Switzcriajid, 
with his wife and three cfaiL- 
tfrcu. He was Ewa and edii- 
cateil ia Aincrica. 

A book-lover [ByiTui Far- 
well w&s Dtiee Lecturer in 
Great Books at the Utiivfer- 
sity of Chicago), he tiiiiiks 
writing i$ ^^thc ha-i^est 
thJn^ iti the worlti." 

But hr does nothing to 
make it easier for himself. 
He writes as he does research, 
ivhirh mesn"! that a passage 




BYHOri FARWELL upeiU 20 yevrt writing b«/ore 
he found that nart'fiction una his forte. 



— By 

RITA DVISSTAJS 



must be as he wants it bi^tore 
he ran get on with die rest 
of the job, even drafiinp, 

Another otolacJe is his in- 
abiiiiy In stop hefote the 
end nf a; chapter. 

"I alwa}'' try not to.'' he 
naid. "I'd rather stop in (hr 
middle nf i scatetiec, be- 
rjiuse when I cume back to 
il 1 know what I was .going 
to say." 

One n-f the f^re^test re- 
wards for flll this labor 
'Came ia tbt fonn of a coitt- 




GLADYS FVLLBROOK 



plimenl ftom another atitlmr. 
"Your honk [on Stanley) 
rpith. so iiasily I know it 
must have been haul work." 

'J^'IE other visiting atldioi, 
Gladyn FullbUMik. made 
tip her mind at the age nf 
ten that she wa5 going to 
be a UDV{:li£tr laiineJiixl iter 
■ratwr at IS. 

Then she (uttered wiiat 
she call* "the publishers' 
slave market" an a prolilii: 
writpf of steadily retttmablc 
manuscripts. 

She ml^hl still be ir; that 
category if iicr mother had 
nwl wisely in!iisted -ihr: lake 
up the more fierure profes- 
.aoii of teatiing. 

Amon^ her mml intereist- 
lug assignments were n 
term teaehinp; the cJiUdr<rti of 
Brit'tsh Army personnel in 
ntirtbern India before the 
war and sppoirttmetiE in 
an R.A.F. ramp neai Cairo 
after the war. 

During the war she served 
it! the WjV.A^F in Eiiglatjd. 

"All this lime I went oti 
doggedly trying to write," 
she said- "'[Tien one never- 
to-l>e-for^otten day I had 
an acceptance. 



"For the next two or 
three years I worked really 
bard ^.rtd bad rfuife a jtum- 
bcT of stories and artiirles 
published. 

"My first two nuvcis eatne 
back from the ptiblisher^ 
with df pressing regularity." 

Then she raw ;i navel 
competition advertised by a 
I,ondon ftrm, and she made 
up her mind to win it. ' 

She did, too — with a 
navel ahuul Tunuaia — a 
place she bad oEver seen. 

Luckily her sister, who had 
been niir^in^ in Tasmania, 
rentmed to Englaur^ on 
hsliiiay hi time to check die 
novel, "Apple IsJand," bc- 
ftire it was snbinitted. ^ 

"Whnt a chei'k tu write 
about a place I had never 
seen!'* she said. 

Since then Glaiiys Fidl- 
biook hits hiid anolhtf novel 
piihlished, iwi> are in prib- 
llshei^' liands, and she is now 
working on a book with an 
Australian backgrnnnd. 

She bIm half way 
through another novel about 
Tasmania, which site visited 
tu see hdc sister, Mr."i. Phyllis 
iliilrhin.von, a year ago. 



"JUST LIKE 
miCA"... 

...eompjetf novel 

Glamorona Jeaaics 
and quiel Amy arc 
half-tiiBlfi^* But whi^ 
Jeflsita dii!ap|n?ar§ 
Amy tx^init a dcflppr- 
ate search for ihe 
nuHsin^ |dr1 ■ . ■ our 
novel by Jean 
Polls ia a i)UBpeii»e> 
filled inyntery for 
holiday reading, 

• Pabilin^ the Pope 

Pictro Annignni eonlinueti liis Hcrj^ alxiul 
the famtkua people hp han painted, anil lelU 
the moving and gently amtitiinis; story behind 
hie portrait of the late Pope John, 




• COOKERY — how Itt make rhoox pastry; 
Bwee> ant) savory AHiiigEi, too. 

• DECOK — the way an old flouttfi was 
fltored to 19th-century rharm. 

• F.4.SHIOIN — Pari.* pirturpA »h<Jw all the 
variety in the latent 1964 millinery. 

AIVD — ikf reirnlu nf aur £100 "ff'kal it 
the pitjipy .ittyinf'?" rotilpjt- 



Two rhic iunio^ Ui 
knit (al Hfihn utid 
rrochet are wonder- 
fttlly new * lookin*: 
Iteafhwear. Pnirtieul 
loo. There'" a inalrli- 
inf£ fa rr J -all tar encli 
Itutic, plua croehetril 
ntHko'iiii hag. 




I»t \ii,riiMi(S U.isriSi \Vtr.>;«.i — JiioO(Sr\- 1. r.ih4 
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LOVELY CURLS 
FOR YOUR BABY 

CUHtTPEi jvill glut your baby 
be^utilul curh, heiillhy hiir, 
ID -1h^ scalp iiMtAtfoti dnd 
leivsi baby'i render scalp 

w.tL^fin fresh ^jtd fra^r^nl. 

A<okci tr>Wi Wait jrow tw) ' 



Ilk CkMikii 

woMiii mmi 



CALENDAR 

of flower arrangements 



1964 

September to December 
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SEPTEMBER 

C<rttage pinks 



CoaUinen Milk-glasi juij- Holder: None. 
Matrilafc; Mutfd coltaEC pinl" and Iradcs- 
ainua iraib- 



OCTOBER 

Bearded irises t flags) 



/ml a limplt mass oj collaji* pinHs 
in tvery ttinJt IroJn rid (b luAili. Mais 
llitm in a tarqwist glnJi {imtainef 
anth traili aj grena (roJrJMnlia anil 
yok hmie o rha^rnimg, jrjiiirant posy 
jor a bedlidt- or rfrf JJJnj>-(Bt>I*. Rf- 
pkee the pinks as Ihey Mt, cksngt 
lilt wsitT occmipadJlj', JSfl von "'S'" 
nn almost pumaetnt display fifid* 
thT^tigh Ike rt'tirm itr^aj/ifT. 
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Container: ChinMc glaicd earlhiiiiwur block. 
Haider: Oblong needlrpoinl. Materiali: Srarded 
irLs and kavci. 



Htavy-scialtd btardtd iiiies Und 
thtmstii'ts to sny tiumisei al dramatic 
ikartAiutd atrangrjntnts. Htrr a fvll- 
iluKti Irianglt of yiiii btautifui fiaw*fi 
app-tSTi batartced on. tsne tartlet iff a 
t[ti*-^fffn siozeJ bl(ick-shap<d can- 
HiiitEf. Bflinnct 11 gic'i C tke arnrngi- 
iiKjil fcj a fan a/ Imut'. .-ttluaJIj 
li.itfi Jraues an"' flnii'eri art sti#/lOT(ja 
un B aorroiiJ ne«iJ(*poml hMtr in the 
innlainti. 
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NOVEMBER 

NaaturtiurrK 



Caretul nrraKirintnl of TlrtKur- 
tiumt tt almaii an irti^ oiiiiifitj', for 

iJustf tfUfJt <ini^ cAartUe diie^liom ctfn- 
ifant/y [t'A<n placed in if<r?*r. Wjr< 
4 pTofusi: jgroupin^ «if fAcm in frji 
on if uwny rtiirfei u iiiaiwi/ in a 
smmtl lioJsie urn. Thf drcapirig titft 
nifrht is mrtualiY a tmgU iUni u'lth 
hull a daitn ftnwtts growing Balai- 
illf from tl. AtisByij thttrful tn (he 
hoi irtaihtr, naituttivms tail jnr d^i 
m ir.>altr and have tin atlfriEtut spl^y 
smelt. 



Coalaiiicr: Anitquiied china urn. Holitcr: 
Chicken-wire. MatcLrials: Mixed naiiTiriium 
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DECEMBER 



luitfi lit* titifi hiuf.f ami cream of 
(lermau hfri Hems, Thr tmati 
taint* Ttpfutt tin hr^t »n mirnoturr^ 
uitd ihje rniiiitian nf an ic)''^vrrtijftni 
trati /it rsght Hnhjirrf iht tnnni^iat 
nftttngtment A'ci holder it nuctstOTTf. 

in itr^'A a (ittl rontaintr. 



Container: Two German bwr slcirtl. Holder: 
Nojir Materiati: Scjflft gerraniunu (both ivy 
a.nd yDna.1 itvj;*ciji. 
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Worth Reporting 



AN Adelaide jjarbagc 

I about his round!? in the 
I JWihurb of Myrtle Bank 
■ (atcly, camf a<rross a 
most uniwual piece of 
"^arhao^c." It was a per- 
fectly sculpted rlay head 
placed ncady on top of 
at rubbish-bin, 

Was thi* rublitsli? Or i^■as 
it sn? Or vi-a* ii both? 

The *-oll«:ior decided U* 
Iravc I hi.' unsMer — and tht' 

Hie cmtor of the head, 
Mrs. I^va Pr>ciu!fj whc* h^d 
tiDpcd TQ gel rid »f ii, had 
lo hury tt ia iht backy^ird 
altrnj; wlib many of Iict other 
disc^rdi, 

M rs, Puci ua. ft Tsi: I J I pi ur 
wh*> works at liam<-. cannot 
find fliongh space for h^r 
i^uiccE^?^ ler aSon-e her 
*'failiirr\/' 

"^My hu\l*and i'^. lirrd 'if 
di^^inp hoSts tn bury alj my 
old bjiA and pieL^f^r" &iiid. 

"Aclijjilly tht'Tn w'as noth- 
ing vtTfj'nE with ihr hpjid I 
put out with ihr riitihi^ih, hicc 
it was not in iny JiJcing. I 
diuugh t pfihj: pt JHJJI1 i'i>ni ' 
L-LiE- nii^^h E 1 ti: a- 1 [ ^ hill I 
picked iVii' wTojip pt'Tsnn!" 

Mrs. Pocius {^aduiiti.'d in 
OcIoImi, IW2^ fuim iht." 
South All NLni I E^n Sch end of 
An 

BiTfjiiJsc nf alifT^nuorts to 
th^ stii mi\ . r hi! di p lf>n i a 
pTf^nit jlimi v{-,i\ nt>i: h(?fd 
until Uii M^rch. 

M f Poi i us; is a Liihu - 
anian uhu tatru- lo AiivLraliA 
12 v^ara aiiD wilh hrr hui^ 
band, a ciwil t-nglnrrcj, and 
rwf* rhildrrn. 

Wht'si sh** vva* a smnli %\r\ 
shr turd to vitiii hrr liTurhs 
I a sfulpror in Wyifsaiv, Pt>l- 
I jind. whri ^vi' hri' hltii nf 
rb^' lo pLay with. 

As soim as her children 
wt^re in hi(;h Krhisdl in Adr- 
Jai dr !±ht^ d>rii~ idfrl ( n ^itiitl y 
iltr siihjn l •iniuusly. Shr 
frjLind thji :i cournr 
a.vai]abh' at ih? School, «jf 
Art» bui that iiti tiiiiC was tn- 
roltpd. 



slie said. "At ihv otily ^u-nip- 
\MTi: student [ had lo si I Lii 
with I h ii u rt ut !^ w h t> wc«ir 
dtriiti; pjiini]!!^. h w^orkrd 
oui well undrr rhi"' 

g^u i da n rr of artist -si u I pit jr^ 
Lf^rJtiP jijid Jiihu 

M!r<, Pociufi hopi's to ho-ld 
an cxhibitinji i*f hrr work 
nexr y^'^^, bur in rhr iiii',ir}- 
time *!hr tryitijj to J't?Sifjrt 
liL*rsi4"lf 111 fnulJ li^iirt^. 

"I don't knnvt: what ll i^," 
>hr ^icl^ '^1 prt an irrgr tn 
ricpanrf ,iiid i-kpand — and 
find m y ^1 r making lar^r 
gTuups." 

Onp of rhcHt is a n'ligiuu^ 
MTulpture fjfi. high oti u -IfL- 
w.idt' bjLW ivhii'h look ihr^r 
ITluJiLhi li> ni^iLi':^ Mr^, Potius^ 
has ii Oil hrr h:mV verandah. 

"I wuuld uivf it am;iy if 
anyone carts lo' takr it and 
put it in a j^oud sT'tiiii.^ — 
ajoiifl, wfrh pJrnty of spacp 
I'Uiind ii," shp *nij_ 

* * * 

pfcted (and hjjfd't^' 
prf*nftunci; J frlacct fr&rrj 
ifhich ue tt^eivcd ChriiimeJ 
and Nrii! )Viir ^reffrn^j mm 
Ailaikala}tmaUf, liennanf^m, 
in tkf janglfi of South India 
Thf mfiiog^ of j^fliidiiiii 
(by a slip nj thf pfn it tt-ay 
to Tkr A » J t r A li a n 
MOTHERS' \\\',:kiy) came 
from Father Jostph Pmn- 
pAckal^ Supefivr ttf Dc Faut 
Jnjttlut'C -fif Charily, u'ha 
aLfa meki^s oA itf'pral i& A\t\- 

of his Idler: 

"I htipfrftifii tif rgad yuuf 
jntigaiint. I efiptrciatr ii 
wry mufk and wt^uld lik^ i« 
f^ff ttnr. But f dm nnahtt to 
suhstriks, far I afn p >titf- 
jiandry noffrkiTsji la the junfitfs 
among thf pftnT fntk. This 
irtstiiudtir ii i?niv i" thf hr- 

"5rj if JPifle* g^ad rriisstoti- 
mindfd people and tnr fh^it 
Misrd rnpirs t wiU (Try 
happy" 

Faih-rr Pampaekai't addrca 
it fflrff of fSfrnnojigUT Pifit 
y icf . D 'Kot ta , [[as u% 
Sattm Db., South Jndia. 




Shells in 
the moil 

|(^VKRY wei-ti fftx tUc pMl 
ihrri' yriir^ w ■v.-nndnni 
!(f ?fhrJlfl ha^i shiiiitr-d 
rnth'^ liack *nnd fi'tsH 
thtntigh ihr QuriTihUnd 
li^ail hptwrftn Mr. Tuny 
M:t 1 sh . D f Rix k hii m pwn. 
ATi d Nf r. Os^ i I" R i [3 pi n en \ i\ 

Thr rr;iion? 1 iiriy M.^if^h 
was writing ^nd Ossir Rip- 
pm^uit' illivsirarin}^ ^ Utwk 
about ^o^P^^ theMj*. Thr iwn 
men nh"t re mtily htr ( Ur 
ftr^t time in thi' thr*'f i-pars 
t o If bra I r I hr rtimplt'tiit 1 1 
of dit^ir work, 

Thfir bonk. "World Wide 
V.nnt: Shcils," will he avail- 
nbir In AiLstrahii MHitn. 

It A hislo ry -ma ki n ^ 
work, !Vo boak on cojii'^ ha^ 
bcm ^vat].abl^ lo vhcW rob 
Icctor^v diroij|^lkiu.l ihr vrurld 
for At Itasii 7^ yt^ri, 'Vhc 
La^l ^ijcll bdoJu, by Hflh- 
century concholu^^ts, hjvr 
long been util of priat. 

The laflt (iiilci*ii rill by Ttmy 
M-^r^b and Ossfv liippi]]- 
galr ~ both amairur cfm- 
rhnlrigi^itii: — tviis cnormom. 
Thr family of \hi- Llonidar 
(fonr shftlj M rjiiG id rhr 
largesr ^ihdl fan:ijlir^> 

'['he bonk ruiickitin Wins- 
tratiarkit n{ Abttiti -150 i onr 
shells {mm j II tivcr the 
h'urld. n*':iT|y all of whirh 
afr tri ihr authir>r>^' fnllf*-- 
tiutis. Soinv r^rf^r sp^^rimrns 
nrf valiird at nbtint ll^OU. • 

Thf anihors issun a wnrd 
of vj^trniiiE; tu visitiyrs to thp 
Grem Barrier Rrt-F; LiviriL^ 
i'iUlf «hi"lk m'inv;. and their 
poison L"an be dangrrims, 
even fstla]. 

"If hftiidlincjr !«; nrr4^^r\ , 
huld lilt' shrll tow;ird iK 
middle, kct-pinif di^ar <>f Lin- 
fnris," iitid Mr. Marsh. 

"I'tit- 5ting prqlmdui from 
I he small cnd . ^ 




• Three m^mbets of ih^ PuUsh Echtt Choir in nalionai r/tttitme. 
Fram ieft^ }mt Chru^itc^etrshct^ choir secreiary; Mrs* Anna ZiegteTf 
rondu<-tre$s: and Mrs. Maria CiErhnnowics, 

Old «mi jiew lojids in sons 

(.■W Jfc^. * ^ ^Ut- plr-Ciirislmni, 





Lace collar and dftail (abace). 



Lace made by a hrieMayer 

^i^N i'(TU lar- " - 



m ■•tulfiUir Mri. Pofiitm wilh an iron tciitrk- 
Etluraiwn fmbrociag childrpn. 

Paae Iz 



*"oll;ir 
firir Ic- 

layer who Iramrd French 
ui bi! :ib]i' lo inaki? it 
juil llrt'n d(«rutrtl !•> The 
Wllmtuiii uf Fiiitr An^ ^ml 
St:Li:iK'i; at UhinKj. In Syd- 
ney, by bin. Jean Artnn, 
of Fiiirlislii, N.S.VV 

'tt wai iiiadL' hv tiT fjLlhrr, 
thr laic G<'iin»(; Gibbon, 
iiviin* tlian in )cats agn tind 
wan him fim prixf at a 
l*aris exhibition, 

"l^d tnnk up rfOi'ilotin^ 
□-^ J hobby aft+T watrhinjj 
Mkem Lnitliiij^ in thf earjy 
dav.^ of ihcir marriapej" 

Mrv Asmii K'lalli. 

"Thrri" wasn't any kind 
ipf paitcm too rliffitiill fnr 
Kim lu fu-llaw - hr cnitlrl 
>p>l aji error in thf inxlruc- 
lions jlut hy leaditig thetn." 



Mr. (ribbon ai^-ay* pains- 
lakini^ly sandpapered his 
hands buforr lakiiii; np his 
rrcx-lipfwurt. 

He noticed itie tuliar di:- 
aisn (abuvf) in a Frciidi 
magajinr. and 11 intrigued 
liiin SI) much (hiic hf sfl 
aljHiit Icilining Fronrli Mj 
lhai hp ciiuld trn<i\lair tin' 
inUrurtiittLt imo Knalinh. 

He ilim h^d (a send la 
Franic to get die cmtoo. ll 
vai ihr Ihickncst oi t hair. 
Making Ibe rollar look hint 
12 in(mlJi& 

"Mnni wiitp it fur yean, 
_buth In Ell); la Eld and aflnr 
iramr to Au&tralia 5f) 
ycarx ago." Mrs, Alton said. 

''1 rnnemlwc wciirinf; 
pinaforrij with the tups 
rmchoH^ by Dad. tn<i." 



cttnrrn 
li*h F.rhn 
Cknir in AshfiHd Tu™ Hail. 
Sydnfy, brought nostalgic 
niffmorifs lo a laruc part of 
iht" amiirnrt', 

Mtmv of thr Items wrrc 
Polish fulk !ioiig5. Bu ( the 
ciuiir ^ng LU Coglkh, luu — 
incJuiting, as a tribute tn 
dieir new conn try, "The 
Song of Au&traUa.'^ 

The choir MM born June 
yirars ago when a ^roup of 
i'olish mm livinp in Sydney 
got tngr-thcr t|i sin? ihi' SOngS 
of their bntneianrt. Thpy 
stajEr«l 3i crinrprt^ necL*ii'rd an 
mthiisiflstic hriir'ing, and 
fc.ritii!d .1 mixed choir. 

rhe ^^iip navk- hits more 
than ."id iingris, 

"The younger peoplt- 
H-hnVf hern hcrr a few 
yrari often find ii tjuitp hard 
at iirsl in sprak anij sing 
in Polish," .said ad-year-old 
Jan Chruurzfwsfca^ tiir 
rhisii '^ .sccfi'tnry. 

"But thi'v want In Irarn 
-sonicthinii alHiiit ihi- hack- 
eroiind and i-iibur*^ ol thr 
ronniry ihcy were burn in. 

"I fell Ihi' samp way when 
1 firw lieard the rhoif sin^ 
s'nifs 1 rrmt'inl^-rcd my 
grandrntithcr sfnging in Pol- 
and — fvrn 1 lion eh t iiicd 
to gri unwilliiij^lv to Polish 



wv help makp for the men 
who haven't someone to bcw 
for tht'in. 

"Tilt- heavy boots the men 
wear were made specially for 
iheiti liy n .Sydney firm." 

lisrept for a few ront- 
biiipd re hci rials before a 
roncfrr, th<" men and wameti 
reheiirse on srpanite nights. 

Several mmancfs hxn 
biossoiurti at cKoir practice 
tieverthrles,*. TTjc choir hat 
sun;; at four weddings ni 
membrrs. In two caie.'s the 
bride and ^T^>om met 
through the choir. 



.«-hool on Satnrdav 



linirning^ 



«hcn 1 wa» a little girl." 

Jun has lin-n heri' fnr 14 
yean and works in thr office 
at Baiikdown Hoypii.Tl. 

Thr rfjsiunw^ kfl.orn hy the 
itioir take yards imd yards 
of ribbon, enibroidiii'd braid, 
and appbc^i^i'd nujiif.^ 

"Wr mostly make <iur own 
coatimcs," said Jaa, "and 



HEIBLOOIH 
CLOTH 

NEEDLEWORK 
OFFER 

9 La»l week we 
explained that b^eeiue 
of the huf^e demand 
for o n r Heirloom 
(Until needleuork off«r 
( iN'ovciidier 27 imw), 
we would lie Hsalde lo 
meet ail nnlers for Uie 
nin«^4qujlre made-up 
crolh (No. 3 offer) 
until the end of 
Deeetnher. 

Ho mttny more 
orders for Ihis one and 
Uic No. 2 offer are still 
reacJiiug tu that there 
will iie a delivery delay 
I«r Deeenilier order* 
until FeUnmrv.'Marell, 

All orders for the 
fio. 1 offer Hbonld be 
eotnplele^l by tlie end 
of Deeciuber. 



The Au,Tm<LUATi WoALEKS Weeju., 



National Library of Australia 
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RICH FARE FOR 
HOLIDAY VIEWING 

By MARCARET BERKELEY 

• There are holiday programmes to suit all tastes 
and every age group on the three Melbourne TV 



channels this Christmas. 



SOME programmes, 
like Hig sporting 
coverage, become festive 
by implication simply 
because tliey happen 
each year at Christmas' 
time. 

One such du-ismas 
peiennial is ttve Davis Cup 
Cballcngr Round, which will 
tn played in Adeiaide thu 
ycar- 

Thk will be irlera^t direct 
hy all three Melbourne 
chaaneU on the three days, 
Ifecpmbtr 26 lo 28. Each 
channei will provide i(s own 
tram of expert icommcn- 
lators. 

GTV9 has arranged an- 
other sportinjf ".iperial" lor 
Bolting Day. Viewers witi 
see tlio start of the annual 
Sydnty-Hobart yacht race 
which GTV& b talcing from 
TCN9, Sydney, via the 
coAKiol cable. 

Other prograniiHM are 
deBniteJy de-signed just for 
Christmas. 

Probably the most exril- 
ing of these will lie rern on 
Channel 7 at 7.30 p.m. OJX 
Chruimaj Eve. 

It ij a one-hour Disney- 
land Christmas jif^ectacular 
with teriiagc star Haylcy 
Mills ss hnstpss fsee psge 6). 



With Hayley, viewers will 
tour Disneyland Xnd itf it 
in its Christmaa-time dreit. 
They wilt mei't tamous 
Disney earinon ehjrattcrs 
like Mickey Mou;e and 
Pcicr Pan. 

Famous actors Walter 
PidgfiQO, Lilli Tatiner, Roli- 
CTl Taylor, Fred MacMuriay, 
and Maurice Chevalier will 
also be featured in scenes 
fitHfl recent Dijncy films. 

The whole thing ends with 
a parade along IJisneyland's 
main street, with Walt Dis- 
ney, Snow White aJid the 
Seven Dwarfs, the. Disney- 
land band, and floats. 

For the third ChrLnmas 
running GTV9's "It Ckinld 
Be You" goes into a night- 
time slot, J.30. for its spwEal 
Cbrisitnas edition. 

Tias tiine, prtsducer Mylie 
DycT says, compere. Tommy 
Hanloiv will be showing bis 
Eiatfonal audimcc how wtnc 
peoptc tiTifig happine?^ to 
others at Christmas. 

"By introducing them to 
the public fan heJp them 
to carry on with the good 
work," Myke s.Tid 

*'There yre six segments in! 
the show. One features a 
young l>oy in Queensland 
who suffers Irom tnusculitr 
dystrophy, another the wort 
done hy a few Melbourne 



people for elderly pen- 
sioners." 

The ahow will atso take 
viewers to P^iutriilge, on 
film, to sft work the pris- 
oners do for under- privileged 
children. 

The last "It Ctiiild Be 
You" for this year will be 
an December 27, and die 
first for 1964 a month Ister, 
on Monday. January Tl. 

tiTV9"s "In Melbourne 
Tunight" gets fe.ilive looks 
of cant raiting kinds in its 
last iw<i progratnmea of the 
year. 

On Monday night, Decem- 
ber 23, Ben Newton's IMT 
will be presented from the 
foreshores at Sorrento — 
widi the whole cast in a 
holiday-al-the-beach mood. 



feievlsion 



TOAAMY HANLON'S 
Thought for the week 



whalevw fott i/wVft to Jo 
<¥ht0 fou grtnr up, ffa one 
thing for mt — and' thai h ia 
fry to be us honeit oi jrou 
cfitt, bath in yout deofinqt 
wiik peapte and aiw in what 
fttu lof. Same pcaplm wift't 
likt it, Uit t Ihirtk thty vtU 
rtipici 'fCHf. Afinf whcfl you 

think that is the lintst com- 
pJimeLflt he con ptry fou !* 
And I ho^0 iif#rf f>9 ^0 /lift 
thai. TAtre It juSt 'dne fhlirty 
sh% dMi un me . . . 

m«ra/ : U yon 
aiwayi sstf wAtrf you thiiA, 
imr can 6«com# cotirtFtfeoirr 
mjiectB^, at»4 mMOiHS. 





The Nhow will be video- 
taped at alKiLit 7 p,m, for 
showing at the bistial 9.30 
p.m. lime. 

Beit will be supported by 
Evie Hiyes. Bill McCijr- 
mack. Annette Klooger. 
Jolumy Marco, the TKun- 
derbirds, the GTV9 ch<iru!(, 
and the hallet, who will 
dance on the ^lartd. 

Director of Bert's IMT. 
Ron Davies, the camera 
crew, and the cast will spend 
the whole day at Sorrento 
preparing (or the show. 

B«unt^ contest 

A 3ta(;e will be cfLTtcd on 
the beach and the actiou 
there will be covered by 
Cameras — one on tripod 
in the water. 

A faifjhlight of the show 
vt'ill be s Ijathing-be^ufy 
contest. 

Til'? (Ifiale, which takci 
place just after stinsei, will 
bp a !nng;a1ong wiib all the 
pi^oplc watching joining in 
the songs. 

Graham ttcmiedf's htit 
IMT Cor the year will 
be a str^ght show with a 
Christmasy flavor, (irt>duceT 
FranJt SheWtm said, "with 
everyone taking part." 

Christmas cards will dec- 
orate the set and, as Graham 
reads thetii, will <ilsu provide 
the link brtwcrn acts. 

The GTV9 l)alie( will prt>- 
vitJc something special with 
a ballet based on the Hiins 
Christian Ander^^n Ktory 
"The LitQc Mmtch Girl," 
by Joan Sumner and Jofm 
Bailey. 

The GTV9 chorm, all 
dressed as Santas, will sini; 
"Ele a Santa," Toni I-amnnd 
and Graham will sing a 
duet, and Diana Trask is a 
guest in the show. 

There's talk, too, of a 
big surprise rm ihui show. 



As iisual, one of Chan- 
nel Ts main Christmas offer- 
ings is an ice show, and this 
year it's "Beauty and the 
Beast," progratnmed lor 8 
o'clnrk on Christmas night. 

Choreographed by Nancy 
HaUam and produced by 
Gscif Whitbread at the St. 
Moriti let Palais, Mel- 
Iwurne, it has a lovely fairy- 
tale setting- 
Marilyn Wright is Beauty 
and Wayne Galdwcll \s the 
Beast Sydney skater .Mer- 
vyn Bower, who ii .^uilralian 
pair-skating champion, will 
partner N»ney Hatlani in a 
pas de deux. 

6 o'clock on Christma,<i 
night there will be a ballet 
version of 'The Fir Tree," 
by Hans Christian .^ndeTsen, 
choreographed by Robert 
Poinie, who also dances 
three roles, the father, i 
peasant (joy, and a sailor. 

Patricia Cox lakes the 
role of the Spirit of the Fii 
Tree. The narrator is ICeith 
Hudson. 

The . ballet, produced by 
Christopher Mutr, is a 
contbtnaiion of play, jnimc, 
and hallet- 

The Sydttey - produced 
opi'ra "Hansel and GreteP' 
will be repeaictl at 2.30 p.m. 
on Chrisitiias Day. 

For something a little out 
of the ordinary watch for 
the play on Channel 2 at 




• Marilyn Wright ar Seaaty in Channel 2'* 
Chritlmam ice ballet ^BeaMy and tim Betwl" 
(8 o^clock on ChrUtmat night). 



9.30 oti Chrifctraai nigjit. 
It's "The Two Wise Virgms 
of Hove." and stars those 
iwi> stalwart.s. Margaret 
Rutherforil and Mariita 
Hunt, 

Of direct inteirest to 
many viewers will be Oian- 
nel T's progratjinaie "Christ- 
nias Salute" to be shown on 
Christmas night at 9,45. 

The programme, which in- 
cltides Christmas messages 
from Aiuiralinn inwps in 
Malaysia lo their lan^ilies at 
horiie, was made in Malaysia 
ju.st recently by a team from 
Crawford Productions. 

BeE^intiin^ in Singapore, 
the "special" then covers 
Ati.^tiatian camps on the 
Peninsula, witli interviews at 



Camp Tercncfak, the 
R.A.A.F. base at Butter- 
worth, naval hcadqnaicecs at 
Kuala Lumpiir, and north 
til the Thai border for film.* 
of action agaitist terrorists. 

Filnt of 

the wD^ttk 

• Choorwl 9, Wedntuffn, 
I>ecenrbef U, 10 p.m, "HOLI- 
DAY IMN," with Bins CfOiby, 
frtd Asioiie. Wallet AM, Mai- 

Irving Berlin's ■ finest 
music ("White Christmas," 
"Easter Parade") plus Bing 
and Fred add up to great 
entertainment. Filmed IHSl* 



♦ 
* 



BMiWS OF NEW FILMS 



irtrk THE GREAT 
ESCAPE 

Twenty years latCT one 
still marvels a( the audacity 
uf planning the mass c>scape 
of 2f>fl Alliud airmen from 
a prison catr^p, and this 
screen sTrsion of Panl Brick- 
hill's book oil tlie escape is 
three hours of tension, 
excitement, ,anti humor. The 
troloT. tlirection, and under- 
stated acting of the stars 
make this one of the best 
of the escape fiUns. — Athen- 
aeum, Melbotime. 
In a word . . . INSPIRING. 

*ir1t FANNY 

Sentimental story of a 
MatSeillcjf l">arkeeper's son 
and a fishmonger's daughter 
whose love survives a fiv.-- 
year speli away at sea on 
his part, and marriage to a 
loan "K) years her senior on 
Fanny's. 

The atmosphere of the 
French seaport is colorfully 
captured, aod the appear- 
ance of Maurice Chevalier 
as the elderly husband and 
Charles Boyer as the bat- 
kepp''r iwill please the muins. 
^ Regent, Melbourne, 
In 0 *otd . . . kOMANTIC. 



* 

*★ CAPTAIN 
SINOBAD 

Guy Williams is the hero. 
Captain Sindbad, in this holi- 
daji feast for the children. 
"I'htire is plenty of color and 
adventure with ''goodies" in 
tlic shape of Sindbad's men, 
and a ^'baddie^' in the wicked 
niler (.'^bram .'iofaer]. There 
art' drains and evil whirl- 
pools and storms, but noth- 
ing to frighten even the 
littliea^ — Metro, Col lint 
Street 

(n ti wort* . . . fUN. 

** m SEARCH OF 
THE CASTAWAYS 

This delightful versiiin of 
Jules Verne's story of two 
men and three tecnage-rs who 
go in search of a shipwrecked 
sea eaplaio is a must for 
children fron> eight to 
Maurice Chevalier, Hayley 

.Mills, and Wilfrid Hyde 
White are three uf the party 
which enciituiiers adventures 
from iiarlluiuakcs, volcanic 
eniptiom, Iluotis. and cap- 
ture by hoitil^- MttoriK. 
Good, clean, colorful fun.— 
Metro, Bourkc St. 
It. a word . . . CHARMING. 
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How Fast 
Can You 
Read? 

A noted puhlisher ii> Chic- 
ago reports there is a 
simple techctlque of rapid 
reading which should eti- 
able yoQ to double your 
reading speed and yet re- 
tain much rnort, Mcwt 
people do not realize how 
much they could loermse 
their pleasure, succes* and 
iticome by reading faster 
and more accurately. 

According to this pob- 
Usher. anyone, rieardlcss 
ol his present reading ikiM. 
can use this simple leeh- 
niquic to improve his read- 
ing abUity to a rcmatkabli 
degree- Whether rea<fiiil 
stories, books, lechoical 
matter, it hecoines possible 
to read sentences at a 
glance and entire pages in 
seconds with thin method 

To acquaint the readers 
ci thi» mapJi'ie "'f* 
eaKylo-follow rules for 
developing lapid rcafling 
skill, the- company has 
printed lull details of its 
mtcrestinu sell - Iriinmg 
method In a new bonk. 
"Advenlurcti in Reading 
Improvement" mailed fret 
to anyone who requests it. 
Ho obiiBation. Simply sead 
your request to; Reading. 
Dept. 216. Box No. 4S!lB. 
O.P.O. Melbatune. A post- 
card will do. ni'*' 
Pa.,!.. 13 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page5795993 






GUESTS at ihe reception in the 
white-mtd-gold marquee. In the 
foreground of the picture are- 
Mr t. J. E. Trade (in peacock- 
blue-green ), grandmother *>f 
the chief bridesmaid, Saiiy 
Trudci and the bride's two 
grattdmittkert, Mrt. C. B. 
Steddy (in lavender) and iWr«. 
W. S. Pafie (baeh to camera). 
All are from pioneering families. 



THE BRIDE, formerly Mint Joananne Steddy, and her altendantx ( from lejl ) : 
Missel Adrienne Billingfnn, Susan Firehoch^ af Sydney, Sandra Molt, ami chief 
bridesmaid .Satly Trade, II, The hridetmaidt more tehile peait de loie Empire- 
line dresses and carripA hotiquels of daisies. The hride carried white roses. 



Fidiirts hf Bob Millar 

Brisbane wedding 

• Two hundred gueste attended the wedding of Miss Joanaune Ste<ldy and Mr. John 
McGilvray at St. Thomas' Church of England, Taowong, Queensland, on December 6. 
The reception was held in g marquee hung with chandeliers in the garden of 
"Endrim," 90-year-oId Toowong home of the bride's mother, Mrs. J. G. Trade. 









k 






Cll.mi'A(;yE RECEPTtO!^. From rifiht (nearest ramera) are Mr. 
'■ '^riide^ bis dauiihter, chief bridesmaid Sally Trude; pageboy 
Andrea ftari; MUt Sandra Matt; Tony ISeyhn (tvhii flew fram. Saigon 
to he hett man at lli,- ircdding); and Che bride (mti hrldeeroom, 

Pa-Je 14 




THE Rmm^S WTHER, Mr,. J. G. Trade (left); bridegroom 
Mr. John MeT^ilvray, «/ Siir/ers' Paradiie^ the bride, formerly 
iWim Joananne Steddy, in a goirn of French brorud*: iMr. J. C. 
Trude; and the bridei'room'f mother^ Mr». J. IF. Mrtlilrray. 
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SOCIAL ROUNDABOUT 



rHE firtt ihingt the new American ConfuMrf^nirnt. Mr. P. Linritln 
White (Link), and hu tdfe, ilfJen, unpackr^ al the t'.itn^iflale in South 
Y'iirrii trere teveral perionally tigned ifhotoeraphs of .American "jrreal*," 
the late PreJiidenf John Kenrt^y, Harry Truman. Dean Ru»k. and Cordetl 
llutL which now Une iheir autnttilpietie. 



■ThiTi- hai bffii a miiddli- rivt-r nimr of 
fiu( bfltingiiiss. Thf uncru [ iiitrndl<-d lo «<>»■■■ 
have arrivffd in McllKmmi', wJ"!'- "'"•S'' I 
v.TiriU;d H) hrini; hrrp jrn in store in Wash- 
iniiioii," laiighrd Mrs, Whits, in iho soil 
acrnir of hi'i hiriliplafr. Hi'onklyn. 

Mrs, While'! arrivaJ ill Mriliodiiic "hs di> 
IjVi'd by an acfidmt (in board ship IWii 
davi oiii iif Ssn Franciwii, whrn ihi- irippi'd 
and Iraclured h<-r hip. Shf wjs hospitalised 
ill Aurkland foi several weelis lirlnrr iK-iiig 
^ihlf w> jui" her huihanri in his nrw posl. 
All alive, vital periim with twinkling hhir 
eyes, Mrs. Whitf\ first Iph ivceki in Mrl- 
hiiunif (lavr (jren hansprrfd by the rrultlio 
.(he in still using. "1 hupe to be off them by 
Christmai, hut thterc'i been no Chiisimas 
shiiiipiiig," ihe sigbed. 

Mr. White wai ftirmtrly the Chief iil ihe 
State Deparfmnnl News Uivisitiii in Waih- 
inition aiid [hi* is their first overseas pustins. 
'I'heif liuinc )\ in Chevy <,'.ha?e, Maryhind. 
the "(fiuniry rlub" district, just five mile- 
frtim Washington. Mis. While describes hei- 
hnbbies as her three sntall gnitidctiiltircn. 
Joanne, Bnbby, and Calhir, the rhildrm 'if 
their only v**n, Paul, w-hn Uvi-^ in lh'' 
neighboring Waihington mhurb of BetheKi.i 

J^EAVfNG on Boxinsr Day for their hnme 
at Flintfers, where they will v^hi^ unril 
mid-February, are Mr. and Mrs. John Sum- 
monR. who u iU have Christmas dinner at thrir 
tumc in South Varra. 

* ♦ * 

^IGHTV- NINE -YEAR -OLD Mr^. L. 

Majlin, of Wnoioona, Darbnf^lon. W.A., 
ha* llnwn over to i&pend Christmas with he^ 
son-in-law and daughter, Mr. and Mrs. l\o 
Hamu, of "EcrrynarfxiT," Lilydalr. Slie'll be 
a proud i;iie.a at a pufty in be given dtjrine 
the Christmas hoUtiays to relebr-ite the 
gmduuLiofi of her youngest grandson, Dr. 
Peter John Hpnnn, Hr sradualed In tnedir ine 
al Melbtiume Unrversrty and FnJloW'in^ in 
ihe fooLbiep* uf hit eldest brnther, Dr. 
Hnihant Harm]. Peier U enuaged tn medira! 
trfihnnltigi^l Mist Gicnys Almniid, of Cam- 
[lerK'eLi, and ihey plan to marry tale nPTtt 
ycif. 

* * * 

a leinli of their wnrli over the past ve.ii 
tlie Women's Cffnniirtee nf the Navy 
Leainie hnndetf a ehemrc for £1715 la Gapt. 
A N. Boulioii, pTciidtm nf ihc Vietorian 
DiVisiim tif the Navy League of Aiiitralia. 

* * ' * 

^HOIOK nf Wesley Church, Shcpparton, 
for her wedding to David I^aiif tin 
January 4 nit?an.^ thai Jenny Bieiadbi;ni, 
(lau{rh;er of the N. S. Broatfhenl^, of M<m>- 
nmpna, will hf "going homr" for this im- 
ponanl ocea^ion. Although it's several year^ 
cilice Jenny came (o Melboumt, Sheppartcin 
is still a slTiHighnld for her relatives and 
frientlh. Jenny, wht> i.» a phyjiial ediicaiion 
l eartiFr . will liave two Melbourne Univetsily 
frientts, Barbara Power and Valerie Eaton, 
and her sister, Rabin Bruadbent, ai brides- 
maids. Daviii, son of Mr. anil Mrs. N. W. 
Paul, of West Bfuniwitfc — and also a 
leather — will he attended by John Hobtlay. 
Gratme KohMiii, and Alan Pilkinizion. 

* * * 
QUlFiT family dinner party ai Mr. and 

Mn. A, F., Carlyle's home. "'Harcfield 
T.irk," C;niyere, eelehiatesf the enEpiiRCnicni 
ihcii eldest daup;hter, Ann, to Ilavid 
melt, eldest Hm of Mr. and Mm. L. E. 
;nell. nf Balwyn. Ann and David he 
(Mtieer ill (iharge of the Melbourne 
/fveraity Animal Kt^srarch L'nii at Mount 
' i rintut — plan to marry toward thr end 

* * -k 
JJOME again after nint months' louring 

lhnjuB;h England, the Continent, and 
Amtfira is MaiTKatet WiLion, She relumed 
lo Melbourne in Orcades and went slrai|sht 
luitne (0 her patents, Mr. and Mn. S, A. 
Wilsflti, of '■I-:ileston," Balliang, where she u 
leinainiiig until early in the New 
Vear, whi-ri ihe will return ni the 
^11 of the Royal Wonirtr'. 
Hospital. 



BPLOW: Arrittnt al '>'inr Darling .Sfwi, 
Soalh Varro, for Ihrlr Krdding tMrpliirn aflrr 
Ihi'ir nmrringr el St. JuiiteJi', Curdenuofe, ore 
Mr. tuiil Hfrr. lonaihnn .Hct*. The bride-, 
farmrrty ,Mi»« .Sue Spring, dBUghlpi af Or, fliiJ 
Mri. Cmni<>l .Sprjir/t, o/ ftrigklois. mOrr a gOKn 
of finr miU tllk nppligurd on ike hmiicr Kith 
Uepha..i>lU nnJ erytlBlt. Shr torried a piimy 
of frnh ttephanotit. Tftr groom ii the. moil of 
Mr. norf Mr«. Cli/tot, Moll, of /^Ifrurj-, IVrm 
South Watri. In ihr barkgrtiand ii ihr ttejl 
Mt. John Piin-nrlritk. 





fA^iCliyylTlfllG ulcer ((JitWf Chriilmai tree Hm forui 
of inteml far founamr « rorAiai'I /larly girrn ai 
their Bptirtmriit at Jmeibury llOBir, South farrfl, by 
Coltrnfl and Mrt. E. II. B. !^fiU (crnlrr rauplg). befart 
thfv if ft for two mvfitht f>re^*^'*iJi. M'ith thfm orr Mrt. 
NetIVs ^orr-fn-fflip vnd dauKhtt^r. Mr. and Mfj. Roner 
Rffbinton, o/ Mflcnrl'tue. Abrtrad with thr ISeilU rc 
flieir u>n, Janiir-t «lio Ij tooking farm^ril In jikiing nj 
Si. Morrill Kith lfi*ni for n mo/ilA. fturing thr rett 
of their time aauf, Colonrl anil Mri. IVrill irill iprnd 
Chrittfttiit with h^r «4>n. Aanirfil Mnr.dtjniiid. in l^rmi 
Yorkt arul .\mr I ear teith her sOn~in.lnK and duugbtfr^ 
Mr. *rnif Mrj. Toby Vtttr. in lAfndan. 




TOASTiyC EACH OTHKH in c/iniripa#iie at thrir iwii- 
ding rvceptJon 4>( Tf» Shrrattrn Hoom. South yarrn, 
arf Mr. and MrM. Richard Riggilll, <cho ttrre mnrrird at 
St. Betle'*. Tiorth Bnflrjti. Thr fcride iroa Mitt dayr 
DmnVmg. dmighter nf Mr, and Mrt. W. ]. Doirlint. of 
North Balmyn, Shr more « gOUin of crpuni lifd, and 
fter headdr^Mi wo* a pillbox of tarnationf. The grtH^m 
it the ton of Mr. end Mri. A. MeK. Hinifalt, af 
"Wandobah." Bmalla, 



AT GAY 0.4^Cfe" gi^n f&r iWiiJ Lim Aimp- 
fun ( aectfTwd from trft) by hrr patt*nti, 
iMr. mtd Mrit Sif.pHfn Kiiuptitn, ai ili-pir 
lii>ner in TaaraJt^ jhe ^rrt £tf honor i* 
pirtttrted wiiii^ /ram ifft, Mr. Jim ClnFks; 

j\«rHi Simth Wide*, and Afic* CifJian 



«rerf rxrhanged by HiUf JiUinn Fttlmtr 
and h^r /lancf, ,Wr^ John Burhanatt. 

Paim^Tt fsm^ /or hrr at hrr h^me in 
Sou I k \ arra^ Thf pair to m f dtrm ft 
tpt*ciaily for ttt^ pnrty frttrtt Sydn^., 
arJbcre ih^ty w ill br m arrird al .Sf * 




- l\ 
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TJIE ftral a'lglii out setff ihe tone for tJit- ivhthk- trip, 
and coming back bd th^ Qui™ Elizabeth ihat 
^ulumn no inception. L was ^iy;ht»^n imd 

U-avelling itlunt, iiut -ipcnding LhJ iutnint^r St 
Cajuic:] studying French litcraciirc in an on-aiid-oiT 
snrt of way. 

Canni-s is rtally a stratiRF placf to siiidy anything, 
for a KTufTy coUdctinn lucJi as wc were, -1 was then? 
with sptnc frittids ftoin cullppe, and noni' iif lis had 
much monc-y; our British and our Frcnrh (rientls 
had even Icss^ and we migrattrtJ between itie bench, 
th<? C<)Jll^ge ItiLemnciottal, and the Gale Prinlcmps, 
vvlteri! we ijrAiik rnffpp ei-ery morning, wp were well 
awnrp of the Other life, in rU it& ^Titmur. tnkiiiiEr place 
aruuad us. 

Tht wttion of rhif hearh set nfl ftir tltp Cfillege siU' 
d'^nt.v wa;; crowded with Cerinaiu dning caiiii^rhpiiirif; 
dici^rful ItaLiAtis; sludimu Indians, who brought hoak^ 
to read; a pair of Fijian lilandfi*, wlio were always 
firgnniilng haslirlliall ganjM; and the Amsricans, trying 
anxiously CD abiforb t^verylhinje;. 

Jiist lip the wfly was tht- real Cannes: yardA of sun- 
tziiinrd fifjih in liikiiiirr ivf" didn't h*iv"e fhr ncr\'f t(i 
vt'car, coinintf from srimrt re&lauFniits wr inultifi^t ;iffcird 
to go to, and prolwhly lalking about things w- would 
coti^Edt'r imbprilc. iltn^'i*vpr, there was the vision, atid 
it lijigpr^d after the Hi^SMioti eudrd :tnd T went to I^ndon 
tn spCTid LL few days with some friend* ut niy parents 
bcfote setting on the "Qiu'en" at Snuthaiiiplon. 

On bfiiird, i discovrretl ihat 1 was iharing my tourist- 
rtass caijiii with three Run.s. vi-hu Jii;ar1y rEdiic:rd me to 
despair. I |pf[ my siiitrasp without utiBaclting it and 
went to sign up Ftir a liihir in the diiiini;-roam. As I 
was stajiHin^ bleaJt/y in linc', wisiidning wheth*:r 1 vvouid 
be trap[Wd by seven immigrants or thrtv sdi{)i>lteachers 
ehattcring about thuir impressions of the cltateau cnun' ini 
try, a yoiin^, man appnjacKeiJ: 

He looied absoliitefy right. someliuH-. Re was dressed 
in just what yoitiig men should wear whi!u fioarding 
the ''Qnpi'i>" in Kiiglaxid in SeptemlioF to .go bonie — - 
wlialrv'iT thai ii — and he didn't Jook as tbougti be 
Ijclnngsd in the pUuy with tin peasants. He also seemed 
faintly tatrtiliar. 

lie dashrtJ aver to me. "So lh«« Wa atel I'm Billy fanl 
K;ihn, friim the Betiiiien' purty ihr other niglit " 

"Oh, ye»! Ilellnt" 

"It's lucky I fiiuntl yiiii in this inatlhuuir. T don'i 
liiirjw aniithcr jrnd on board. Cunie up jtiid tiavi* dimit^i 
, lonifjht in the grill. You rfou't have to dresi." 

"•I'll hive to," I said Kratelully, while the jiiimigranli 
.*i]id out of sis;ht for one night, at least, * 

'That's wDiidrrfutt You'll have tti go up to the top 
deck and climb over a .5ort of raihn,i(. The. last linie 1 
sailed nn this ship, a couple of sivh i knew did it. 
It's a little trirky till yon tnovv ju5V where to i^d." 

He then puliei^ out a pi!nril and a pad i»f psiper and 
drew a small dingram of the ship, with arrows, while I 
watehrd with faicinatinn. This was thfl kind of soptiin- 
t lea led knijw-ledge that infallibly impressed mr/ and if 
Billy Kahn was used to guitling girls even over railijigs jttm 
on lap decks. I fell tiiierly saf* in his hands. Besides, 
he Mus an inortiinaiely att»ctivc youjij nian, ^, 

ITe then disappeared, leaving me %o darkled thai 1 
maiiajfed II] sign myself up ftir "a table with immigrants 
and schoolteachers, befnre rudiin!; bark to the cabin t ^ 
and faciu); the Iriitli abjut ihr rnntentb at my jiiiica.ie. is\, 

1 had psarlly four dresses fshorii had been the rule t 
m C;annes), nf which one was hopelfss, two were piis- J 
iit.'lf, and tht- fnurth was fur great moments. Since I id 
had wurn the greai-moiiienis dress at the liemis party, tiif 
I decidrd on one of the [lossibles. ft fiad to be pressed, t „ 
I couldn't find the stinvard. i,^ . 

The nuns appeared, and f aski^tt if any o( them liad 
a (ravelling iron, which pmviikfd roars uf laughter i^' ■ 



'itl 



H 
SI 
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Shteri Luke, MaHlda, and Poaline watched BHIf 
Kahn ai he escorted lane to dinner. 
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JVken she began the voyage, Jane had no idea 
her life would suddenly become so glamorous 
and sophisticated . . . ^ charming story 




Thea tiit!^ gpl vtry iAierested and look the dmsi ^v»y, 
laying if nabndy wai around they'd iron it tJu!niselv(!S, 
and the whalr thing gal Kirajig«:r and stranger m tcvca 
n^clock {ipproached. 

At ten tn seven Sister LuLc btisilcd in with the dress, 
aonouQcing tliat she had simply barged into the ironiiLg- 
roam and done the job h£rs<:]f. I thankeii her gratcruLly 
and put thr. dreix on and lore off with Billy's chart, while 
the ttmu stood m ihf door>^ay, waving good-ni^t and 
spying ihcy hoped I'd have a good tiitte. 
1 arrived at the verandah grill almost half aa hour tate. 
'*What on earth happened to you?" aiked Billy, not very 
I patiendy. 

Well, the nuns had to iron my tireis, because I coiJdn't 
hnd the steward, und I got loitt on the top,^^ 

"Il'l riditulous to barricade the tlaA^e^ frum earh other 
this way, V\Tiat nuns, for heaveo's sake? ' 
^ We liad champagne^ and ilirn a dimmer Billy had specially 
ordered. Pan of it was guinea-hen under ^lasx^ whir.h 
e he said girts alwuys seemed to find thrilling. Then he pni 
i A cigarette in a holder and lighted it^ looking magnificent 
with the sea and the moon behind him, and said, ^'Sylvia 
Sands got on at Ciicrbourg. " 

"Ko kidding,'* I said with interest. 
Sylvia the mix^T famous, the most heauuFvil, the 

Kxiest movie st3r in Lhe world. She left a hundred myths 
m her wake, all inrrcidibie and C3tact1y like all other mytha 
left by all other niovne stars before her. 
i» She drank chaniiJafine for hre^kCasi; she was a horror 
ito work with; she was basically a simple and sweet girl 
jp who liked lo poiter in the kitchen. She had a diamond-stud- 
I Bed eveniilg-dresN; she had a poodle named Jetpers; she kept 
it. petting tnarrit'd, in the eternal hops of Finding a man who 
iderstood her. She had Ju-H acquired her third hui^band, 
Frenrh ai;tcir, and she wa<i taking him hume to Ih-mow 
t bn Hollywood. 

Billy had seen her come on lioard. She was v^earin^i a 
il iir eoat that exactly matched the poodle, and Albert, llie 
■e\ arlor (] nfi'cr found out if that was his first name or 
r^, ast), had a hat that matched boih. She had no fewer than 
seventeen trunks, her maid, and a riiinuc of abt)ui a doieti 
1 people. 

Ills H« jewels well! incredible, She never wore Ino many 
^jjjt St {>nrc. That was the thin^ about jewels, s.iid billy — 
!D« often the (icople who had them didn't have the laslc 
to wear iheim correctly. 

Somevs^here aruund Tliis point, between the conversation 
md thr crepes siijiciie, I bewail to fc'l like oric of the 
xwr folLs griimg a peep into the window n( thv niiinsioii. 
ll ncrurrcd to iiie that Billy most he inindihl). rich — 
nor jusi briause nf his air ul amhority aboHi jpwrl? (he 
■ould have read tlini in the pafU'r! hul brrHuse he him- 
ict. *H looked exquiKiiely uno^leiitalinus. He looked terribly 
lean, hcalihy, and polialied, like all those people down the 
jeath ai Cannes. 

f really felt snall-minded aad mercenary lor thinking 
all this, but Cannes had corrupted me. When I was being 
honr.;t with myself, I had to admit I had got tired of 
<4pioca sotip at the pension and had loitgcd for a dinner 



like thiii, and I had gol dred of wild-haired studMU who 
were bitter about everything. If having moaey made you 
free to be easy and happy, I was aill for having iL 

*'rd like to meet Sylvia," BUly sairL "Tm interested, 
in a clinical sort of way. Appari^lly, she's stupcfyiugly 
dtimb.' 

The grill wjis aijoosl full now, and through the door 
cajne a group of people, among (hem the most poisonous 
girl 1 knew — Pickle Weatherall. Pickle was in my house 
at college. She w^s tal], with the iigure a broom handle, 
and had a sliarp, ratlike little lace peering out from under 
a bouffadt hairdo. 

In spile of her simple mind, Pickle did have one mental 
faculty, and that was the ability to ca,ie a rnom with hor- 
rible ihoroughnci^ and decide from one glance just what 
she was going to do with the contents of lit in relation to 
the neit pha.5e of her life. 

Since she never bothered to speak to me at collegt, I 
hoped she wouldn^t ntjw; but, unfortunately, she knew 
Billy, and she came storming over to our table and lavished 
greetings on him. 

"Pickle Wcatherall — Jane Barclay," Hilly said. 

"Jane, C)h, Jane, of' course. How are you?" said Pickle 
with a blank slare, as though wc didn't crawi through the 
same courses and rnps of coffee all winter. 

"How's your trip been since Venice?" she asked Billy, 
'^f still haven't got over that ridiculous night when we 
kept giving those gondoliers those silly directions and 
screeching those absurd stings. Mummy had a fit when 
I got back," she rallied, while I sank Inwer ^nd lower in 
my chair and tried not to gnash my teeth. 

"1 didn't know ytiu were going to be on the 'Queen'," 
nilly said, 

"Oh, t didn't, either. We were going to Hy, Then 
Muinrny decided she wanted another ixrean rrossing, and 
it sil gnt terribly complicated, and we had to go to Paris, 
and then wt kind of got picked up by Sylvia." 

"Sylvia Sand.'i?" Billy and I chorused, while Pickle 
gloated ar the effect she had made. 

"Oil, yra. She's sweet. Really a darting." Then a 
pious, responsible eipresaiiiii. "And she's really lonely. 
She'j very shy, baaically. I lliuik I'm help to her, I'm 
more used lo social siltLations than shi- is. You know she 
came up from nothing, and everything i^ new to her, and 
she feels better if I'm around. And Albert's English is 
limited.'" 

TluT^: was a breathless pause. 

'T hjive to run nil n(m\ but we'll be seeing yon. Sylvia^K 
eaiiji? in her rahiii lonisht — she's exhausted ~ but she'll 
hf aniiittd lotnorrow. So slad ynu'je on hoard" (to Billy) 
am) "(ioodliye" (to mcj, and off ihr scampered, 

I have ,m unfortunate prcdilertlon (or loising my head 
.-II the moments iif pntemial truth in my life. ITie people 
who rtiBiiage lo remain blank slates, just for a minute, 
have the key to wisdom. 

If [ had simply -taid nothing T woidd prciiably have 
fouml nui an itirmitp amount about Billy, Piekle, the Other 
Life, apd :i few doicn other things, juit frnrn what Billy 
did lYoXt— whether he moaned, looked impirssi-d, bugtied 



wildly, or rapidly ordered a couple of double brattdies- 

But 1 never learn, never, never; and, as usual, I went 
ton far, and as soon as Pickie was more or less out of ear- 
,^hut, I said, '^Oh, ye gods," in a tortured undergraduate 
voice, which immediately precluded his opinion on any 
subject whatever. 

He only smiled and said, "Well, here's a chance to meet 
Sylvia. Hoiv about some more coffee?" 

Meeting Sylvia, as it turned out, was no problem at 
all. Everyone met Sylvia. Everyone, that is, in first 
class or who climbed over the railing on the top dec'c- 
My nuns were terribly intcresttd in all ihii;, and I filled 
them in every day after fundi. (I slept al) morning anil 
stayed up half iJie night, then climbed Ijack over the railing 
long after they were asleep, so it was about the only time 
we gof together.) 

They didn't want to seem nosy or worldly, tfi they didn't 
really come out and ask me about her, and I just dropped 
bit! ol infoiinaiion, sych as; "^Sylvia Sands was wcarkig 
tliis terrific blur net number last night, and a sapphire 
necklace, and she really is terribly dumb." Or, "Albert isn't 
really bad, but he just can't gel over the (act that he's, 
married to Sylvia, I think he really wishes he'd never left 
France," 

Sisters Luke, Matilda, and Pauline received all tliis with 
interested nods, never forgetting that these were souls who 
might or might not get to Heaven, Tfiey said they thought 
of mc every night, going off into all of this, and they prayed 
for my safety. I didn't qtiile know what they meant by 
that, but 1 appreciated it, 

Sylvia didn't usually emerge until late afternoon, when 
she appeared for a xwim in the pool. Along with her came 
Albert, Pickle, Pickle's Fiiummy. the m^id, an English 
couple, a stiiall swarm of agents and bodyguards, whose 
job seemed to he to protect her, generally, from going 
wrong, and Billy. Since it was quite clear that I had a 
choice between trailing after a movie star and mouldering 
in tuurist for the retnaining four days, I joined the retinue. 

!iylvia wa< curiously helple.ss. I had expected her to be 
imperious, snapping her fingers and sending all of us 
sruttling around on errands; liut it was quite lite opposite. 
She ditin't seem lo have any power of decision, and people 
(mainly Pickle} wert- always saying, '*Now, Sylvia, how 
about a swim?" Or, "Vou look pale, dear; get in the sun," 
Or, "N^ow we'll .vend for your yoghurt." 

SylsHa accepted all this with Imneelike happiness. She 
didn't drink anythuig but a little champagne, and she 
had 1(1 be retnitided to stop after one glass; .she didn't 
smoke; and she hardly talked. Speech was so rare that 
when a few soft, .stjueaky little words came from her, we all 
absolutely leaped to rapi aitentinn. Xothiftg provoked 
any leaclioii in her except jewellery, the poodle, and Albert. 
She loved dl*^ all equally. 

There was si.imetliing touching about her. There was 
luinc truth in what Pickle had said — .Syli'ia was .shy, in a 
way — but if she needed Picklr she was unaware «1 it. In 
spite nf everyone's eft^nrts tu protect her from the harsh 
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world, SvK'ii Kod, h habit of 
rcianun^ off and making new 
friends. 

I decidttl^ ^fitf faAciii^tcd 
oburvration. that iht simply 
iiti.-*-f qucstitmcd for a mo- 
men I thA L she wai thr 
muat hraulifuJ crcalurr who 
had BVEf lived, antl she 
chought it &nlv fair to Ijestow 
hrrwlf rjn cirhcr fkroplc from 
time to luncr II wha prob- 
ably her only genfrotJi in.' 
itmcl. 

Alter dinner I wnuM rci ofT 

through nrtaU doors, up and 
down remote stiirwaYs, over 
tkr TAiJins in a bracing xaLi 
brrvac, And down to the ftni- 
cUij buiigc, wHtre 1 join&d 
SrJvk & Co. at B liu^, €ov' 
flted lahlr. If I didn't exactly 
feel lite an inttgral nicmW 
di the fTrtupj, at leaai 1 Waj 
allcwod Uj lit with thc^, 

SiupristD^ly e»ou];h, Billy 
flvufi't mluch more LDlsgfil 
than I was. I Afinuld hiivc 
thought hr would makt? it 
Dxiyvghcrc, but SyK'ia,, in her 
iquirl way^ reajly itt4>dr'- ^l| the 
ralti. Around the third night, 
when BiUy. doing hi^ but to 
be particularlir charmitkg and 
devastating to Sj^lvia, hap- 
penctl 1o r^veaJ that he had a 
yea.r l-o kg at Princeton, he 
did himself inO-k ulable social 

"Oh, dearie," t^jd Sylvia, 
"you're fttiU at scliool?" And 
Billy dead. It was &W 

riRhl for Pickle tci be sttll ai 
■rho'ol. and jiec; but 1 suppose 
■h* though t men shou Idn' I 
he. They ihDuld eiLber have 
Ticver gone ui alJ or have ROl 
it alf over by the tinte i-he 
met them. 

Afti^T thii disiSAter^ Billy 
turned to me arid metered 
u ndc r hh breath, ^That 
woman is itopefyins. Let's 
datice/' 

■^Why do yoiL ^et so upset, 
tlien?" aiked Honctt J^c, 
which irritated BiUy even 
further. 



"I'm not upsell It^i juat 
ihc prindpfe of the tiling. 
Jiui brcaufc she ne\/er goi 
piut the third f^rsAc. «hr rr- 
seibt^ my gains ^'^ Princeton/' 

That Sylvia had it lecret 
yfammft for feishcr edxicaiion 
WHS sa prepofterouf I alnioGt 
hcM3ted; but fcr once 1 imn- 
hffrd to rritjain silent, 

'^WclJ, what are you wear- 
ing tomirrroiv night billy 
aslced], wliilc we were danciDj;. 
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ABSOLUTELY 
cringed. I didn't know 
whether he wai implying tKat 
t looked like A sJdb or wm> 
jujt gaily remindins me that 
ikc RKXi frii'enin:^ wai CaJa 
Ki^ht And wanted to know 
kv^ division me, In titlicr 
catc, it rcmindcfl mr uf the 
complete hopclesiness of my 
situaticrn — no niore drcsiea. 

"SomEbv^dy at our table 
dropped dead, or liaj Ru, or 
somcthmgj and Tve told them 
to squeeze y-ou in. So you 
don't have to sil with your 
I'mmjAranti.'^ 

"Oh. divitw," tftid I 
bleakly. 

'^'Wellf Eoake it soinethlng 
with a \ow neck. And pui 
your hatr up, or back, or 
jmmethins?-** I looked at him 
in mystlGcadon, but he Girily 
f?ave me a sphitiilikc sfnilc. 
"'And: ril even pit^k v^<' up 
your stateroom, an<l we'll 
cUtttb the railiug togiether.*^ 
He th*ii pre&^d mc ai!;amsL 
hb Atarched ibirl front, which 
he had newer done beforcj 
and vtfhispcrtd in ray car, 
"Yqu could be a be^autlful 
girl, jane." 

I Woke up at ten the next 
niDrnijig, whi^h wiu early 
for me, £pt dressed^ and set 
. off for fiTBi class. J didti't tdl 
the gQo4( listtTH what I weu 
up to. There was a be^ivy 
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Atiijosphefe of gutlt and con- 
ftrssiorc in the cabin, ai»d it 
sKcmrd iht only way tu 
operate, under ihc circuin- 
itanccs, was Hp f^el guilty 
iiow^ snfak off, acid dv |he 
detd, and dfown in rcpent- 
aacB later. 

] wenl tiD Pifkle'i and 
Mutrmiy's cabin, Pickle 
opened the door^ i n c urlers 
and clcan.tin;i; cream, so that 
it was impo5jiblc 10 see her 
■cjcpmiioa, while Mummy 
yawned and groaned in ont; 
of the berths. 

""I hope I didn't wake you 
up," I said brightly, cmtsinj; 
In and iirthig down. ^'It'i 
surh s heavenly mornini;. 
Are you living lo play derJi 
lennii.'" 

"I'm going to have hrtak- 
last.'^ said FirkJc suapirimuly. 

"Who's that?" MtLiiimv 
>'e]|f;d, 

"Jant Yon know, Jane 
Barclny," Pirklc jaid. 

"^Pickle, I wonder if you 
coyTd help mc out," I «ii<I, 
with A mighty rftort of the 
caniciousiy casual. ^Tm 
thr worst fis, and I don't 
know what to do.^^ 

PickJe began slowly remov- 
ing the face-creain ivith Q*- 
SkfCi, while my mind r^ced 
like lightning. There miut be 
no mention of Billy'j havinH 
pronounr.cd himself my escort 
lor the evening,, jince Piekle 
had been flirting with Billyj 
whn had been flirting with 
Syivia^ and the uidy reason 
ihenr wan any hoj^ at all was 
that Pickle didn^t think I was 
a comFK^iilur \i*T Billy's aitsn- 
lion — or arry threat to any- 
body, in fari- 

"T havp this divine dreas 
rd been: saving for tonight/' T 
said, *'and I ^ot it out this 
mymijn ^ to have it pressed, 
and there's nailpolifh all trver 
it. It gm spiDed in the stiit- 
caje. And I dmi't have any- 
ihini; along., became T 

flew over" — a He — "and 
had to i:ravc1 lisht, t wonder 
if you have fomething I r.ould 
wear. Just anythinjf." I was 
fairly safe in raying diii, be- 
cause ev'ciytbing Pickle owned 
was gorgeeyuiL. 

There was a long lilencr, 
and tnally Pickle said, "Well, 
1 don't ^oow. T only have 
a couple of thing^s IcftL T haic 
lending my clDthra, and I'm 
smaller than you ait." 

I saidj "Oh, only half a siie 
or lOj because, Temtmbcrj yoy 
wore A s^^in and sweater of 
mine to Yale last winter, and 
they looked line/' 

Picllc gritted her iMth. 
*Tm an eight. You're- a teo. 
If you want to nulfer all rt'cn- 
ing, I iavc sorQethin^ It's 
not very dean, and there arc 
shoes lo niatrh it, hut they're 
filthy, and ytfuf feet are prob- 
ably bip;B^ than minc.'^ 

She rummagrd dirough 
■uitca^^r dJid filially the dress 
appea?ed. It was grrcn sill 
and brautiful, and it had the 
low neck that wai going to 
dazzle Billy. 

To Pickle's aiine^yance^ I 
tried il on (it filled only 
barcJyJ and ioffmned her how 
good it looked on mc, qr 1 
ia it, and h*>w low-n*:f;k 
drruci wpje titattly Kght for 
me because, utdike ttMue 
people, ! didn't have pfotrud- 
iiiR LollLirbone^. 

Then she had to pmduce 
tlse shoM. and, to the wicked 
itepslstrr'i irritatioij^ they 
litiEd Omderella perfcftly, 
rheUf with 9. minimuEn of 
thanks, I snatched up ihc 
ireaium and left befone she 
or Mummy coutd decide to 
do anything about it. 

lylly came to the cah'm it 
seven tst^t^tly, to be greeurd 
by Sisters Luke, Matilda, and 
Pauline, and me. They had 
klndlv ofTrred to %a and sit 
in Ihe lounge^ but werv oiv 
viously so eiager 10 have a 
look at him tha t I didn^t 
have the heart to send them 
off. So thcv sat banked 
Around the two lower berths 



while I attempted lo float 
about, in a hdstenlike man^ 
ncr. in the remaining square 
yard of space, gatherin;^ my 
pursr, while fiilly looked at 
me approtfinRly. 

ITif n we wen t off, vhlle 
they a[pod in the doprway, 
waving af ter u« and giviit^ lis 
their blcsiint;. We went up 
and down the stairways and 
aI oiig the passages and over 
the r^ilihg liid ended, to my 
surprise, al the observation 
kiungc, 

"I thought we'd have a 
dfiltk here first, jmt the two 
of Tis" laid Billy. He qr- 
derefl chamfi^gnr, xj»i1ifi^, 
and lighted a cigarette, which 
waj refleeted in all the win- 
dows attilirld US, "You know, 
Jane, yvHi look fibuloue. Hac 
hair — Hi* hand swooped 
htilplessly, as though words 
cou^dn^t express it- 

' 'You ihoLiId w (^ar i t tfia t 
way ail the time. You have 
A tcrri f ic netk . 1 wai ge t- 
lini; fainter by the minute. 
What had 1, in my mean and 
trivial life, rlimc lo deserve 
all Ihit? "And the dress — 
He leaned aver and peered 
at iL ''Isn't that Pickle 
Weatherail'* drcsa?" 

Oh. the cat! 1 rhonght. 
Did skr run and tell hiiin ? 
"^1 — it — VC3. T had iHie, hut 
I spilled tiaiJpa^ish on it, 
and I—'* 

'^1 fhougbt So. She wore it 
in Vt-nice. U looks better on 
you. What *iire you looking so 
flujtere^ for? I think girls 
ihoidd Wear other people^s 
things 'd they look good in 
[hem. Don't you 

'^Oh, abfioJufclyV* I 
(creamed. "Al college, WB 
borrow each otber'i clothes 
all tbe time.'' 

"Right We see eye to eye," 
Bilty gave cnr a really tw«ct, 
tend tr, kind am ile, w hde 1 
sat telling myself T was a 
nasty, suspif io us girh Then 
when I pulkd myscJf tCM 
gclhcr, Billy reafhcd into his 
podcf^t and [bulled aut a iuiall, 
jquare ho«. 

Now H in ouF hearth- 
ccnlrtd socset>% a small 
square box means only one 
thing to nervoiifl young ^irla. 
But they are usually prc^ 
duced aftcf certain prelhain- 
ariEs and not by young men 
whom one has known for 
four dayi and whose mterast 
has been., shall wc say^ less 
than paiiionatc 

Billy ptjt it nn iht table 
and fingered it fondly, while 
I Jtarrd, tramfixcd. Then I 
thought , Oh, now . this U 
ridjculuus. I mean,, what does 
he do, hand them out 10 
everyone hr meets? 

'^OK ftow, BiUy." r be- 
gan, with a nervous laugh- 



H, 



Pcrae 18 



. E pressed a 

but toil, tnd dl<? bcjl popped 
open, Iruid*^ wai no ring but 
a_ pair of timpty fahuloua ear- 
tingi. Eicli cansiiicd of i 
hugf; diamond and An ainas. 
>°S IHiarl, tet tn platinum, 
with an rmerald ihaped likt » 
trjirdrap hansio^ below. 

I itared at them, tfam at 
Billy, while he watched mc 
with 1 smile. had been 

orjF big KTiilc nvpf fincc ht 
bad picked me up m the 
cabin.) Then hr ifxii one 
tJHt ijf ill whiir satin ni^t 
and dangled il in front of my 
ryci. "Do you likt (hem, 
Jflnie ?" 

Stiipicimi titpi in, hsavy 
tuipicion. Nobody ever tatli 
me Janif withoux my expreui 
prrmtsiion, and what wm jpi- 
on, aaywAy? "They're 
Borjtcous." I said. 

"Put Ibeiii un," laid Billy 
I look them cautiotisly, ii 
though Ihey were a p»ir nf 
cobrai, and put them on niy 
cars. 

Billy txhaled blissfully, lite 
an irlljl who has jtul finiibed 
a painline;. "You're great," 
he iiid. "Thiry go with you. 
l-tK>k al y(i««e]f,** 



1 dug a niirror put of Rty 
Ka^t ard itarrd Inta it. I lufi- 
pcsi 1 looked fine, really: but 
I fell lilte the little malch 
girl WIfaiintt 'be queen's iLara 
i juil didn't liive it in me, 
itiitiehow. Maybe in ten yean 
I could manase ihU sort of 
thins, 

were timply beautiful. I ihook 
my hr.id vliEhtlv, iiid the 
emerald drops twinkled in tile 
mtt iiBln 

'^Kdw, d'iTii't set too carried 
away, Janic," Billy nttid. "Fm 
.not gii'inir (hem to you. I 
ijDuj(ht the« in Vienna for 
my mother. Do yfHl thhdt 
she'll like tbem?" 

''If she docan't, sht should 
have her head examined," I 
said. 

Hdly If^qncd across the 
table. "Will you wear them 
this eveninf??^' 

For !tnine reaaoij, the lir?C 
thin^ that popped into my 
head wM the three nuns. Bill 
1 kept looking at myself In 
the mirrur. '*Why?" I asked. 



FROm THE 

BIBIaE 

• '^^W here fore lake un- 
to you the whole armor 
of God, that ye may 
teilhttarid in the 
di^^ atid having done 

— Epheaians 6:13. 

"Just because you l<K>k 
beautiful with them nn.*" He 
took my hand acrotJ the 
table, "Pieafe wear them. Id 
vnr of those things *there 
leaUy Lsn'i any answer to. Il 
would pkase me, that'i alL'* 

"AH FiiE;htJ^ I said sud- 
denly, and put tbe i&intn' 
away. 

"Good,'* said Billy. "Let'i 
get on down to dinner." He 
put the box lu,ck in his per- 
ket, suddenly in a great 
hurry, j^ft same money on 
the table, and swept us down 
to the dining'roQtn , . . 

After diOiner, which had 
been I h r uiual fanf are of 
funny hats and eonfctti, we 
went to the lounge to join 
the firoup. t had been feel- 
ing rather peculiar^ ak thaugih 
tEte asps on cttch car were 
wtrrkin^i a ipell on me, I 
eotildn't fin-jfct them for a 
luonicnl. 

Just before we went in,i 
Billy said, "Now, don't men- 
tion ihe earrings. Just don't 
^ay a word about thcm, and 
>feH ace what people lay. 
Okay?-' 

"Okay," I said nervously. 

Attending Miss Sands thai 
evening were the usual crrw 
— Pickle and Muti3iiiV, ihe 
Ejiglish cQupk (who had iio 
visible funetifin), the twarm 
of Agents, and AUKrl, iDoking 
apologetic for esdstiDg., u 
uAual. 

Sylvia was in gold lame, 
lot* (if it, clinsing and drip- 
ping. She wore her usual ex- 
pression rif da2«d contentment, 
but the ftn of them liwkcd 
icHnewhai boned, and I sus- 
pected that Ihey really would 
he relie^'ed .when the ship 
docked in New York and the 
obligatzoTi uf heavy fricndihip 
WiLs broken. 

Sylvia wotild survive with- 
out Pickje, Tickle wnuid now 
huve ficunr convcnration l>ack 
al college; Mummy would re- 
turn to Mr. Weaihcrall, who- 
ever the pflor man was; and 
t he agen ti and bodysuardr 
would Kti back to their bars 
or wivfii or whatever wun'S; 
alotiff with ih^m cm the 
"Queen/" 

Everything happenn faster 
aboard a *hip, hke a movie 
run ofT al double 4p«ed, *tid 
1 wouldn't have believed il, 
threw ilayj before, if 1 had 
beep tci-ld they would actually 
natKr ijie arriving and look 
interested. But they did. 1 
was itill feeling a little «Id. 

Nflfw 1 had * kind of peace- 



ful, simple-minded feeling* u 
Sylvia probably had all the 
lime, and t ihuught they were 
4.11 raiher old and worn-oiii 
i/%tid liked me br<.ausc I was 
young and fresh and intereti- 
mg, 01 sometbinij of the sort, 
and I sal happily iu a chair 
as Billy sat d-own. next to iite 
and began pouring chani' 

gne and r ha tie ring abou t 
kriots and the ship's rate of 
pmgress 

It waj rcnlly very pleasant. 
For the Erst time iq the whale 
trip [ wafii'i worrying about 
whetbtr Billy wanted to make 
a conqupst of Sylvia or Pickle 
Of if she was Iryins to 
rtunare him or if the hideous 
bodyguard with the bad teeth 
wanted to llirl with me, Vtr 
all juit seemed content, old 
friends chatting on the last 
night. 

Sylvia tumer] to me ai^d 
najd^ ''Beautiful, dearie„ just 
beautiful," 

'Thank you/* said I, chink- 
ing how nice and sincere 
SyK-ia was basically, 

"How Jurky the dieaa was 
green.'* Pickle said, "1 see 
you got ihc sjiot off the fsonL'" 

Oh, heavens, J thought; but 
fortun;ttely she hadn't said it 
very loudly, and io my prcKnt 
Chrisiiau mood, ] thought, 
"After all, it waa just Pickle! 
and we have to aecept the 
cuttings with the fiCin," d» 
£onic thing. 

"You wear them per-| 
feetiy^' Sylvia said. "'Wherel 
did yoii get them, dearie? Ai 
they hair-looma?" 

"Thfy aren't hers" Bi1]> r, 
said. "She's mndellihg them 
formr. I got ihcxri in VlctiEU 
for my moihcr, I>o you thiol 
ahe*ll like them?^' He madi 
fhis inquiry to the lahjc In 
general, and I turned anc 
stared at him in disbelief, 

"Naturally *be will,'* iaic^uii 
Mumsny ^nrtly. '''Perfcr' 
taaie." 

"No wonder you wmnted 
decent dress/' Pickle said- 
with a horrihJc grm, whilt 
I abi»lutely frcne. 

SyU'ia turned to Billy, fi^e^ 
to speech. "Ymi mean yoi 
pirkcd them out, Honey 
I'ou're a wontler. If there' 
anything I'm craay abou t 
it's jewcis. And AIlwrt doewi' 
know the fint thing ahou 
ihcra. 1 mean, the ones h 
likes ate ao junky- Do yo' 
learn that at Princeton?^* 

"Vou have terhJic tast 
in iewellrry, lOO," said Bill) 
nmiling wildly and Ughtin 
her cigarette. "I noticed rh 
necklace you were wearin 
the first night. Tt was Jns 
right with that blue dresi 
And you didn't wear any 
thing ?1sc with it. Thaf s thj ' 
secret.*' 

I tout Mother's earriiiia^r 
off an d laid them on th; 
tahlr in front of Bitty. Tilt 
I stood u.p, 'Thanks, sport, 
T said faintly, *l>Ay car lob* 
arc fretting tired-" 

Billy jumped up and isit 
"What are you doing? Vo Ti _ 
|>roiTiiird you'd wrar then' ilfr| 
Nobody d*e can wear ther 
the way you can." 

"Mother wil) lof^k lemS 
in ihem," 1 laid. '''Goot 
night " 

They all began yelling 6^ 
jeetiofii, whiir T had a mt 
ment of weary plcaiure i 
being AOughi after. Then 
jujit turned around and wet 
away, leaving Billy In tl; 
somrwhaj rid iculoujs positic 
of having no one eo wear h j[. 
gems, liiev just wouldn't t 
rr^ht witi) Sylvia's 
Yamc. 

i went up and down th 
stairways and through tft^j'^'' 
door^ a n4 over the raili r 
and hack to the rabin^ wher 
the three nun* lay aslee-ftiit 
their black hahiU twaylf Jr 
slightly as they hung t 
hooki in the ddrkness. 

Thrn I took, off my clothe 
leaving PictFe's dress 
heap on the floor flor whii 
5ist*?r L.^fce would scold 
i n ihc morning ) « an d d 
w'hat any young girl^ in th 
life or the Other, would c 
— T got into bed and tried 
fCopyrijht} 
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A COMPLETE SUSPENSE NOVEL 



1 



THE ORDEAL 
y^OF MRS. SNOW 



By PATRICK QUENTIN 



RS. ADELAIDE SNOW heard htr niece's voice and 
thpn Bruce Mendhaiu's laugh in the hall. Quietly 
she pjeJced up a boofe and pretended to read. She 
didn't warn Lama to liank she was waiting up for 
ier, ihst shf was being nmy or uncjis)' about this fiightcn- 
ngjy whirlwind roiuance. 
The two young people came into ihe living-rooro. 
"Aunt Add), you're slill up." 
"Is it lare, dear?" 

"Late! Early! How do I kno»? I doii'l even know 
■liai year it is!" Ltirna. ran to h«?r and threw her arias 
nd her. "Oh, Aunt Addy, darling, Bruci^ has asked mc 
a rn*rry him." 

Brucr Mend ham, houfting behind her, mi i led his mojt 
ngtatiating smile, "^I hope yau approve, Mrs, Snow." 

Mrs. Snovf had pi-eparcd herself for thU irioment, and 
hfffe wer^ mure liian enough reasons for disapproval, 
t WB5 haidly a month since they'd met Tirure, coming 
P aci from Europe on the lie de J-Vance. They tnew 
iraclirally nwthing about his bacLground, tiis way of 
lie, tie had no jolj. no tnotiey, Mrs, Snow, from the 
itoraplingi of a convenllonal wealthy upbringing, had 
•tended to emphasise all these pnintj, bui now Lorna's 
ICC completely disarmed her. 

She had npver seen su* pure, iindiluied happiness. The 
L ly radiating fmni the girl swept all rnld, conimomra.iical 
"Ijjections a^lde. BlLn! thought Mrs. Suuw, in wonder, 
ow seldont it cnmcs. atid wbal a lieauiilul thing it I5! 
The Iac( that an odd .'■ciMe of foreboding !itili lurked 
1 her meant nothing, Mrs, Snow wn a sensible woman, 
P II too ronscious of her own weaknesses, .<5be knew that 
the loneliness after her hushand's death her love for 
^ er oiere had Uiicome much too posscaiivr. 

Surely nhe wuiilil have felt this same reluctance, thl? 
uie hostility toward any other man who vrantcd to take 
^ €>ma from her. What were the te^al, human nhjeetlnns 
Bruce, anyway? He was handsome, goi>d-natured, 
mensriy Jund, Wasu'i ii jiisi an ugly demon of jealousy 
at made her find liini a little loo good-natured, a little 
.1)0 handsome, a little 100— filausiblc.' 
i Triumphant in her victory over herself, Mrs, Snow 
tfmlcd at her niecn. "Darling. I'm delighted," 
1 "Oh, Aunt Addy, I knew you would be. Brure was 
^j-rrihly worried brraiise he had no mortcy, ito jnb, or 
lytliing. But I lold liim he didn't know you. I told hitn 
lu'd be an angel. Oh. Aimt Addy, darlinj-." 

IARUCE aaid: "TH gtt a job, o( course, Mr^i. Snow," 
■ 'I "I've got an idea about that, 100," broke in Loma. 
, Ikou know tiort you're always saying you should have 
l^ijmeoiie to lake rare o( your affairs, Aunt Addy. Bruce 
WM *""<'*'^f"l with ligurij and effiiienry and things like 
l^iat. Think! l£ you hired him wc could all three of us 
ti-' on living here. Tbere'd be no hrealt. You and me 
-jiilhd Bruce . , ." 

I 1 The bribf:! thought Mrs, Snow. But, in spite of herself, 
I (jfmtrntment liegau 10 flood through her, 

IliS.'"™"^ working lor me? That may be an excellent 
KfJIi-a. We'll think .ilwui it." 

llttl ^'S' Snow kntw ihe wasn'i going to think about 
lyijf 1< wa> already settled. The pattern of the future was; 
axed. 

Somewhere., deep in her mind, a little voice wus 
•iiijpering: Are you sure you liaven't betrayed vuur«:If 
i;.i-and Uma? 

But the voice was so faint that >ihe could starcrly catrh 
^ « Words . , , 

Ij It was eighteen months later that Mrs Snow lost her 
( ipphirc ring. She was sure she had put ii down in ihe 
iVuig^riKim when she and Ij:)rna and Bruce had been 
Uing there after dinner. Bui no one could find it, 
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The episode wasn't very important. The ring wa.^ 
insured, and it bait ni> sentimental value. But Mrs, Snow 
hated mysteries. After breakfast next morning she had 
the living-room turned inside out, with no result. 

Neither Lurna nor Bruce could oder any eiplanation, 
And then, because Sylvia Emmeit arrived to take Loroa 
out 10 Long Island, the search was abandoned, 

Bruce, who was joining Loma at the Etnmetts' the next 
day [or the Ljljor Day weekend, itayet! behind because 
there was some work to do. He and Mrs. Snow lunched 
tngether, and all through lunch Bruce went on about the 

"1 can't understand what could have happened to it. 
It's so absurd. How ran it have vanished into thin air?" 

Suddenly, without warning, the idea came to Mm. 
Snow: Isn't Bruce being too innocent about all this? 

ir waj terrifying to her bow that one little idea was 
able to shatter the nntire lacade that she bad, for Ij^ma's 
sake, so carefully construcietl, Ever since the wedding, 
the return from the honejTooon, she bad been determined 
IQ liise and triiBt her nepbew-in-law, I( there had been 
limM when he h:id ,seemcd insincere, conceited, even 
cunning, she had blinded herself to diem. .She had thought 
she had succeeded almost rottiplelely in ieeinj; him 33 
Loma saw him. 

But now, once the idea of the ring had come, she 
realised how much she had been fooling herself. She had 
never liked Brute; she had never trusted him. This proved 
it. For here *hc was, althauc;b she had given him Full 
contrnl over her business afTairs, calmly cojuidering him 
capable of so sordid a petty dishonesty as stealing her ring. 

For a moment, Mrs. Snow felt diizy, ami before she could 
control herself another insidious thought jumped into her 
head, Sn-eral times that year her imiiker, Hilary Prynne, 
who had been her late hii.iband's dose.si friend, had jocu- 
larly accused her of cxiravaEinre. Ii hadn't seemed to 
her that the household had been spending more than 
usual, and she had diiimiFued Hilary's remarks as mere 
playful badinage. But what— what if Bruce had been 
tampering with the accounts as well* 

Mrs, Snow haled herself for these unwantMl suspiriiHis. 
She felt unclean, an if she were periersely deRirous □[ 
destroying Lonias happiness, But she was clearheaded 
enough to know that a susjiicinn, hoivevcr unjust, ihould 
be checked before it is dismissed. 

After^ lunch, she went up to her study and raUed the 
bank. Fortunately, Hilary was in Baltiroorc until Friday. 
JO it lias easy enough to ask for a statement aiid her 
recent cheques v^'itbout arousing any awkward questioits- 
The q■^^ist»n^ manager assured her that the statement 
would he in the mail next morning. 

Mrs, Snow put down the receiver and gaicd at ii 
bleakly, as if it were a symbol of impending disaster 
for aiJ of them, 

|j?t me be wrong, she thought. Please, let rue he wrong. 

Next morning, she sat down al die Chippendale deik 
in her late husband's study. She put on her reading- 
glasses and looked down uneasiiy at the manila envelope 
from the bank, which she had slipped uiit of the morning 
mail before Bruce came doHTi tn bfeakfaKi. 

There was nii turning batit now. 

As she lifted tlie ivory paprr-rutter lo slit ilie ertvpfope, 
a tap sounded at ihe door. She stanctL It wa» only JoCj 
the handyman. 

"I'm all finished up down cellar, Mrs. Snow, Okay if 
] leave?" 

"Whenever you're reaijy, Joe." 

"And, Mrs. Snow— my wites going on at me about 
scraping the floors down to our place. Seeing it's a long 
weekend, I was wondering if maybe [ eould borrow the 
^ndinf^ machine." 

"Of course," said Mo, Snow. "Take il fight now." 



"Well, I got a couple of chores uptown, I could pick 
it up tonight." Joe hesitated al the door. "You sure you 
going to be okay all this time with Maggie away sick 
and only Arlene iq help?" 

"Vou know I'll be all right, Joe. Bnicc will be ofi 
any minute to Long Island. I'm Itaving no guests. Arlene 
will be here by noon, and there'll be no one but me," 

"But it's a long weekoid. Maybe if I was to drop in 
Sunday?" 

"Now don't fuiis, Joe. Go off and have a wonderful 
Labor Day spree," 

"Okay, Mrs. Snow. Thanks." 

The door closed liehind Joe. Mrs, Snow opened the 
envelope and took out tlie statement and the bundle nf 
cancelled cheques, 

gHE haii no clear idea of what she was searching for, but, 
lite most very irich women, she was teJS vague about 
her money dian she seemed. She started to lum over the 
chi?ques. Bergdorf's, Hammacher Schlcmmer, Carticr's — 
yes, that had been for Lorna's wedtling-anniversary brace- 
let. 

She came to a cheque made out to cash for wvcn 
hundred and fifty dollars. She puckered her forehead at 
it and put it aside. By the time she reached the bottom 
of the pile, she had found two more cheques made out 
to cash. One for five hundretL One for fifteen hundred. 

She spread the ihree cheques in front of her and studied 
iheo), ITicy were corrcetly numbered (or their place in 
the sftqurnce. The .■signatures louked like hers. They must 
have done, for the bank to have passed them. But she was 
compleiely sure she had never written ihem. 

So I'm right, she thought, with a cold sinking of tlie 
heart. And al the beginning my instinct waj right, loo. 
In niy cowardice at the idea of losing her, I did this to 
Ijirna! I let her marry a crook, a fortuac'hunter! 

Impulsively she picked up a red pencil and scribbled 
"FtJtgery" across one of the cheques. 

Her seif-acrusations and her anguish lor Lorrta were 
mergetl with her anger against Brticc's stupidity. True, it 
was one of his duties to take rare of the incoming can- 
relied chetnies. He mu-!t have thought it would be easy 
10 destroy the forgeries before she found them. But did 
he imagine she wai so wotilly-headed that ihe would not 
notice a 2750 dollar discrepancy in the accounts? 

Mrs, Snow put the three cheques in the manila envelope 
and rose with the envelope lo her hand. There was 
nothing inderi,sive in her character. She had started this; 
she wnuld go lhroU|;h with it. It cut her like a knife 
to realise how Luma was going to suffer. But Lama was 
no fool and no craven. 

Once she knew the truth, she would be able to face il. 
Grimly Mrs. Snnw moved !o the door, pas! (lie large 
walk-in safe that stored all her papers and her late 
husband'^ yachting Iruphues. 

"Bruce!" she called down the stairway. "Bruce. I want 
you up here, please." 

Her ttepli[Ts'-in-law was imiling when he strolled into 
the -«iidy. Mrs. Snow could now admit 10 herself that 
she had always been irritated bv Brucc's smile, Ii was as 
smug and self-satisiied as his itiick black hair, his tittle 
moustache, his graceful, horesman's body. 

"Good morning, Annf Addy." 

Mrs. Snow loulced at him iciJy. "It's not a very good 
morning. Brure. I'm afraid I've caught you out." 

"Caught me out, Aunt Addy^ What have I been up t* 
ntiw ?" 

"1 give Loma a very generous allowance. If you 
needed more money, you cr>uld always have come lo me. 
Why. in hciveji's name, did you forge thoie chcijuei.*" 
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Mn. Sivow WM lUrlTct! at 
the toral cDlLAptf of Brure'i 
poiir. Waa fic w concriicd 
tiiat St hiacl never pirparcd 
hinueir ag-,jbinxt patu'blr c*- 
posure? 

"^Chpque*?'^ ht itnmnicrtd. 

"It'i uscLrii lu tiffs' il" 
Mn. Snuw held tml thr mnnila 
envtKipc. "I havr iht thrte 
cheques Jiiere, Thty an: 
viuui forgcrifi. They hjiv'p ihr 
rarrrri numlKro uti tkLm. 
YouVe the only person wiih 
acc«u tu my rhi.'qur hmik, the 
onijr one who ci^uld tiQve 
khorwn ihc right nuinberL 

hafea't the lUf^Ktrsl id^ft 

yuu've forged in the ■p^aX^ hut 
that can cfliity be ffumd out. 
It dciesr't partir liiarly maltrr 
TiDw, aiijTray. Nor d<>rft the 

Mrs. Snow wa.i iuh^mcd at 
the frclinif of personal saria- 
fiiclion minKliiiF? now with l^f-J 
dist ss. " I * m noi goi ng to 
bathrr rcllmKrciu 1 think 

of yin). Brufr, 1 don'^i be- 
lieve in wast i htt^n th - Nor 
do 1 bcHevr in ^Lv'm^ thieves 
a wc^nd chnniT. Vvf. rslleil 
you uij hcTc becjm^e I think 
il'l (TEiiy fair fp Id ycnj know 
what Tm Ejuing lu do. 

"'I'm going to < ;ill I^rn^ 
ri^hl flow. The 4iHiner she 
kil'i'WSi iht truth the brttrr. 
After ihal 1 ^h^ill raj I my 
liiwyri^ and h^ve thrm itort 
im mediate dK-oTcc pn p[':t^ti- 
inRs. Lalcr, [ mny or may 
not turn you ovrr Iti ihc 
police. That will <lcp*nd erk- 
tircJjf otj liQw wkH yon b*- 
have." 

"But, Atini Addy — " Bnicir 
Mrndham's airiilc wai meant 
be.- bcith lucful sntl chum- 
ins. bu[ il incrcly ^uixi^td 
in nakiiig hitn IcKik liie a 
Hallrrwe'cn, punipkin. "juji 
Usicn to lllF, pltrasc. I can ex- 
pjsin. I was in z. jam. I wiu 
Krfnpt 10 pay it all bark, I 
iMTtTJir I was I RQl a tip on a 
hcinc lit"imorlL Scvcti lo 
oiiC- It rmitdn't lose. Tliat^s 
whal ihcy told mr, 

^'f called .'1 bookie t kiimv 
and hvt five thuufand to win. 
Ofeay, so ihtr horsr nimc in 
third- That hnpprtii all the 
time. Bqe whai could 1 do?" 



Pt>ril hii hands 
K?id gonf: out loxvard hrr Thi^ 
skin of hii face was j^cenish 
and damp. !She hndi the un- 
rhfiirDriablr ft^liniiT (hal he 
niiKbt. at any moment, dlrop 
down on hii kuci^t. 

"Aunt Addy. you <.'iio't pliiy 
£ait and loojii; wlLh thoir 
bwkifs. They're idukIi. They 
can Kavt you killed if they 
feel like ir. Hp wanted bii 
mon*!y. I *rriperf up all I 
hjid. If WDsn^t enouish. H"' 
drtjinndrd thr r«1i. Larnii 
has. only wbat yom ^ii~e her. 
1 knrw it WmIsili uny uir fi^i' 
ifiK Ht her, and I knew you 
wouldn't ]inder»t»£id. 

hnd lu do surncthiLng. [ 
vsLA dcspirrate. I wr£>U- ihr: 
htit chrt^ur, lu »Tall him, and 
... A urit Addy , ] '1 1 p^^y 
you iavk- I']] work for no[h- 
Ln^. I'll raise ihv ii^unry 
BOnirhow. Plpaae. pirasc, don't 
Jet Liirnii know Ddti'i ip 
thr paljcr. I was cm7,y I 
realise that now, I'll ntfver 
look »t :iiiiud]er bnnic. T 'Nwej^r 
IE. Aunt Addy, if oniy you'll 
give mt jL fiiaiicc . . " 

Mrt. .Snow listened Id ihit 
inenherent finw of waidi wilh 
t:on[tei)i]ji and d lugm t. A 
cnnginj^ cnxjik ■wns worse 
thact a hfaien <-i<ja^^ jJir 
thought. Poor LomaT Hct 
head iich£± She toctk o(T h^r 
readiniB^ k'^^' and liT n 
cigarette. 

'^Pleiue, Bruc e, dan' r f^o 
on. Vou must kiiow ihcar 
rhildith excmcs bdVeii'l the 
iUfthfcui fffFtct on me." 

She j>uf dDwt> th<- cnvdopr, 
turned lo the tclrpbone^ and 
dinlltd 

'^OsH^ralDfk t vr^nt to f.i1l 
ihr La^^i^tice KiTiiiirtli at 
Eflit Hiiinptdri. t don'i know 
ihr number, but you ^an get 
k ri'<Fiii Information-" 
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Mrs. Snow bad t«jmed her 
back on Bruce. Her mom^nl 
of feeling triitaipbant waj 
cii'rr, Now ihc coudd ihiiik 
only vi ihc: unp] ran.t n tntu 
th^t tny 3he;idi and the K^i;ht 

ll]r K.yfU],>h^tie Briiee was 
exlreniely liiflLuncfu] t«i hrJT- 
Slir vnTui rtinreniratiD^ on tbr 
lieil Wdiy to bmik thr new* 
;n |,(irnd< 51lr didn'i iioticr 
Brurc'» hand tnovr itlcftlLhiSy 
forward ^nd ilip the m;anil;i 
I'm'clope off Ihr de»k. 

"flrlltj. Sykia? Thii 1% 
.^dcvl^ide Snow. Ift L^rrwi 
there 

''Hello, Mn. Sn^w," Sylvia 
Eminrii'ii Loiire brisk and 
tiijtdooiTiy as eve,T". "T dt* vtish 
you'd cKatiijE' Vfjiir mind and 
drive dcrwii wilb firuf^. We'd 
in love to liavr you. I'm 
air^id l^m-T ^md Larry wmt 
mir saihng enrly, Thry'll br 
bark for lunrh. though. Sbill 
1 havp hftr rait?' 

"Yes. Yci, pleaaf. And^ 
Sylviii, tfl] bcr to do it thft 
ri mil len t s\i e conte^ in- It'* 
ext rcntt-ly 1 1 rgrn l. " 

"Nothlfig wroM^, T hope?" 

"Jujit trll hct ] Jihall want 
her To nrttarii immrdiati-Iy." 

Mrs Snow pui down ihr 
reteiv er » m I tu rn rd bjic h tu 
Bruce. He sccniciJ to h^ive 
pulJed hintKrllT togelher. He 
was nu longer cr^i\i;u- He 

I poked luriy^ .1 little uniitcr. 

"Aitnt Addy. you'd twtrer 
think tbii cFvrr. I waris you." 

■'iVou warn mr ? W ha ( ab- 
surd impcrtiocnce!" Indin;- 
nation rose in Mn. Snow 
'i^ima'B out railing, I'll have 
lo c aJ I the ia wyer i wi thotit 
her," 

She moved b.nk to the 
phone and then remcmbcFcJ 
that l^m^ison aid Gibhonj 
had rerentfy changed cijTim. 
Their new address "ivas on a 
letter il\ c'd received a few 
flays hi^fore. It wotild be in 
the lafe. 

She dropped the cii^arrUi: 
ifYto an ashtray on iUe d^-^k^ 
r I oBsed In ihr vau \ heiivy 
steel dotir, and dialled ihtr 
Taniiliar Ezombinaticn^ . The 
dooT twung op«n. She slf^pfx^ 
iemid't^ And lurned on the light- 
'l"hc letter file wris at die back 
of ihr little room by ihe hrat' 
injf durt, u3.'>pQiite the iheJ\'cj 
where her hiubivnd's yuchtini; 
nijjs ^Iftjinied brigblly. 

An she moved tttward the 
file shi: hrurd a faint creak 
behind her. She turned to 
sec the doKtr of the vault 
jtwing ithoi. She save a. little 
cxriamaliDn of irrtlntion iind 
alarm. The spring mecbun- 
iUMi on tbr doer hAd broken 
la^i week. Jw antl BrHCr 
were jupposrd to have iixcd 
it. She was foolii-h to ^o on 
uaing the s^e. 'fherr vfM 
nil real nercl for iL 

She took the few Btrps back 
10 the 4'tuicd door niid tapped 
vii it urRcnlly. 

"Bruce;!" ihc r.Alted- "Bruce, 
li"S me uut! Lvt mc unt!" 

Brucr Mej^dham siood In 
ihr ^idy hy the d esk- Hi' 
roufd he^r hii heart pound- 
ing. He h-id never (irrarned 
the old lady would gft wi&c 
to th^r rhrquefi. E3rp<3surr had 
tak^n him I'ompletely by ^ur- 
priie. 

Ev^rn wheii he hwd tlip]>ed 
the mAoila envelope into hi^ 
pocket hv. iiad had no plaji. 

I I had spcmed tilmuui 
that po^LM-^iioii of thf fbi^uB 
would be An advanlai<r. 

And thrn shn had fyone 
into the vault. Suddeidy the 
cipliortunii^' fur KaUniUm hatt 
f omc: alinoit without think- 
iu^^ hf had lakien il. 

The niom«nl he had 
pushed the safe door s-hut 
iiehind Hrr, hr'd realist Tmw 
briiii^t liiik itgt.tinri had 
lir<Ji, Joe knew he had been 
plannins; to leave die house lo 
]<j\ti Lorn a iTnint'didLety after 
breakfail, Joe, too, wm a wit. 
nrsi to the fact that the door 
merliAnUm wi the ufe hnd 
been faulty. Alone jit lite 
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lioiue , HAr^. S now haul ^^^nt 
iiix%? thr viiLilt for wmrthing; 
Ihe door hud i^'vinij shut 
behind her; -.ind . . l 

Bruce Meodiiam, wlio Itiid 
icprn I al I hii I i fe i harm i ng 
himself into one cfimfort^le 
brrlh after anoihrr. lod little 
initagination. Te> bim Mni 
Snow wjiq jiiiit a [KiriEi^ old 
woman turned dangermrvH 
who b;td jihnoai surcerdcd in 
ruining hx v^ty existence. He 
rould ihiiTik of her ihul up in 
the safe a$ unemotio-n-dly and 
jctentifically aJ if ulie were 
oae of her Sian^eje cats. 

Four days, includinj; La-bor 
Day, until ihr iieal week 
beg^fi. Certainly, in ti ii»all^ 
KaJed riKim., nhe could otK'ei 
last that limr. He liad Ibe 
chtrjucSt and onre Mtb. Snow 
vfiif out at ihe picture thcrr 
would be no one I o Irjti Fy 
agaiiisl lunl. And Lctrna 
would toherit rvffyihing. 

}iiivr rnijld he c-ver have 
doubled the Meiidham fucL^ 

"Bruce I" lie heard Mrs, 
Snow*s voi tnu ffl ed li It e a 
an a bajf telephone con- 



off. '*Ydu. siTtt *he ain'l fiomg 
TP need mt? The cati^ 
iiiaybe?'' 

"No, AfJcnc, cviCfythinR^i 
kikpii care of. Se*r you Tues- 
day. Hfippy Labor Day." 

" JIapf>y Lalvor D*y la ymi, 
Mr, Bruce/' 

Bmre droppecf tlw 
reiver and went upitair*, past 
the study, lo his ititil l-nma}. 
bi'dTiouai. Lioma had packed 
hi* iuitcnsc for him vcitcrUay, 
Iw/one she had drivrn down 
ahead of him with Sylvia 
Emtnctt. 

He picked up hip bricfeiuc 
from the Iwd ajid slipped the 
maflila enveluiw; ituidc ^>c- 
lidc the bundle of letters 
from the mornmg mail, which 
he wai taking to lAiroa. Ai 
he did *» he remembered 
Mn. Snow'a sapphire rinp?. 
When hf* had p irked it up in 
the livjOfj-t'Dom two days apt^ 
be had been pi an m ng to 
pawn it for ;i ne-W ftlakc tu 
play the horses. 11c wftiildn'i 
neetj it now, hut it n]ii(ht 
come in ha^dy. 

He took it out of his trou- 
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nection. "Brui^i^ let ne 

DUl." 

Exci lament And Hrlf-iatii- 
fiuztion spmoET up ini^idr 
Bmee. Joe had gonf: for the 
weekend- Mag|;ie^ the innid, 
wai. at home sick. The cook, 
who slept out, too, and caine 
in daily, w-as due arrive ai 
noon. But that eould easily 
be fixed. So could Loma. tt 
would tte ft fif\t^h lo enplam 
away Mrs. Sciow'i urgetit rail, 
lie ne\'er had. aoy trouble 
handling Lorna. 

Bruce Mc^ndhiim took the 
tnaniU m vr- to fw ou i of h \t 
porkeL He. hroui^hl out the 
three cheques. He frowneil 
anicHly whiiii he saw the word 
"fort;cry" srribblrd uvcr one 
of them. 

"flrure^ Bruce. let nic oiil, 
] say." 

Bi'Ofc.x pill the chequel back 
in the ent-elopr ant? re- 
placed ihti en^iVlopf in his 
pncket. Wi[b a casual, coo- 
fidi^ul glajice around the 
study he strnUed drwrntairs to 
Ihe lisinR:-rDam. 

Mm. Sfiow'i two Siame^ 
cats, werr perched on a win- 
dow-Sill beforr fi iimitd pari- 
uraiua of die Ejui River. 
B nice took out his porki^t 
Iclephone bc^ok. Kc wai meti- 
euloui in bis hahil^. All the 
necciisary iiddnrssei for hii 
\ijh were duly lifted thtrr. 
Hp found iht eaok'i minlber 
and dialled it, 

"Hello, Arlrnrf" 

"That'i ri;^ht." 

*'Arlcnr. thi* h Mr. Braii^. 
I'm calling for Mrs. Snuw- 
She''s dtrridi-d At the last 
TTiiniiiie to away for ihr 
weekend. Vou nredn^t ronie 
uniil Tunday," 

"Kurie&t ^" Arlcne's rith 
Southern ™ire was bubblio|c 
with pleasure '^C«rr, that's 
Hne, Mr. BruiT I can n-ally 
Xit me a ball." She broke 



scT pocket and dropped 't into 
thr brieicaie. Ele bearf} il 
clatttr agaimt ihc revolver 
he'd bought lait week for prt>- 
tcction wheo he thoii^:ht: he 
mii;ht not he able fo raise the 
taih in time. 

He locked the faiieicaje 
and glanced at hif watch- 
Ten- fi fl cen. Pleij ly of t im c 
to nmkc East Hainpioo hefrirc 
Lonta rfiJhc iMck from sailirtg. 
He glanced a I biimelf in the 
rn i rror. The r rflrri iijn was 
as saTjjfactory a* ui^naL 

.^t the hack of hill mind 
there wai ,\ i;iint seei^ation of 
panic. But ii rftdn*l Li^OMble 
h itn r Me hard ] y remcm berrd 
iJiai mily a fi-w minutel 
beforr hr had been jwcaliiig 
in icrror before visioht of 
ponrrty and gaol. 

Bod rhi uya happen lu you. 
That wat life. Vuu juit bird 
to use vour bminA and rtnt: 
jibo^'e theni 

He itixflled out of iJ-jr 
house and thruuKh the flossy 
wmihine of Sutton Place to 
thp gajf^'^p. Before hr drove 
off, be lus&ed thr attendant 
a d{>lfar 

"'tlappy Lahtftr Day, Mr. 
Mmdham."^' 

"Happy l-afaor Day, 
Nicky." , . , 

"^ijrl mc out, BrtlLC." 

Mr^. Snow ritpped onrr 
again on thr nTUHJlb, iiandir- 
lesS interior uf the safi- dui>r. 
The lerrcir oF mnfinenitMU in 
nnall plate*, whiib had 
pEa^ued her all her lifrr^ waa 
uncoi[iiE|^ inside hfjr like a 
python. It merited with hri 
other, more rations] feam. 
Bntt'r Liiew the r.O)jibirialjan 
of the lotk. He had been 
•landing risht ooi there. Why 
hadn't he . . . 

Shr; forced herself not to 
till Ilk imfil fi.hr was lurr- jhe 
rould cbctk bcr imnic. Ctaua- 
Irophpbia waj a Weakness- 
V<*ij could cojitru} ii hy will- 



power. Calm, the said. Galm. 

□n the shelf M her »tde, 
ihe yachting irwphiet sp^^J'klrd 
in the illuniinatiuni from the 
single ceiling bu]b. Wheti 
Cordon bad l»een alive, they 
bad spent nmnlhs out ott^fry 
year snilii^g ftU over llir 
world- Shr had beni in tnajjy 
dnnsr.rtim MiEiaEiDiu: Ar»d i^n- 
dured iheni. 

Thr [houpht of the oct-an, 
vatt. aun ;.wept, open to the 
t.y y , bel ped stave a fT t he 
trapiJed aeruaiion, and >hr 
frit Blfong enouRh now to 
face the I ruth, Bruce WJM not 
going to let her ou*. He was 
as siiipid as he wni dislionest. 
When he had seeo the door 
r|o»r on her, he must liave 
lust hii head. 

She had ibreatimcd 10 turn 
bun crik'rr lo the police and 
he had taken advantage of an 
aeeideni to try Min'tr hysteri- 
cal ipjtaway attempt- That 
iniisi be it. Of ["owrsc that 
w^^ it. Wliat a fool xbc'd 
been to w;ilk into the aaifel 

And yet — 1 Warn you, 
She remembered the ominoui 
look Dfi firucc^t face: when he 
h^d said ihaL Was il p>os.sible 
that he had delib^rAttrly shut 
the door on her ? Was il 
jjiwrihlr , . .? 

Fftnic leaped up in her 
aji^aiii. She fought it blicik im- 
piaxin h ly . W ha (evncr Bruce 
mighl have in his mind, the.rr 
was nothing to be iieriuusly 
alarmed about. Trur, the 
houfir was )arj|c And ihr 
in the verv middle of It. 

There was no possible hope 
of attnictini^ Ibe attention oi 
ti ei ghbors. But Gordon had 
dctij^ucd thL- hiniiScU for 

his collection of orcanic 
H-ulpiuin!, whii'h li^d some lo 
the Metropolitan Museum at 
hh death. It was lar^e, alnios-t 
like a small room. El muit be 
at Irani righi feel by lin. 

And .ihe wuuld't have to 
be shut up here for foug. 
Arjenp woiml arrive at twelve, 
She glanced dowfi at h<rf tiny 
pla.tLnuni wriflt-watch. With' 
rsi] t reading g hsse^, she 
coLildn ' I it i^kr: out the posi- 
tion uf the kandi. So much 
lor her vanity in refusing to 
wear {flasaes all the lime! Sut 
it was certainly after ten. 
There wjui Icas. than two- hours 
til wait. 

Fur Arlrfie would arrive at 
nofiti. It was irir.omcii.'able 
that flruf e would do -an y- 
ihin^^ telephone to put her 
off. for cjcaiMplc . . . The idea 
came so swif tl y tha i M ffl . 
Snow's mind ttflcd undrr its 
impact. -*ind, ^it the sajiir 
moment, she thought ol the 
tigaretie dvc had left burning 
in the osbtray on the clut- 
tered desk. 

•She had v'ts'iOM of f!Amei 
rurlinj;, tn^epLnR througrh the 
scatlrrcd jiaperj, beyond the 
sealetl dcmr. She needed evtr>' 
ounce of counigc to keep from 
sctcaniin [j anqJ po und 1 Hfi on 
the $io<H^th mciai, 

She made herself turn to 
tlie shrlvi'K of i-ups. Five yca» 
ago, un thr d^y after Cordon's 
fiineraL, she had fttorrd thciii 
nU away l>ec.ausc the mem- 
ories they eonjuFied up had 
been iwj pCEffnant. She had 
hardly looked iLt them since. 
Bni now ihey were like old 
friend*. She pirked one up, 
She rr togni -ted it at onrr. 
Gordon had won it at Marble- 
head in 191^. 

Shr clutched ihc rfcbratc 
•tcni, fceJiiiff the cool firm- 
nesfi tif ihc flilvcr. She woidd 
jum sfsod there quietly by 
the door and ihifik of Marble- 
hoaif. 

Arlrne wou Id come. Of 
coufse shr would conic. 

"It's going TO he all ri^bt," 
ibe said out loud, "Il*i ^tiinir 
lu 1* nil nijht " . . . 

Arlrne flavidjon li?^t the 
teiephuiie diup yri ill stand 
aind sank Iu7;iiti»ualy ba* k 
affainat the pillow pf her bed. 
So Mrs Snuw waa fijoinR 
away fur ihf weekend. WTi^t 
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a breik! Four bdl dayt t 
Tnt. About time, too. 
hadu'i had a real vacatio 
ainre la^t Nrw VcflT^s. 

Idly Arlrne wondere 
wherr Mn. Snow was goinj 
She didn't visit much an 
»Ti0re, not since Mr. Sno- 
pa^cd on. Probftbly she'd d 
cided to rd with the youn 
people lo Long Islaj^d afti 
all. And yet, (hat wni ki;n 
of surprising. After nioe yeai 
Arlt'ne Lncw Mn. Sno^' vcr 
well. Mrt. Snow didn't 1 
that Bruce, al thoujib she trit 
to hide the fact. And H^mi 
how it was Mr*. Snow's sty 
to keep uul of their way, m' 
to butt in on her ni«rc'i 
gaseinent^r Yvs, it was funr 

Through the ihin partitii' 
wall, Ai'Icne could hear ft' 
Cir«ak of an electric iron. H> 
«ifter, Koic, was preuing 
dreM. Out on 1 14th Strrc' 
th-c kidb were put.tin;^ op 
rerrilic ho}It r playing ba, 
Arlene lilted to ihink of ever 
Dtte else up jncl aiNSUt and h. 
lyio^ in bed. It wra glun 
or a us. 

She twisted around 
gbtic^d ^TfFtctionarely at tf 
leJephont!- Shr wai gtad she 
had he.r tprcial phone 
stalled when she moved 
wirh RoAr and her husban 
It was worth it just for lim 
like — to reach out, a: 
«wer, and *Vip bftirk in 

a doze 



Arlrne laiily, what wai t\ 
f^oinf; to do ncnr she w 
off? Il was too had (he'd h. 
that bjirhl with Lc/oy. Ler 
WAS 3. njce boy, even if I 
did make ber mad. It woi^ 
have bfrii fine lo drive dov 
to Jersey with him. But th 
WHS out. Shf certainly wajir fJ| 
goiikg lo be the firAl one 
call and make up. 

She could, of course^ 
over to Bfoofcfyti with Rc 
jiiid Willie. But thal'd 
kind of dull. A lot of h^ 
siLting around^ cOckli ' 
drinkiTig tea. Mayl>c shr 
jl;ti downtown a nd do fot. 
shoppiniij. Thert was tb 
bloLtke in Siaks. She k 
taved abtiost cnouj^h now, ai 



Suddenly she thougiht. T 
Friday today— -pay day! He 
crary ihr'd been to forf|;et 
whci5 Brut'ir called. And be 
itnin;!^e of Mrs. Snow to fc 
ffct il, loo. Mrs Snow w 
always noch a our for (layi 
reft u la r. 

Arlrne aat up in bed. Do 
gone it, if she wanted ih 
bhuise she'd have to get r\g 
dovm to- Mrs. Snow's and cf 
lect her pay before Mrs. Sn-t 
j&tarlcd off. Lying in bi 
Wat tu plcisant that she Eoyi 
with the idea of putting c 
thr whole deal. Dui cornmii 
»eii»e ROt tht better of hf 
With lour free days alixad 
her and no Leroy to pick i 
[be bills, *bc*d need fhJiHij 
mone^ deaperalely belo 
next Tuesday. 

She gLinccd At the phor 
Should she rail Mrs. Snc 
and remind her? No, T 
use wasting money on cal.. 
She could depend on Mi ^ "J 
3now. Since ihe hadn't need 
her for the cats, Joe must 
itayins- Even if she made j 
*»arly iiarl^ Mrs. Snow wou 
leave the money with Joe. 

ArfeiM- tumbled reluctant 
out of bed, slipped her fcii^^ 
inlu bf-r feather mules, Jii j," . 
climbed into her Mtin botu ! " 
coat Shr went down tf™ 
ball to ihe balhrcKOO. far{ ^' 
liark^ and dressed r.Trcfully y^!^ 
hrr best bla-i'k suit so ai l, ^ 
Bi> right tin to Sakp. 

Hrr brother-in-law wai 
the Hvtf]M:-roam. sittin^f by dlg^' 
window with his feel up, tea fj^ 
iMg thr newspaper, 

'■'III. 



"Mail, you'rr iln;Hiid 
Itill- FisiitinR on going 
worli !ike that?" 

■'I'm (.IT. 
nephew ralJed, Sbr'i ffoifl'tJajI 

s WfcLj£L!f - Jantiary 1. 19[T"hi 
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hi a way 'or tht wnclirnd. Vn\ 
M jiiit R'i'nS 1" fallpiM riiy pay* 

ihcti goinj dctwntown lo 

picW up * bloujn:," 

"Yog and your lilcausis! 

all [hcin b[oujrCS yuu not 
itufTird in ytmr rlascl already? 
CoFfp^''* on the I love ' 

^'No tiriie. IVU Rose fiutsd- 

Arlcne wsi^^led her hanfl 
jjt Willie aTtd w^lkpcl ami lo 
(he it^rrt. It was qiiiikest 
Id tflkL- the siibw-xy She Tna,dc 
her wuy dnirihly thrauieh ihr 
^rainUinjf timing of Ltul«frpn 

jjiilje was bcflutjful^ just n^h^ 
for ihe stiiPiT Onf r she'd c??!- 
lected itpj money , may ^ic 
^bc'd call up Rotir and ihi! 
tvfo of them rc»tl<l . . ^ 

A lall mAu in a aiiappy gah- 

ten hai w&i si rti] 1ms 

ittt iireei towanl her. Arlciir 

gbivf h1 a I h i in and fro/c 

inio diKJiifird hauifhiinpss. At 

thf! slight of hor, the youni; 

lnan bmki- iulP a ddighicil 

grin. 

"Arlcnc. bahy* J -wa* jiat 
coming to sec ymL*' 

*'Vtn snrrVi Lctov. I'm in 
a hurry. Coi to go down- 
town," 

"Ygil working rhis wrck- 
efld 

"N*. Aj a matter of fatt, 
Tm not. Bui I " 

*Tinc. Th*("j fine- I've btdI 
ihe car right around thr cor^ 
litr- R.un bjirk in^ j^rjib a 
couple of thini^, and we'll 
hwd ofl" for AiiaDTic," 

"BiLit, LvTuy, 1 fAJfl'i. I've 
KOt to ^0 ilownlowi] and piirk 
up Illy pfy." 

"What yau w:mi wuh yttur 
pay? I goi more than enough 
for boiii." Leroy^s hand:! 
moved rarFssirtgly up har 
aLrptiu "'Arlrne. haby, you're 
mit fldll mad aboul the otlter 
nigihl? Vou know bftifir (han 
thai. A guy'i goi a lis^' ''^ 
(^et loaded onf* in a while, 
ifoney . . ." 

A frHmit uf wnrm r*>nrfni- 
menl Howr-d thn^JUt(h Arlrnr. 
"Don't, lAtsoy. Dan'^t aci like 
thai — n(H in pubhr," 

"Honey, I'm craz:y itbout 
you. There isn't anyon*r itlts, 
never will be, that s^^itds me 
like yau do. Arlene. ftugar, 
you'rt not to itay 

jore-"' 

''Well. I . . 

"That's my baby " Ltrniy 
gave her ii playful, pat. "Go 
grab yvut Ibincis. I'll brln^ 
th* rar up." 

"but I nti^hl to ni> down- 
tovni ^nd gn my ijay, T . - 
Arknc'i auddc-n smile wais 
radiant. She put up her h^tnd 
and I wi tt rd hit c*n r . "Y nu , 
httoy} You'JI be the death ot 
mc befort- ^maVr throtiph. 
Okay. It won't fikc me but 
a couulr nF nunutei la f^tl 
patked. When you're ready, 
1" honk yivur ftom." 



M. 



RS. .S.VOW 
stood fiy the sair door, sirain- 
ins hrr cHTi lu fiiTrh any 
ooitu: From tiir htn4sr beyond. 
1 1 had ticc n tiard to kct^p 
track cf tiuif, but u mitat br 
tivc b'c Lpf" no w . A r Ir rf vsia 
a)w;iy4 punctiiftl, Slip let ber- 
Self ih (liroutth the bark dotir. 
UiuaUy shv it.4rird ri^^ht Awsiy 
OTS thr brcfthfast di^hcj and 
thcri she came tw rhe study 
to ,-irranjjr thr dinner iru-nu 
with Mn. ano\*. 

Here on the third floof, ihe 
Ifudy Vd^a^v loo f^r away fur 
Mm. Suaw to hear Arlenr's 
key in [he lock. But turrly, 
if Bruci- had left the itudy 
door (ipcn. ihr. would bp abit 
to hear the clatter of dishes 
vthcn the time came. 

Mra. Snow thoijiB^ht nbe 
hvard A faint lound. Hrr body 
quivrrmg. ^hc prened herwtf 
cloKM- afjuimit the iaf<- di>or 
But a ihjp'i urcn bfionied 
from the Eatt Riutr, and 
when i I Jaded ihr u len 
tn the houie was proJound. 

Her leg* were aching now 
It had needed a p^rr^l deal 
flrf" willpHJwer to iiantl, quietly 



iimr. huT afw hiid mnnah'''^ 
il Khr hadn't m:idc a tuule 
Atteinpt rc ("*rLipr fr<»rn a Inip 
ihe kmrw was ht-j^mrTir^Uy 
iL-alrd. hhr ba-dn't let liErr.*clf 
think ol RrtH c ; »hv had n * i 
,g>i M-n an inch tu h v v dark 
frar of the rncmUni? ftJ-iir 
walls^ whiih lurtctftJ (on- 
Atantiy ai the i«\n^'t\ of her 
mind ; shi: had rcf usrd hrr 
imiiiJtiaiifjn any leeway what- 
soever. 

The ya^htiHitf cuji had 
hf^IpL'd A lol. I-loldini^ it in 
her hand, ibe had hcvn ^blr 
to recQij^trtiti |he whole wcrk- 
end at Marblehc>Ld« rvrn to 
ih.e men who had sait nr.xt tD 
her Jit dinner, the naiiii^ of 
rhiti rather inlcrn-.'ilinK lady 
from Chiie, and^ nl r *>urac, 
hrr times alpnr with Gordon. 

But nnw thai ihr hnur of 
rrleaap must be si> c\oic Shc 
couM ao longer rlinif to the 
soot h i n m iiJirraJii ty ■i>f thr 
past Thr jxintirMlcssly dtscd 
duor that ithv. had befin look- 
inn al without si^in^ ivd- 
deiiiy bei^anii^ .i dnScQ dcKit 
again. 

There was the nAked Tight 
bulb dnnj^UnE^ abeivr herj 
h cmrrii hk he r in wr rr thr 
shelves of cups on one &i-dc 
and the shelves of [j^ap^rs and 
ftlca on the oihtr — and the 
rrat wvill, with the j*wcl 
safr^ which ba-cked oa to her 
bedroom. 

Thr sir smrllcd Tnusty. 
For I h r ftni titne j t was 
bfou^^hi homi: to htrv that 
tUerc^ wa.^ no vfnti]:\tion In 
the rcKHJi . Air. Her knt'es 
fci t thin a 1 wat rr. Arlenc £ 
Arlene, you'vt got to come! 

That one moinenL of WL'ali'- 
nq55 WU9 enLiugh to cruck her 
d^cncei. She kit paniz 
pouring iniD her liisLP a mins^ 
mlc rivet l<t^. It only she 
kij«W the time! If only ihe 
had her KlA&^esf 

Mra. Snow itepppd hark 
until ihr wa4 Ending j^tirt^f dy 
imdrr the rciliiig light. She 
hrotJghi her wrist'Wateh up 
rJ fii* lo hi^r f ate and the n 
blinked her tjts abut and 
upen Again. For oae serond 
the dial iwam into ftirui and 
she flaw the hajidsL 

It W3i Iwelve forty-five! 

B/'foic she rtpuld stop ii, a 
little cry fomccd itsrlf throuj^b 
her lips. Tht sound of hrr 
own voice was split up and 
cchf]f;d back at her frcrti the 
crowdinie wuUs. adding fann 
tasy to terror. ArJene had 
never, tn nine ycjra^ been 
thin latr. Then ahe wasn't 
t'ominiff Brute had cailcd to 
put her off. That nteanl . , . 
tbai meant . . . 

Kate it, Adrlnide Snow. 
Face it. Emrr hai dcHbcrately 
shut you in. Haw wron^ y^u 
were! Hc^s far rne-ire rrSminai 
than he is. stupid. He's sbut 
you np here lu you 11 die* so 
ynu wtm"! bt able to eiposc 
hi* icirdid, pett/ diihonr^tt«;i, 
ifp yttu'W die. 

Mis. Snciw sTiimbl^ d against 
thr shelvej r upi^ rlmf^nti 
to thrm for support. Fur a 
niOTa.pnT therr waa nnthinii; 
hut ilarkricss und horror. Yhe 
air WDuJd prow less and less; 
thiriE wOuLd cume. In hei 
mind's rye. she saw hcrjclf^ 
day*, perhjip-i, ahead in the 
futurr. Siureaniin^, beating., 
beating ;it ihc imooih dpor 
with lorn and b1iK>d-9patLrjied 
fisti. 

Her hjtfld brushied one of 
the ru'pi and iK wa.i cj^ntaci 
with ihr cup ihaS iiaved hrr. 
It WiiS ainioat a* if soinr 
mvatit:, bcalinK powci 
str^med out of it and 
through her, brinsbg her 
strength froin Cordon. 

You*ve KOt to be brave. If 
you're not brave e^'crythin^ 
il lOit. 

She ffriited her teeth aj If 
snmtlipw the enemy j panir^ 
were in her mouli. 

There was Lorna She had 
Eold Sylvia m hatr I^oma call 
her the mgii^f nt ihc Lame 
Irac k from lailin); . had told 
b^^^ that Lomn was to come 
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htMiii' iinrnE-di<iif Iv- Liirnut 
knew fihi* wasn't +i hvitctitol 
woma^i f^ornii wcnffd take thf. 
ffiill ii"rinujily. Khe wauld 
I ( burte . Then, w hru vhr t* at 
no answer, Jurrlv, ihe wfiuld 

Yri. lliis waj the iirst tiuir 
Mrs. Snow tiad pvrr mad<- sr> 
urbjeiu n «tf<jiiaTicJ on bn . 
Loma would coinc hojtie. 
Vn Ir rt u n I Br Hi' f was 
.^Irrady hm hh vii.iy To E:isi 
tlivmpton with tonit lyin^, 
lilau&ii^k^ ^forv . ■ ■ 

Mis,. SfiuM «iappi:d afT the 
trLiin of thoui^bl. Shf ivoiikln't 
:ifFnrd to ibink timl wav- She 
had To t^utrh ar rverv h*ip^. 
I.rOrnrt W4^H]]d runie. And if 
she didn't, hadn't Joe Aaitl he 
was I cmiini; bark tbjt r\Tn- 
in tu pir k up the s:i n dine; 
machitie? Yes, of ih!<iursr, hf 
Ibnd- There was Lorna and 
]or. Tbrrr w.n nothing to 
wiirrv about. 

S^lowly. deliberately fominii; 
tu Irrmj with rraUtv, Mrs, 
S now su r^'c yed ihe i: ra mped 
Jinle room (hal wus her 
prison. The hare cement 
ITi>Dr wan June, rnou^b for 
hrr to He duwn at full 
iirniEth She could detp iberr 
if ihe had to. She could *h 
down, too. i t wou I d be 

a j[Dod ide:i to save ber Irj^s^. 
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' Kli turned to 
thr nbehra and, aflt-r carefal 
lhouE;ht, picked up n lari^r 
embos&ed silver r:iip. She and 
Gordon hati wan it logclhff 
at Nassau- 

She sflt down on the floor, 
k'anin;^ her bat:k itg'ain&t tUr. 
metal funias'c dufl, and 
rir5t[:d the i up on her lap. 
W5\ What a rltar. aparklini^ 
Caribbean winter it h.Ld been: 
shr remembered die very day 
gI the race. 

("l-radsia^llv ahe hrfjan lo f«^1 
the gentle tug o£ the breeze 
at her bair. Sh>e wzis sur- 
rounded by blue ten. QfT 
jrart. i>ahii ttct-A curved ubovc 
the j?litEerin>^ silver sti^lch of 

Cordon ^ijianced over hij 
shoulder at hcj<, mtilinEf. Km 
lacc znaho.Eranv brown ftoTn 
the lurt. Yri, thcri- had been 
M3t 5pray in his hair, 

White Larr>' Emnie^LiL put' 
tcrrd aroun<E In the- moored 
Star boat. L.arna Mrcidhairi 
rlirahcd out un lo the little 
siijri-iiplaithcd \c 1 1 y and 
dropped down contrntcdly tm 
her back. The mor ui ng fiai \ 
had hrtf n w urt di-rf n I . Thf 
i^ulU, Hoaling^ silently a£;ain&1 
ihe bhic iiky jbtt^r her, wcrr^ 
wonderful. Soon bruc^r wuuld 
he Jirrifing, Th3[ v^ould ht> 
tnou wonderful of all. l/irna 
f-ross<:d one blue- i caned knee 
Dv er the o ther and wigj^ted 
her bare toi-n. Shr feU ab- 
»urdiy hajj|iy. 

Thni wat nothinct nrw. For 
eii^hteen motilKs she bad betiii 
living in ;i state of rr^ti^iam 
ruplioria. She still miirvelird 
■hat love could do thii. In 
the tild days diere had always 
been jiorne anxiety or aticither. 
She had never h^^en quite jurr 
of ber looki^ never quite slltv 
that ahr was makm>]; die 
riKht impressjo^ti, never quite 
sujT, even, whc»hcr she ex- 
isted or not. Then Bnife kid 
come into her life. 

Maybe she wain't just 
happy, ibe Lhuui^ht. Maybe 
sh* wa* hia p-tmpp y . Fo r, 
aiifLL»||y, life wa^sn'i as ideal 
-u it (eciued to her. A un t 
Addy, in spite of the l:ict th^i 
ahcr tried not to bt, wpts 
irnJouj of Briice and difficult 
aJ>out him, and Bruce, 
^lihokiRh he was too sweet to 
admit it, didn t rei;dly get on 
with Atmt Addv. And he 
wa.* jLLstibed, of course. 

it was had for them to be 
living Iwt Avint Addy'i house, 
tied to her .Apron iirinf;^. 

Addy was boi^jy. She 
did like it4> oiganisr evtrr>v 
thint^. If Loma had been 
really i-ji Il^^prisiLl^^ , they 
would Uavr movrd cot 
monthi a.EfO. Hut Loma was 
loo happy to be enterpriiincf. 



Puoc AunT Addy! Now 
Llnt'lc C^otdoii wa* rtrntl. the 
bad Ma one to iwe -rscepi 
Idtrrna, Wliy ht>l huiiKfr hrr 
for a while ,it li-ivi ? Thrrr 
wjE tiiorf than rnfiiiith iha;.k' 

But .\ufil .\tldy shimld br 
disripEinrd. Bnire was- ri^ht 
.jKiur that' She bad to Lie 
ti L u k;h e t hH t jus t brA-au ih v 
Iliad ihr nic«T]( y it Rave lier no 
riLfhE (c krep them jumping 
alJ llie linir. 

l,tim*i ruHed u^er on to her 
stoma rh. The irtty p]anki£ hc- 
ne?iih hrr wrrr souftl) and 
vianri *j1j{:rT wa.i a dt'Irfkiui 
nutvW tjf brine, seaweed, and 
tar. 

Bruee! mn^td I^rtia. Her 
whfjic irJirid, body, and spirit 
were saturated wiib th*- 
llmuichi of her Kuuband. 

Sylvia Emrrbett. in a whitf 
svmatrr and blmk sUcks. waa 
hurryini; down the jetty fo- 
w;trd her. Lama was tor> 
iiidul^ent to grt up. .She 
waved i'a.«LLkn1|y. So<^n SyKia's 
r.alves ;ij)pe'^mJ at her eye 
\rvtil 

"ffi." viid Lorna. 

"^Lorna, yoyr junt calkd. 
Vou'i-r to -rail her ripht back. 
She sa>ii it's terribly impor- 
tant. Shff waiitK you in rome 
hciiite at otter," 

U seemed to Lrjcna that 
The J>!ty rrpcked queasily 
undt^r h-er, She jumped up- 
"W'hjit'i (hr inattrr.' It im'i 
Brucr?" 

'*She didn't say/' 

"Has Erucr ranic?" 

*'Xcit yrt." 

Loma itartrd running 
dnwfi the jetty. She saw 
injw that her hanptne^s had 
b-pen an omm uf disaster. 
B nji'r! Soiric i bi ii ^ d /«td f ul 
had hrtppenrd to Urucr! Why, 
oh , why. j u St hcf a.1 isi- an 
fXtm mornjriK sail had 
ti-emfd &o lemptin;^, had she 
t-fli Me down ahr^ d of h im 
with Syhia? 

It wafl^ the firsi time nnpf 
their f^iarT^J3^s^c that ^hc had 
s| If n t the nigh 1 a wa y from 
him. How could .the hiiv-e 
fTei*n sa rrjp'.y? It was all 
her fault. 

Shr rrarhed the end of (he 
jti tt y ai^d ata rted to run 
ihrfiut^h the g^irden toward 
I l ie house. As ahe ramt;, 
paJitinif* up to thr drive, 
ihr saw Brmr's grpfn con- 
ver tiblr ^wingii;^ tu the 
front door. 

lir-r In-art kape^d with joy. 
Stui fan to ihr car, reachtnjKi 
h just as Bnjic was tJimb- 
ini^ ouL She threw lipfsi^If 
inti'J his arma. He- &wuti^ ber 
Ufj in thf air, kissing bet 
checks her lips. 

"Fti, bai>e. What j rccep- 
(ion!** 

"Bniffl, you're .dt rtdit ?" 

"Of course I'm nil right. " 

•'Aimi Addy riilled. Shr 
said it wai terribly ijffj|?fir- 
tant. Slit' said I was to ko 
hack at oure. I wa,s jure 
something liad h-ippene^f to 
you.'" 

'■Oh, tbatr* 

Bnitcr 5cf he'r down nn ber 
fwt ARain. He wait ij^fiimin^ 
'I here wja snmulhitii: abcjnt 
hiji miillr, thought Lqrna, It 
:dl tiaidy/ Whi n Flntee 
was »i n ii injs , i i wa* ^ n s 
sible to rc:(HtiniLjt"r that 
anyone in (he wurfd routd 
be Inij^ly ur tnittrTahie. 

"Uruie, what docs Aunt 
Addy w.int ?" 

"Juai one uf her brflin- 
Elonrui." 

"Br^iinMonn^ 

"Wlicil Wi* Wftr (foing; 
ihroufih (111- mail this morn- 
itig, she gai on to the sap- 
p hi rr ring ajja in_ She 
start^rd fturarinjj iluit if it 
had been iiToJen maybe some 
of ber *(tlKT jewtJs had been 
ivtoleii, lou. She went inta 
I b c \u u E r. 1 tpiru cd the wal I 
ss/e, jind leaJThr'd fhruLTgh 
her ji:ivrl-tMjx She ptvcti- 
e;j 1 ly liad hyi trrica. Hot 
(.■jjier.iidi were missiiiB/' 



Brijre rr,i(-hrd Into the bnck 
«if the r;ir and brouj^bi out 
hf* hriefr^n-SH-. 

"^''ou ciin imagine the 
scene. She ■ a me ba rg i til; 
oiil of thr safr serraTniiuc 
'We'^'e been rubbed. Biir- 
i^tjirs!' Shf wiu Ffoini? |o 
the pnl i re. l^he was ^oi n ^ 
to 1.1 1 1 y a u iind h^r i n you 
riittit baf^k As a wiiifieM. At 
lr:ist I rnanaiEcd tn her 
Id caltl yon heforr- thf policr. 
Thank heavens I did, hcrause 

ISe Ktian-ed to tautrh. 
Lorn;*, iidected^ found her* 
irlf 1miKh^i>}{, loo. "Eerause 
—what Brurc.*" 

"You"" ve Kuesised ihe pa y- 
off, of couTJie. VV'e fmjnd ihe 
rftirralids in thr drawer ol 
her drridiiig-t.ibJi" Shr'd 
worn them the otht^r n.i;^bt 
to ( he Si bom And no* 
on ly that , the sii pr>h ire 
rintf- *' 

"Shr didn't find that, loo?** 

"Sure. Down in the up- 
hokicry of the chfiisc- 
longue." 

They wiire both |j;iu^hing 
Uric ontroll ably now. 

'*Xhat"s funny," mouned 
Loma. "Thut'i really funny 
bc^'^usc I 9ca.nJicd in the 
chaise-loAgwt. I ipcnt hours 
dig^i n 11 down . and it was 
there all the time!" 

* She's a. lard* vour Aunt 
Addy. A real card. Gtt- 
linjf old, I fjne«. Memory 
isn't what it used to br. " 

"Poor, darling Aunt Addy-" 
Loma drew away fr<mi her 
husband. '"I hucsS I should 
riUI her, anyway." 

"She's probably forROtien 
all alxput it by now." Bruc-c^a 
face wa s serious a^atn . 
^'Listen, babe, call her if you 
like. You know nifr, I m-ver 
w-ini to butt in. But— do 
you think ifi wise? I meanj 
aiwnyi Jetting htf feel she 
can }Wih you around when- 
ever the spirit move* her? 
After all, juii becftus^' she 
gut in a jjiimc, ihc didn't 
think twice aliout calling 
you and jic^rinM yt>u to 
death for fear seme thins bad 
hap4>cllC:d la me.^' 



J^ORNA reniem- 
bcfcd her lernblc moment on 
the Jetty. That had been 
Auh t Add y 5 fault , ' ' V us 
Brurr, you're Hjfht. She's got 
to Icarn soonrJ' ar Tatcr that 
Tm 3 Kruwn-up penwn with 

life of my own. If she 
wants to lalk w nu:, let her 
call back." 

*'Chcck, babe." Brure 
«lipprd hi^ arm around her 
waisf. "Whcrc'rc Larry :tnd 
Sylvia? ' 

"Down on the jettv-" 

'Xet's corral them. .'\fter 
all this cMi'itement f roujd do 
with a mariinix" 

Mrs. Stifpw aaf crtjuchtd on 
tlic floor by the fumaee diicL 
She had one the yachting 
ELipp in her hand. Every 
ftfCond or io she tapped ihyth- 
ml" iilly with if itfEiuiut the 
metrd fjf tlifT duct. 

It seemed now m if she 
had h-fcn in the i-yirlt for dayj^ 
but it liad been only i\x huun 
l^ive minutes before she Jlivd 
stood ofirr agAin under ibc 
ceiling tight and blinked her 
pyea at her watth. It was 
fiv* nViiick. 

L*j|^n wajin't romins. She 
had resigned herself to that 

Tfic phonr hild rung jfT^craJ 
limes [tt insistent rinjf had 
been harder tt> enduri' (ban 
the flilt^ttfe. But, e^rn if one 
of thr eaBs h.id been from 
Ei^ma.^ ahr Wasn't coming. At 
moit it took twn and a half 
hours tp drive up fiotn die 
Emmetii". If l^irna had re- 
turned from sailing ^t Junch 
tirae» Sylvid would have gtveti 
hetr the mesi^f^r riKhl ^w^y. 
If Lorn;4 b^d been c£»iuTi^. she 
would have foinc at ouce. 



No, hrr wont luspieiotii 
had h*-e i\ c-cmfi rmcd, tiniee 
h:«d called Arlrnc put her 
nfT. Brui.c had hurried lo 
Eaii J^lamptnn and b^d miin- 
anfd to conusance Loma that 
M rs . S no w"i pho ne call had 
bet:ti a fjlie alarm. 

Jiir PoI:fl,riisky was hcrf anty 
hdjje. Joe hrtd said hr Was 
cuini n fc*r ihe sn nd in k 
m.irhinr innijEdit. She knew 
his hahit*. He ate iapptr 
at *jx. Probably he would 
help his wife with the dishes 
and tHien ctimc upfowti. He 
could 5caj[ rly arrive Iw/ore 
dqht. Bui d^e wis taking 
rn* I" hiincei Si n ce fou r 
tj'f'W't ahe had bet!tt l.ippitiK 
nn the duct 



Ahe duri had 
kwrii bee one hi^ break. Three 
ye;;ir^ s^tt. whrn shr had had 
the new heating system in- 
stalled, she hrtd made the en- 
gin errs brine the ii nsi &| h t ly 
duct up through the vault. It 
! ed to the ce 1 la r where the 
fE3tidini; machine wats stored. 
Evrn if Jor didn't rome up 
into the homt looking for her 
he would reminly hear the 
tapping. 

For miinitrs, while she sat 
ihere tapping, Mn. Snow had 
Ix'rn tryinji; to accustom her- 
self to the r^rt thai calri[|- 
Lited wick'Cdncs was not just 
s^>methii1g that one read abcmt 
in the pai^Mrri, that one 
vaguely knew exi^i<?d but dial 
rciuld nrvrr rear up in one^s 
own life. 

Shf had always thought of 
h e rscl f as a worldly wise 
woman who had been rvcry- 
where and seet^ almosi aB 
there 'wo-'i. to see. She rtalssed 
n»>w how Cordon's I we, and 
)a t^T , Gordon's money, h^i ( I 
kept her almost ai nnive 
a r hild. 

Bruce h^d been hving here 
in the huufic with her for 
cii'^er 3 year. Althoui^h^ for 
IvQma's sake, ihc liad tried xa 
blind hersclfp £he had seen 
throuj^h hii conceit, hi* cupid- 
ity, hia false ch.irm. She had 
finally expogied him j«s a thief. 
But., even when she was accuA- 
inj^ him to hijt: face she had 
never dreamed thai h r was 
anythinu; more than stuptd 
and d9$honE:iL Morial dangrr 
had lurked there, and she 
hadn't cauij^hc ;t glimpse of it. 

Eve n n ow i t wns almni t 
inf onrpivahJe to her that 
someone shr knew, her own 
niece's husband, could be- — 
thiir! A man who fould shut 
ii wontaji up in a vault and 
leave hr.f lo dieE 

The horror ul that know- 
Icil^e was worse than the 
clauiitrophobfa, worse than the 
hauntinK rejili^tian of an 
everyday, bustling Manhattan, 
slretchini;; ."ilil around her little 

firison cell, going about its 
Misiness lotally ignorant of 
and uncnncemed with her 
r>rrdir.amejil. 

But she was free from patiic 
now because of Joe. BniiT 
th^iu^t he liiiid been so dever. 
but he hadn't known about 
Jor ,uid ihr sending marbmc 
Joe was the ace up her sleevr. 
Thv thoui^ht nf him gave her 
a tenif, gambler's thrill. Sh^ 
was playiniiF puker. and *hr 
was iijoing l£j win. Her nor- 
mal, Piiergefic opiimiim h,td 
reasserted itseU. 

Of course she wai going to 
win. 

She rapped shatply on the 
duct witJi the xilwr rup. It 
wut itrangc. She bad thoujjhr 
thirst wnuJd comr before 
htiiTK^r. But it w»m'( so. Sht 
didn't feej thirsty at 4ll. bui 
for some tin(c now she had 
feh a nursing hunger in her 
jiiomach. That was brrjauise 
she had bud no hre^ikfa.a. Shr 
had been too eagef tu ^eC up 
Tc ihe study with the hank 

sta t tjnen t before Bru c e tame 

down and caught her. 

Very faintly^ from Hme- 

wlierr ftif off ia the house, 

she he.^rd the sound of wail- 

inff. 

The «ils! She 



bad liarijly 
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thought abom Ihem all day. 
Poof (.nhianR and Mei-Lingl 
"iTicy Wf rv used lo getting 
ihr.n dinnpr at five o-'clork , 
If f vrr Arki^e was even 
few min u tea Uic r, tin: y a ] - 
waya, howled EiJte b^nslicrft. 
Thty we-rr down in thr kit- 
chen now, piDwlin,^, 

Mrs. Snow fck a tuddrn 
excilpmeiii The momfMit Joo 
arrived, the cats wuuld 
hur tiling ttovm ihc cellar, 
yowtiugj scutding, dcmajndjnEj 
food. Joe Vnrw their ways 
a* welJ ii5 she hertclf did, 
Evftn wilhoui iljc Lapping, he 
would he aurc lo c^ess aotrUT' 
thing was wrtmif and jiivesti- 
galp Immrdiaiiily 

The tipping, the cal*. 
Everything would be all fight. 
Or fflurflc i[ wauld . , 

Because Jot woiLild come. 
There wiuM t A doubt III hft 
mind abiJut iJiat. Slie knt-w 
Mo. PoUnsky. Fur years she 
had had t Liv, LotiipLetely under 
her thumb. If Mj*. Polamly 
lA^anted her llooTi jitraptijl this 
weekend, frrfi|ied l\icy would 
he. 

And not just that! Joe 
would want tp come Eonisht, 
if tmly to fit" I a u'ii y (or a 
whiJe fi*DTD home, Mrs. Sncrw 
tnew how fond Joe was of 
her. He fulled ovPT her almost 
as ir she were hia *iitpr. S]ie 
and the hounf wrrc really his 
whok Eifr, flis liftk ruom in 
the iiellar was his asyliun, hia 
refuRu froni hiji wite*s njig- 
eirig. 

Mrs.. Snow feir an odd, 
roKniic calm Nnw lhat ihcrr 
u^aj DO lontp-r any reannn lo 
lie airairi, >hc could ^ctr thai 
tliis dreadfaJ exp^iricncc was 
not oniy a punUhmrnt for bci 
own error of judgment, it wai 
alio a bl riling in dh^uixc. 

Lorna was la tufa lua ted 
with Bruce that it was pei- 
f*:ctly poisihlf *hr mij^ht h^vc 
forgiven 1 1 \m for t hir. lur^- 
erioi. But she would never 
be abic XQ forgiv e I he man 
who had trictl to murder her 
aunt- 

Thia^ Mrs. Snow ioid her- 
irll, was ju»i another insLanrc 
of the d'TviouS way life woriced 
for the he*i, Stfcn fimce 
would be jn gai*#l, and Lorna, 
cured of her obsession, wuuld 
bf free of him. Frrc (o pick 
up once again thai happy, un- 
troubled existence that kIic 
and )\6t sunt had enjoyrd bc^ 
fore the wedding 

Nb>, ihe mviBtn't think sel- 
fishly like that. Frcr to find 
a decent yoMn^ man who 
hoflpsdy lovied her and would 
tnahi? her a worthy hu^b^nd. 

The huxigur painj were 
troubling her jigaiin. Mm. 
Snow i^p|irtl thi- f.up against 
the furnuGc duct. 

Downitaio ahr coidd hear 
the faint but insistent rryinA 
ot the (!ats . . . 



tlOE POLANSKV 
ELAine Dui of the kiichcn and 
aai down i'4;iti<>iiA|y cm one of 
hifl wil^'i imw electric -blur 
f ou ngc chsu ri . Sttppcr h ad 
made him sEeepy. He v>Duld 
have liliftl to relaji for i 
while. He cOiildTi't, of course. 
Hir had to uptown (ar Mrs 
Snow's saiiding machinr. 

Not that he could hav-c 
Fcbixed ajvimd ht-sr, anyway 
In the- dayi. it liad been 
bad rTioiiKh. Whnt you up to 
now^ Jot ? jrvr, how luaiiy 
tim-FS I f^ot ID lell yon iu«t 
(o imoke that itinkiug pipe 
in here? But the old dayi had 
been pai-adisc compared lo 
■w\i3,t it wsiA now- 

Joe fell a billrr rr-vcTitiijenl 
a^ainjt Miniia'^ai sLMcr in |er- 
tey for dyin^ llJr iriontb be- 
fore jind Irjii'itis her two thou- 
sand d 1)1 la rn K vcr line r, 
ihcre'd been no pfi^ice. Thr 
fancy new I ivinn- room s u i te 
with thnae tare rhiinjii on tht 
amis; talk„ talk., talk, aboui 
curtaini and plants in pots 
and heaven knowi wb^t. And 
Lhr floor! 

Jot glan^red down ai the 
chipped, uneArrn bceardc ai hii 
fnl. No anwkinit of sanding 
wu going to make themb Iwk 
tike wlylhing hut wkal they 
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were — r.hcapj old, worn-cur, 
coid- wa tcf fiat Roaring- Bu i 
ypki couldn't ten Minna that! 

"RcAiiy, Joe?" 

Minna bustled into the 
living-room. Her new perman-. 
ent wa%'e liad piled "hft hair 
into a r*:iiie pf light grry 
riirla. Ev tn her i^i'e looked 
dilTefrnt after ihal beauty 
C^t^atr^m^. Kind" of tight^ too, 
likr it wouid split, mayhr, i| 
ihc jmiltrd. She had 3 Ki.'tr- 
doltar bill m her hand, 

"Here, 1 ji ' t have a ny 
linglrs. Vflu'il hftvt to take 
t hii- But mind . n ow. J u » 
1 he laxi ram i back w i th 
the machine, Vou take the 
subway up like ^way$r'^ 

Jof a<!i:epied ihr bill and 
rosr obrdienlly- ^'rara ago — 
Joe had never been able to 
find out when he hiid 

giii'en up trying to as.ieri hini' 
self with Minna. Maybe it had 
been wh en t hey d idn' t have 
any children and the doctor 
said 1 1 wai his fault. 

And then, inaybe, Minm 
had always hc^a sueli &■ big 
girl and him so smaiL Ji^t^ 
didn'i ki^^iw exacdy how it 
had liripptned Bu t it had, 
and because he wa.5 ashamed 
ol having Ids.! his manhotjdr 
he wsi r«:»o prnud 10 try ic 
fight his way b^c3(, 

"Now. don't you let Mn 
Snow talk you into doing any 
r Korea up there tonight. ! 
kri^vv th? w^y shr is. J want 
you bark here and in bed 
early so you fan get n good 
stdft i{>hiui-n>w on the Bdotz." 

Mrs. Polansky fcillowrd 
him out on to the landii&g. 
She IcHjmed masiivcly -ovti 
ihc stair rail tsa \yc 6ta^rted 
down. 

"Ckit the little machine, 
too, the one for the tables. 
And you cfllrtC ilrnifiht on 
back, now^ No dawdlitig 
itrtiund. JcK; — do you hear 
rac ?" 

Hraf herT Wasn't anyonr 
vn the hltH".k, practid^LaHv, who 
couldn't hear hrr3 

1 i was plra^ftnt in the 
tif«'L-t. A ttisi mild eii'cning. 
Joe alvrayi fell belter ihr 
momcDt he waj out of the 
^partmrnt, H^a thought aEec^ 
tianately of Mr*, Snow'* 
hcjUBphold. Arlcnc would be 
fumhing up alter diimcr now. 
Soon she'd be cafT, It wain'l 
ri^ht, Mral Snow staying iiW 
ni^ht there in that big hou»e 
hy hetirLf. He was glad he 
was going to drvp in- He 
could make sure everyiliing 
was okay. 

I!e turned inio Stjfth 
Avnniie ajid -started throEi^h 
the crowds toward thr wh- 
way. The image oF Mrs. Snow 
was still in hi» mind, Some- 
tini'es he didn't know what 
he'd do if it weren't fsjr Mrs 
Sntrw and the. friendly, 
familiar world of her telhu. 

I£e thought of hr.T )itiin$ 
therr in the ttudy thai morn' 
ing, Co off 5Jid havu h 
Labor Day spree , J oe. A 
spree! Imagine MinnA e^'er 
iufj^eiting a ipreel Mimia., 
who took evrry cent of hii 
pay ejtL'-ept for r^r fare and 
didn't rvrn aJJow a bottle tuf 
beer in the housr. 

He pAMcd the bright^ neon- 
lit entrance to a bur. A saili^r 
and a giri turned diarply in 
froni of him and disapficared 
through the swinging doon. 
Heck., it was Labor Day 
wi-eJcrnd. Everypnc having, a 
gi>Gd time- Joe hcflit.4ied at ihc 
ripor^ the imi^ulne Co rev&lt 
stirred unexpectedly in him. 
Miial be cl«e lo »ix iiicinthi 
lince hf^'d been inside a bar. 
He touched the hve^ollar 
bill in hit porkrl. Mirm^ 
could never fijiiirc out the taxi 
fare down to ihx Izknl dime. 

A Little man in a bitu- r^in- 
euai, nnt imlike himitll. 
pushed past into tlie bar- Joe 
Polansky followrj him in. 

It was jaji an ordittary bar, 
cosy, chirrful, with euatom- 
er^ wftttcred abng the *>ar. 
A iuhebox wai blortni^. W^y 
diiwn in the hark i^tiy wdn 
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*mgjng ijtid d.incing on tele- 
vision. Joe we|]T to the bar 
iitid *irdrr«l a brer. 

Uninientinnaily he had lai 
neitt lo tht> little man who 
had come in ahead ijf him 
and whu was grderinfl a shot 
of rye- Thry gi.ini:fd at each 
other Thr little mim beamed 
and gestured lo the barmjui, 

*'Jarkj thii gentleman's 
beer's un mv" 

"Oh. Jirip" raid Joe. 

■"^What du you nirftn, no? 
This beer's on me and the 
next and the (le.Kt and the 
next. I'm i;elebrariiig- A guy 
can't cdebimlfi alone." The 
Utilr man leaned eloaer on his 
siCful and [iat :in arm aroimd 
Joe's shtpiilder. 

"Ki^ow Bomethiiiigf, old- 
timer.* I'm a .granddaddy. 
My £"t grnndfion. Born juAi 
a couple of houTA ago. Eij^ht 
pounds. A fine boy. What 
you know a h a t thill^ 
bnoihrr? Danny Carson's the 
nam*." 

Joe was usually shy with 
atrnngiirs, hut Mrs. Snow's 
w^icl] "iprec" had InfectL-d 
hint with a sense ol adventure. 
Tlui was a isprec — this caitial, 
friendly mrrline:, all thin 
nt>i&e, ihf chattEhng voicea, 
the lan^ry title of the beer. 
And it didii'i vrvro like yoU 
had to figure out ihingii to 
Bay ttj Danny, either. 

He did all the talliing— 
all slvoui hi^ daughter and 
wha4 a fiiic girl she wai and 
wha( a fine ilr^dy boy shr'd 
married,, and huw the nurses 
at the hospital had said 
they'd never acfrn a , finer- 
lixiking bEkhy: 

Jofr &nifihed his beer and 
acrcptcd another. Hi< Jtpiriti 
were loajing. What a rfil 
friendly guy Danny was! 
<\nd what a &ne life he led 
with all thoac ktds and now 
the srrttid*on and . . . 

Suddeidy Joe remembered 
Minna. He Hla*ifed at the 
clodL. Gee, he*d been lU hcfi; 
A half hour already- Danny's 
arm was on his fthouldei 
again. 

"Hfri;k," he said. "'I s^jita 
^0. Gotta pi^k uyt a sanding 
machine for my wife— <ir will 

1 tutch henr" 

"Catch hell!" Danny gave 
a resounding guffaw. 'Tfey," 
he called lo ihr bar at large, 
*'hear Lhat? Here'* a KUiy so 
»f:ared of his wife he's gotta 
pick up a sanding machine." 

No one ||>aid uiui^h atlen- 
tion., bui the barman, who 
happened la i)e standing in 
front of tbem^ gave a know- 
iug fmile. Joe felt himself 
blushing with anger and 
shame. 

Of coia ne thtry we re all 
laughing at hint. Why 
aht^uldo't they? These guyi 
thill ramc here were real 
guys. Thry didn'i let ihem- 
KrK'f^ get pushed around by 
iht^ir wives. They could have 
ai many sprees ai they liked, 

' 'Spree! ' ' That word and 
the two bi'<-rs wcrr tuit 
chough to prod his mrdcliug 
pride. Manna aiid her "no- 
dawillin^ - mind - yoit - comt^ 
ilfaight-home] " Wha^ did 
Muina think he was, any 
way T A ninuie ? 

To hrll with the sanding 
jnarhine! tfr'd pick it up 
whrn ht" was ready. 

He hjmrd to Daxmy, Uap' 
ping him boldly rpn the backj 
Hit whole body glowed with 
the warmUl of librralioTt. 

''Drink up, Crandpappy. 
The next roiand^s on nw."' 

Il was twelve o'clock — 
rnidnighi. Mrs., Snow stCK.>d 
under th*r ceiling li^hi. She 
was ptessing her hand against 
her mouth to keep fiom 
irrnamitig 

lluur by hour, as her 
hopea of j&c'i roniing grew 
leii and less, fear liad hc^Lin 
tp yel a gtip on hrl". It had 
invndrd hrr tHch hy inch, 
overwhcimiTig her hunger 
pai ti&, J ubd I jlng even th r 



nagging ihir^t thai had romr 
soun enough lu plague her. 
Ncrw It had comjilcle i:(Hi[ro-l 
nf her. 

She had ncvpj- known 
iuch A fear could cxisl. 1 1 
was like a terrible, nbscenc 
insect in^de her, toiling 
round her heart, sliding up 
her ipine, shewing, sucking 
at her brain. 

Jot wasn't goint^ to eome 
He ha dn' t j ui i 1 in^rctl it * 
hornif, missed hii lubway, or 
decided to w&lk. He WStiti' x 
gains come. 

In Mn . Snow's le r rt»r- 
itrudk minij, Bruce- had br^ 
ccjmc a figure of more than 
h uman evil and run n itt^ . 
Soojt^bow Bruce had! found 
out about Jtir and hud 
seduced him — juii as he bad 
seduced Arlenr and I*orna. 
There wai no hope now. 



lo hoijc. No 
hfppr. The words thumped in 
her with the thurnpiiifj uf her 
heart. Above her^ the ceiliniC; 
Kcmcd ilowly to br dt^scei^d- 
ing, The walk wtirc itiilking^ 
crecpinij toward her. The 
sparkling yachting ruiM ihflt 
□nee had brought comlort 
wem nightmares now, death 
ofFeringa sdlrd with the 
corp^r in the tomb. Thili wai 
a tomb. She was buried iiiivr. 
She WAS going tn die. 
Panic surged through her 
likr thr hu^, sweeping WAvcs 
of a storm Jt sea. Wayes! In 
her eximniiy, Mrs. Snow 
cltmg to the image of wave». 
Thii wasti't fear; it wa* water, 
cold, clear sea wat<rr pound ^ 
ing nver her. She wait in a 
sailing-beat; phc was trapfjed 
in a north-casferly gale. Pi|t 
you could Bght a siurm in 
a boat. With strength, with 
daring;, you could fight . , . 

With iouTiense efFort, Mrs. 
Snow met panic head on and 
slowly, grimly, in a hand-to- 
hand hatde, subdued it, Fir^t 
the sc rcaiii f Ade<l from her 
ihroAt ; then the leniitm 
siacheocd: <heti. panting, 
damp with sweat, t^hausied, 
she sttxid thffc quietly— hcr- 
lelf again. 

But il was a new wlf, 
purged of faUe hoi>e» whot« 
streiiglh was in ili rr^^na- 
li(5n. 

If I'm going (□ die. she 
(old herself, I'm going to die. 
There'*, nothing so terrible 
shout a suctV'year-ald wotnart 
dying. 

Now that she had acc.epled 
the prohabilily of deaih, sh* 
found she could ^tart, on A 
different levcl^ to hope 
again. Something could 
always happ<rn L^ima, for 
some quite separate reaton. 
itiighl come bark earlier. And 
then ihrnr was dear old 
Hilary Prynne. Hilary, m 
Gordon's best friend, ritualis- 
tically arrived every Satttr- 
day to take Adelaide Snow 
to lunch ji the Plaza. 

She had rcmembc red 
Hilary earlier in the day, but 
shc' had been so sure of Jitv 
that ihe hiidn't thought much 
about him, Certainly he 
wou Id come tombrruw. He 
would Tit^g the bell. Since 
the lutirh dilc was auch a 
ritual with them, he would 
surely nupret something wm 
wrong. 

Yrti, something rould itilJ 
happen Ln u.ve brr. Eut thr 
impofiant thing wni 10 con' 
tervcr her strengths She must 
try lo sle^p. 

Airs. Snow glanced up it.! 
the L' riling bulb, Hoh Inng 
did » bulb last? She had 
no idea. It wtitild hr hard ki 
lie there in thr stifling little 
room iiv toti^l darkness, but il 
wotdd be far wur^e if the 
bulb Were to burii -Mit, Shr 
Treadled up aitd twisted the 
bulb. Darkurm fell on hej 
like a wet tarpaulin. 

She dropped down to (icr 



knees and dien vtrrtihed otil 
on the remcnt floor. She tried 
1 o iniagi n c she wa^ in th c 
tabin of Gordon^B cruiser. 
'I*har was the only box-like 
area in which she had nevei 
frit tinnsiricted. 

She wsA in thr cabin; the 
boat WM rocking gently, 
and — yea — Gordon was in 
the bunk next to her. 

But the illusion didn^t quite 
wurk. 'Ilie thirst wHi bad 
again. She could bear il. If 
wasn't any worse, really^ than 
.□ toDihairfae. fmidiously, how- 
ciTr, hope Started to utider- 
mine her again. It whispered 
to her liiat Bruce couldn't 
possibly have known ahuui 
Jof! and the satidin^ machine. 

Joe hadn't come lhat even- 
ing because qI lomr purferlly 
■normal doenettic rea^>n. A 
parly, perhaps. But, whatever 
happened. Mo Polansky was 
RoEng to see to it ikai her 
iiood were scraped that week- 
ejid. 

Joe would tfe there 
in the morning, early. She 
reai'htrd her hand through 
the darkness, grnptng ftvf ihe 
cup ^hc had drciipped. She 
muai h.ive it near her. She 
must he ready to t^p ftgaJn 
on the duct for Joe . . 

A liltie after three, J(ji- 
Polanaky jtood by the sub- 
way stairj, watching Danny 
weave downward. 

" 'Bye, Danny. See you to- 
morrow^ Lianny. "^Bye, nld 
pal," 

Joe waj happier than he'd 
cvrr Ijtcn in hi* life^ He and 
Danny must have hit pretty 
near every bar in the neigh- 
borhood [jfJor*! they were 
through. And Danny had in- 
vited him over Co Jersey to- 
rnnrrow for £tn all-day party 
to celeb ra ic the sr,in d son , 
He'd found a friend A rsal 
pal. Somewhere 10 go where 
lie would always be welcome. 
Everything was wonderful, 
rosy, and friendly. 

Suddenly , dS he Stood 
there, swaying slightly, Joe 
Polansky thought of Mrs. 
RiiOW, Minna and the sand- 
ing machine had diiisolvrd 
from his mind hcurs ago, 
bu I off and on all eve n- 
ing hc*d thought of Mrs. 
Snow. There she was, all 
alone la thdl big house. 

[t wasn't fight. What if 
b urgla rs c«me ? And why 
wouldn't they come with all 
those vaiiunble things lying 
4JO>ind ? Immense wamtih for 
Mrs. Snow spread through 
him. She never puihed him 
around., Thtre w4s no do-lhis 
do-thitt about her. "Go off, 
Joe, and have a wondrKul 
spree." 

His afr«c(ioit and his 
anxiety for Mrs. Sn ow 
tuerged, ft seemed perfectly 
dear what he hiid to da. She 
needed a man in the house 
to protect hrr. T)ial was him 
— Joe. He was ih? man in 
Mrs. Snow's house. The 
thought of hi4 UtLle cellat 
room was inviting, too. No 
Minna taging and itontping. 
Mmna inadr him tirrd- 

He eluji^bed dowi^ (be iiiib- 
way steps. 1 1 e reached the 
turtulilc. He felt in one 
pijckei and then another. 
Fumbling he started the pro- 
cedure all Over op^in. Then 
it dawned on him. Who 
could e3(|>rcl a miserable five 
bucks lo la:it long on a spree? 
Wain't a cent lefL 

That was thai, iihcn. Poor 
Mrs, Snow. She'd have to 
spend the night all alone. 
WkU, tuuldn't be hfiliped. It 
was home - and Minna, 

As he climbed the itepi 
again, he felt slu unetpecicd 
r-xcitetncnt. It was better tn 
go on hc*mr» anywity. Ahour 
time he told Minna a thing 
or two. Hi»;h time. 

He had irouble getting his 
key into ihc apanment-door 



lock. He was ttill poking 
around with it when the door 
was Rung open Minna stood 
there in her nighidrcsij., huge, 
bi»omy, purple in the face. 

"Joe Polansky. Drunk! Of 
all ihsngsT Drunk! Whcre'i 
my san liinig pifljihme ? '* 

With great dignity. Joe 
pushed pasE her into the hHll- 
way, 

Minna swung around 
ijcabbing at him, *Trou! You 
should be i^shamed! And my 
money! Whcre'f my fivt dol- 
hirs?" 

"Speni iL" 

"Vcui spend my poor dead 
sister^ > money on liquor? Joe 
Polansky — you listm to 
nic — " 

Joe tu mcd slo wl y and 
faced hi* wife. He was the 
gay buckcroo of the tnovies. 
with sJie slightly arch^ eye^ 
brows and the jaunty little 
smite. 

And you , Minna Polan 
sky. just lisitrfi to me. If yoij 
waht that ^tiding machine 
okay, go gel il yourself. Mr^ 
Fri ^onns sleep. That's whai 
Tin soima do- And tomor 
row, when 1' m good an a 
ready, 1" m getting up an tl, 
going to Jersey, to * party, 
to my friend's house. Cooc^ 
or Danny. Floors! Gcitinii 
your Roors scraped! Think 
youVr Mrs. Rockefelli^r ?" 

The hicw blue sofa beck- 
oned inuitingTy, There wa; 
more to say 10 Minna — 5 
lot morr. But Joe wa5 Icsitip 
track of it. He crossed Ic 
the courh and with a liLth 
sigh dropped down on it 
luckinjg: hii legs up undi-r 
him. 

*'Jt>e, my sofa! Joe, youi 
filthy shoes f" 

Miima was bending ovef 
him, clutching at hia shoul' 
dcrs^ tugging at him. *- 1 

With all his force JocM 
shoved her away so thai thi 
went skittering heavily back' 
ward acroflx the room, 

"Go away," hr said bliU' 
fully. *'Stupid old fat Minna." 



M. 



-RS. SNOW woke 
up in utter d^rkn^i. bet 
heart pgunding like 3 piston 
Patiic had been with her in 
her uneasy sleep , an d in< 
itantly, brf^re .she could 
marshal her control, Jl hafi 
her by the throat. She Jumped 
up. She was so weak that flit 
aimo4t fdlj but fht stMdiec 
herself. Shivering all over^ sht: 
groped through the blacknej: 
until she found the eletrtri 
bulb and twisted it on. 

The light came blindingly 
but il managed to check he; 
panic & little. She blinket 
her eyes and wcjit throiiff 
(he agoni^^ng pfOf^eduK o 
consulting her watch. It wa 
harder than yesterday, bu 
Bit bst the managed to mak 
The liiile handji come inti 
focns- Five /orty-five. Morn 
ing already 

Joe noijjshl be here any min 
ute now. She would have It 
start tapping. 

She turned to pick up thi 
cup from the floor, and onci 
agftin she itunibled. Dizzines 
and fiauica swept throu gt 
her. 

Suddenly it djtwned on bs 
th^l it was the air The aj 
-was thick and fetid, with 1 
iickf;ning1y sweet aftertaste: 
She luid to gatif> to take il int^ 
her tungA, and each time il 
made her want to vumil, Shn 
had never dreamed the ai 
would fall her so soon. Hera 
was a new enemy, far morJ 
le?hal than hunger or thirid 

Standing thenr^ supportinJ 
herself against the shelves o 
cups, she almost surrendered 
to |ianic. ■ 

"Cordon!" She found her 
Self gasping out her hus. 
band's rcatne- "Gordon! Gor] 
don, hcip me!" 

Her own voice, holiTic. 
moit insaiie-foundmgr 
ndUthrr ejiem.]/. Wu she m^] 
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Is variety, 
or steady 
Job, best? 

XJAVING worked for 
two ytm u ■ phono- 
|rajn aperAior for tho 
P.M.G., I un now tWnli- 
ing gf loolung for latne 
DTher Job. 

Howawr, ttiy pHrentj 
*if mucH ftg'>''ul (bit, 'Li 
they [tel a permanent 
pciition In n Cainmon- 
weahh concern ii lomc* 
thing vihich I ihauld hold 
on to, 

I IcuDw Jobi are hLrd to 
get, hu% tHii knowledge 
doetn't ^ihtngs my deter* 
mLnBtion tg ^ bi( 

jnoTC of life than I'm ice- 
ina now. 

Do readej'i igre« with 
my parettti th.at & per- 
mAnent poiitioti u worth 
keeping, i^r do they agree 
with thiit to lee tnore 
vi life c bailing the 
circle of Iricndi dnclnped 
in one place to a new loi 
of fri«ndi In another ii 
iurt important ? — 

"Phaitr Ptamg*t," Afdid' 

Depreiilon cure 

J'VE diB{^c^vered a very 
aood remedy for rid- 
ding oneiell of those de- 
preuinft moodi: write to 
tamt lictltioui perion a 
lont letter, telling him (or 
her) all yftur problem* — 
together with anythins elie 
you want to get off your 
che&i. 

If you're in the ntad 
elutchei of bue, wrilc 1o 
thf objeet of your aftec- 
rioni, telling him your 
feelingi. 

But PLEASE never pail 
the letter. 

I hope you will fiad 
thij ulcful in diipdting 
all thoie pent-up enietioni 



Lettert mutt be tinned, and preference 
U given to wrUert who da not u*o a 
pen-name. Send them to Teenagert^ 
Weekly, Box 7052, C.P.O., Sydney. We 
poy £1/1 /• for each letter tued. 



which cieryoBB muii be 
lubject to at one time or 
mother. — "Atithonss," 

Contrmdlctor^ 

I teenager I cannot 
undentat^d the law 
that give* a teenager the 
right to drive a car at the 
age of 17 yeC will not 
grant the reiponiibility of 
voting until 21. 

Surely tf a tPBtiager ij 
permitted to drive a car, 
with kin own and uth'^r 
lives in hit handi, he ihould 
be permitted the rcipoiiii* 
biUty of voting.— J, Watts, 
WtntuiOTllu'illi, NJW. 

Why puir oti? 

QF the mixed partiei I 
have attended' dnrinK 
the year there are only 
a few at which [ really 
enjoyed myiclf. The« 
were when an unetjuil 
number of boyt and ^irli 
mixed together and joined 
in party gaitien or dan* 
tins. 

At other partief ttum- 
beri were even, aod miicrh 
to the ejnbarraivnent of 
inany there we were eit- 
pected to "pair off." For 
those with boy-friend* ot 
girl'friendi preient it wai 
ell very wcii, Ol the re^ 
mainder, we girli sat ill 
a comer aod chattered 
nefvouily while the boyi 
talked can and imokcd tn 
BBother comer. 

Why should gueaU be 
expected to pair off? Can't 
party- throwers leave it to 
Cupid and arranfce a party 
so that everyone joins in 
and hm an enoyahle time? 



NEXT WEEK . . . 

* Hayley Milli in Crete, where sbe ba4 been 
mailing her latest film, and twmiiahif( and water- 
skiing with her young ccr^slar Peter McEnery 
ber advice on overcominf shyneMi and a 
gUmoroui evening-gowned cover picture), • How 
to knit or croebec ante of the new cottiw beuh 
tiuiLi^s. • Pin-up of Digger Revt)l> 



What do other party 
goeri think — to pair cm 
or to have ■ btl\}—"Aa 
Ftft o Bati" CatUrti>ti, 
Vic. 

Cart and frenlth 

•J^HE approach of phyi- 
ical fltneat of lotite 
of my friends cauiei me 
muc:h amuiement, and 
pcrhapi (ai we da not 
own a car) lomt envy. 

They tel! me they need 
exerciie, ao they bcrak for 
'squaih, but are driven qt 
drive thexiuelvei to the 
courti, then are called for 
or drive away after ^ 
ihort "workQut, ^ 

They never walk to 
ichool, And they lit around 
in the lunch hour. Al- 
though they Jet great 
itore by physical fitness, it 
13 the nice, canifortable 
sort — juit a little here and 
there, with tots of car-rid- 
ing and spine- bit ihing in 
between. 

Also, if thev have any 
spare time on SaCurdavi or 
Sundays they spend it 
watching TV, 

ReEfular exerciie^ or juit 
sonic good plain walking 
plus enough sleep and the 
right food seem to me to 
be the answen to phv^ical 
fimeJH.— WiJt; K. Wil- 
kinx, Brithant. 

Sport* und Jab 

^ AM a htg^h-ichctil 
student and very ftoon 
will have to make up 
TTiy tnind what to do for 
a career. 1 have ct^n- 
sidered many orcupations, 
but io far have found none 
that are suitable, as I 
would very much like to 
join an athletic club after 
hours. 

B-Eicause of my love of 
sport I gouW not work in 
an office, where tilting fat 
long pcriodi It involved. 

Have other teenager) 
any ideas of a suitable 
career for me? — Btryl 
Trigg^ Cummins, S.A. 



Srlgfii ld«a 

j^LL paper money should 
be printed in bcight 
colon. The pound note 
is the nearest to a dis- 
tinct color, but notes in 
general are all in dull or 
muted tones, 

I know of two incidentt 
where people have nearly 
lost notes because they 
went unnoticed, and there 
must be majiy cases like 
this all over Australia. 

With the new decimal 
syttem, 1 hope that all 
dollar notei will be made 
in bright^ eaiily noticed 
colon, — "FouTtttntgtT," 
Kmsintlon., W.A. 

Which (eliooir 

^EXT year I am enter- 
ing high school, but 
do not know which school 
to chtjose out of thr«e 
postibilitlet. 

The hrst, which i» the 
school my elder sister 
attends, is a very good 
school iiid rfttes hish in 
every ticid of competition. 
The trouble it that hs^ 
Cttuie it IS IO very large 
1 would nt>l have much 
chance of being chosen 
for sporting teams. 

The second is not so 

Isrst and it the ichool 
which rnOfrl of tny Iricndi 
wiU be going to. Unfor- 
tunately, it has a poor 
reputation. 

The third is a new 
school where 1 would have 
evcr>" chance of being 
chenen for teami. 

Which would be the 
most aenaible to choose?.^ 
"CDniusti," Camp Hill. 
Qtd. 

Age tiA bar to 
board-ritrttiff 

answer to "Surf- 
boarder,^' on whetbcr 
there i* any age bar to 
hoard-riding, I. would liy 
there ii not 

At my home beach 
(Cronulla) there it a 73- 
year-old man who still 
surfs ^ even in the cold win- 
ter montha. He will take 
on any wave up to I Oft., 
and it a good rider. 

My younger brotlier, 
who ii el^ht years old. 
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fen B imcJler luri. 

So if people from eight 
ID 73 c«n ride bOArdi, I 
don't IOC why n IS-ycu* 
old like "Suitbotrder" 
■ cast'l.— "Stick," Kumitl, 
N.S.W. 

^I^Y huibuid it'Zi yean 
old md ii the father ol 
three daughten. He hai 
been riding * lurfboiml 
for lix fetn now, and ii 
■tiU going itning. 

He h ■ mfeitiber of a 
iurf club, and we have 
l\3st c0mK b^ck from 
Surfen' PitrAdiie by plane 
with hii 301b. board u 
part e[ oar lliggage. 

Wherever we so, hii 
bourd BMi, loo. — Mrs. A. 
id. lialmUt Kingsfoid, 
N-S.W. 

floliilatl fob 

TF there are anjr boyi 
with no holiday jobsj 
lalic my advice iind buy 
Kb old car. 



for a job, but (ounit lh«i 
I bad inquired too lite. I 
cDutd not think oC iny 
way to tnske money until 
one of my fricndi told mt 
he had houghi i c» to fix 
up during the hoUdayi, 
hoping to make a profit 
before ichool atarted again. 

1 talked my parenti 
into tlte idea and bought 
a car for CIS, and ipcni 
another £13 (o rulore it. 

On Ufllini the car I got 
£60. — C. CamfbtU, Bur- 
ma6d, Vic. 

Terrtfrle temper 

J HAVE a terrible tem- 
per and can Find no 
•vi^Y to control it. When 
I'm mad at lomeone or 
■Dnicthing I throw the 
neareit object at the wall 
in a fury. 

Counlinji to ten and 
taking five deep bre-aihj 
docL nothing for nie. Help, 
ple^. I'm deaperate. — 
'"Lit," Dtakin, A CT. 
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HOW TO KEEP YOUR NEW (YEAR) BOY 

# Your special boy for 1^64 may not come wrapped up like oor lucky 
cover girl's present, but he'll be along — and it's up to yon whether 

he stay* around. 



^H£ moat Important thing to dii- 
dover in the New Year ii not 
the NEW you, but the REAL you 
— became that'i the girl he'i going 
to like. 

It may be hard lo {ind the real 
you again. For the pail few ycari 
VDU've probably been working to 
create the teenajie image you ad- 
roxrc — ttr&ight hlond hair, semi* 
beat clothet and that recently ac- 
quire<l ^'oh-io'" accent. 

Sure, you'va had lot! of dates, but 
have you ever won tomeone you 
rcailv admired? With the New Year 



wondering if your Mr. Ri 



Wy 1 
Ignt 



ill 



coming up, you've probably been 
n " . - -H 

be alon^', too. 

So the firit thing to do, in Dial- 
ing New Year reaolultont, i> to take 
a ftood, long, hone-it look at your- 
ieU. 

If it't a tiQlc blonde yau •«, 
why tint decide to return to the 
"mouiie" brown-haired beauty you 
once were. 

Every girl goei blond at Kime 
time or another. There'* nothinK 
like ■ eluuigc, but a change can 
lut coo long. 

Lightening the hair can have 
marvellou* reiulti — you may feel 
luddenly feminine and tophipticated, 
look really difTerent, and be com- 
plimented by everyone. But one 
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day you find yisu'te tired of being 
bland, and that'f the time to change 
hadlt. 

Next talte a eood look at your 
wardrobe, h that low black dreia 
really flattering to your teenage 
tdr»D^ or should you have picked 
the pale blue illk thift yout mother 
liked? 

Rejnember, if a girl drenei oeatjy 
in clothes which «uit her perion- 
ality ai well at her i^guce, ihe ca,n 
look right anywhere and anytime. 

When buying a new dreu, don't 
be letnptad to buy one that ii juit 
"not you." even if it*i awfully ele- 
gant — you'll hate youriell in it 
the frecond time you wear it. 

There' I no harm in buying one 
madly gay lime-areen lilk dreii, if 
vou're utually me pale^ demure- 
color type, but don t make it a 
habit. 

When teem itcp into the locial 
whirl of dates, partiei, and balls, 
(hey luddenly beco«ie tontcioui of 
iheii ipe^king voice. 

HiBre't nothing u pleaunt aj a 
wcll-ipokcn young girl, and thcre'i 
nothtng wone than lomeone who 
"puti on the dog" — and Iheie'i a 
big difference. 
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It'i important (o ipeak ilowly and 

distinctly, and often a girl, with a 
lUghtly lofter voice than her 
friendi, inicteiti a ipecial guy to 
come dour lo liiten to her views. 

If you meet a hoy youM likt to 
ha^-e ai your iteady, remember th^t 
your behaviour will be on nsRe for 
a long while, to here are a few 
tipa ID help you to be younelf: 
a Don't try to impreii him with 
family fortunes, celebrated friends, 
or place* you^ve been ■ — he't fn- 
tercited in you of tht; moment not 
the past. 

• Be natural and caiuol, and don't 
fun dvci him. Boy) like to full 
over A special girl, but uiually hate 
the sam& treatment from a pros- 
pective itcadv. 

• Don't talk too much about your- 
self. If you suddenly run out of 
imall talk about fienerjtl lopiei, 
casually mention lomething about 
hii interests. 

So there's a quick round-up to 
help ytiu nake your most important 
New Year reiolutian — Operation 
Ynul 

Your friends will be delii^htcd 
with your look. They'll prob- 
ably lay. "Oh, I like the .NEW 
you" — hut you'll know they mean 
they like ihe REAL you, and what 
could be a greater compliment? 

Taiaogara' WMkly— 3 
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Nunv is the 
time far a 



• The mrj and the itluin}j go together — they're both fun and 
they're both the crasp. at the moment in the teenage. ivtirlH. So 
ittvite the crowd to a mrf-n-»tomp parly for a really twinging night. 



JjAYBE yoii wundcr 
just how ihc surf 
luid Ihc stmnii tim rod. 
Wdl, ihf tltjty goei in ikc 
Sydney iurfing worjti diat 
yhr. youns surfers who 
rPi>ri?^Fnicfi AiujToJiii in 
the SurlinK Intern3ti»rnils 
in Hawaii ]a£l y r a r 
broujfht ihc dantc home 

Il hiLppc^n4:'d lllBt Hurt' 
nluiic wnu becoming? reaKy 
biy here whfMi the hoy& r<v 
turned ahtiuL ninr monlht 
ago, nad they inlroduccj 
the sttuitp at the Av^itun 
Surf Club, (in Sycliicy'i 
norttuide, gad thta iht- 
ttomp t-p-r-t-Li-d to teen- 
a^fers cvcirywhcrp* 

And if you're a tcnn- 
a)(T. itttl infjtiit you. Nii 
doubi youi frli-ndi will bf 
atoDip'f mzy. t:w> ■ — bo a 
larty after a day'i lurfitiR 
mhciuld go really ^eat. 

Onat it itrictly jiorn]j- 
feihi^h — brmiudai w 
bahautas, iloppy ]wi (likr 
the Anierieiiti f o U e ^ 
■ wulikirti) , and »ncaket> 
for cyerytnit — it't alm»t 
the luilw'i tiaifona now. 



firiiifiiiiff Fiv« 



tt pOMiblr, remove all 
thp furniture txi'tpi u 
I'Udlojjram fnsri! yOur liv- 
ing-i'dona, or whprevvr the 
party U En be huldi and 
I hII M>mp fritndi tu lielp 
with th? deeor^tliiits. 

Pin postffri or pielui'M of 
ficafhfll And mrf on tllr 
will In -jnd bprrtw It few 
surfticitLrdi to f'rcme tkr 
tight attntssphcre, placing 
a lonple scrtis* the dyor- 
way ta Uitm ati irch 

Fnlm Icuvci will hd|>, 
tQLT, These tun filaced 
uiTmj ihr rciling or juit 
]^/t it^ndin.^ Agaitut the 
Mill. The cmicli of ){r(;cn- 
riy will ItKilt great. 

N<JW, to start the stotiljj, 
jijal »tjin Aoine flurfin^ ditL-s. 
Tllcrc are m-ltiy lut'al and 
merient EPt ^nd Li's lor 
yua tci choose- Morr tklatt 
,»n surfing tunes have been 
tei'Hfded dale, jo music 
hlUJuld Ije n» prphtcin. 

^'nur fjur^ls t^'llt 'prul>' 
Iibly wunt tcj itomp ul] 
nighl, but if they want to 
Mup for a while, here's a 
ganm ytm could or^piniic. 

Cive out j:«ndl) and 



papi'r .tntl give a [jriiie lu 
(he most ui'igin^l deiiDn 
for A super surfWird — like 
our with an autbotird 
motur, hciidi imibintDa., 'TV 
wt, and fails. 

Or ttiaybc Ihciii to 
deii.ijn at) wininjil lurAii^ 
t'haraclffr tike Murpfiict tie 
Sutfie (jr Stirfer Jue. V'ou 
niay cvi;it discover □ hud- 
din^ artUt to paint theie 
i;rctiiItnE on the baclu of 
yu«r sloppy joej. 

Stomping will nmlie 
yuuf giirsti. liiiii^ry and 
thirsty w here's a new 
set of' "surf" recipe* to help 
yfiij lervir sonietbinn dif- 
lereji! to delight cveryunc. 

Hfive B big boiifl uf 
Kiltcii uuti and anuther of 
ptitatu tliipt. S]irinklc the 
chips tvlth a little |;nili<d 
i'hetar and some curry- 
powder ajitl pfkp them intQ 
the ovep hir a few iitinutefi 
far a wonderful new w'ayc 
of fiiavor. 

Hami-iiiljcr to have a 
t>ood 4tifi|j3y of paper n4t>- 
kins- and paper platCfl to 
save the washintf-up whf^n 
everybody hai jjune home, 

TMTif;, thin bread rolls 
(abpat 7tn. JonK}, butter, 
lettuce, youi rliaicc of fill- 
inKS. 

We rna^e uiirs from 
LtViTS uf inEMii, rhi>eir. 



li>EtrCtto. Krren pejjper. 
cucumber, and raw inuih. 
room slices. 

But you could asjcnible 
varimis filtlrigir in jndi. 
vidual huwls inti lei ({ui-iis 
pile up their own- 
Haiti. morLidellj. swim 
cticese, slicetl atlvci, ijlier- 
kii», sliMt of cold chii'keii 
— - Liny or all gf these caiii- 
bine wtjl m mate the beji- 
lookinE; and best-tastin^t 
ifiuiirhic. 

Bom bora Bvautg 

One loaf slidrd bro^tii 
hiead, one lonf tlircd vhiie 
bread, buiier, liny mma- 
toes, celery leaves, ytjur 
ritdjec of iillingf, tnayon- 
njtbe. 

Cut all ihit bri!ad ilicrt 
into r&uodji, using a larjt* 
ipunJ f utter; butter one 
side only. .Mtrrnaie wllitc 
and brown slices, puHitin a 
difTerenl tLiling between 
each Bltcc^ until the sand- 
wich it five or MS luiuidi 
tall. Spuon a little iiuymi- 
naiic hn th> lop iIIcl-. 

Push a ihirt sJtewer or 
o r k t a i 1 .litic k down 
ibrou^h the layers and ijjy 
this wliJi tiny ttimatoeii 
and celery leaver. 

Vfc used lomjiiu ilircj. 
.(•rated cheese with 
chopped i^herkin , tujta 
inashetl wilh .1 llltle lemnii 



/ h. 



Bombom Beau In 



fUnlibii Munehie 
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juire, uiJTiatD sjiutrt and 
l^rrBieJ Dniun, pctatu salad. 

Vanaticrn^: Eggs, hard- 
Uuih^H and njattiL'd with a 
1 i I lie L' Li rry -pd wtic r. mh 
□ nd pepppr; peanut butler 
with t.i:.irnt; (hopped Fui&lns 
and a JittEc hrmcy; ccttagp 
t Heesc , mashed wi a 
liLtle naaysnniiiar, ihtra 
niiKrd wilti A liuW. t hnpt^cd 
I'flrryi triip, ^ ruiiiblcLEi 

ttot Dogger 

FranLfuvtera, brrad fdLIv 
niu«lard or tiiu.'rtard sam:C, 

To Sfi'VP (hr rislli hot, 
pi fire in pjiper hrtjj antl 
M?cuip Hrmly. PLitr m 
ipiudi?mtc civrp jjnd let heat 

Split, butter RtncrPuuJy, 
J] In l' t* a frank fu rlcr In 
rnmrc nf roll, anij Ift 
giiPs t ^ pp tm n Dve r t h p I r 
rhoii E of mustarrt, iim^inid 
Rniicr, tom.ito inuce. 

Or havJ: a srfcetion of 
j a rs Uom w h i h ^ uci sts 
spmr their own Riivory 
fnvorite — idhrrkins^, pu-kle 
rcliijh, pkkWd rpd ciibbaiic, 
dill piiikkF. 

kc lu re t h at f ra nk - 
ftirlers afi^ nSfTly plump 
ftnd hot - that they do 
£iv^t ifx^Eii durihjf ccK^king. 
VUivc ihcm in saacepan, 
brSn*? th?m juBt to a, 1k>]1 
ovrr gentle hrat^ (hen li-'( 
tintm ^tavid ^'i niiniitn, 
Draiti wfIL 

VarbtioTB: Sl&th cookod 
fr.inkfuricra lenjthvvUe, 
Kprc.TfJ Dpcn snd fill witli 
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c h u-riy. W tfa ilJf e of 
Imcon around fri^tikfurlcr 
to seruJe fillmB;'^ Cajien 
with sffitill WLHjdcit pick. 
Giill until chrfsc if, mcUy 
find bjkcon ii criip. FiJl inio 
h-iiEit. 

Or uic fjoldeii hrown, 
^927:ling 3aujii|^cK in pls-ve 
of rrankfuricri ar oETcr 
both, CDvrr sniifLif^ci wlih 
rd4 water, brine; jml to 
htiil, df&irt. pnL dry. Plat* 
in ^rtfdl'ifreaJH.'d fn,'piin 
; add a lluir lancon for 
iWvQT ) a nd rook m n t il 
Jiau&agcE \aa\ loo ^uud tu 
loave for another iiurjutc 
Tlfui'i prii'k ihftn, riun't 

cuck iheni liJu quitkly — 
and ihcy'll he firni, |jer- 
fcrtly tlmpc^i tJeUti^tcniai 

Gretn tin bttrgi^r 

Onr Dnii n fulf pounds 
hdhiburj^cr niiaccd urtcak, 

tcSKpnon pmrJh pep- 

per, 2 anions. [finciy 
chnppcd], 2 inlilf:<pnori5 
tonmia MUi r. 1 tabltspoon 
Worc»ttnibin: » a u c c, 
tfTiiata iWics, I iin n»ish» 
roam vajys, hamburg-cr 
bum. 

Clnudbtitr flnS 7 in- 
[rri^dit'nts. ihapc intti fii^Ui 
flat pH'iUi(^. Fry in sl wn]]- 
t^r^'ased pnn uritll hrcwn 
and sizzling on both iidc4. 

Lift Dll iP hcUp twitit^etl 
bun hidi: lop wiih a tiiirk 
Itlirp. of Tomcito iwci or 
t hfptf m u ih roeniij; wi' li ri'il 
wiih a, woijflt'ti pick, 
usli rnoniT m.ii v 



hMted in thrir own Uqiior 
OT brushed wiili a Utile hot 
oil tn wh ich a iilovE iif gar- 
lir hai hn-en ^ctiiefj. 

Vji rialjotis : Add finc^l y 
chopped L'hivrt or paf*lry 
ID hanibur^er mixiure. 

Top hot lumburRcr witJi 
thin ibVe of < hi^ddar 
chrtse; phsPti under grillffr 
unttJ cbcci-G i» .Itoldcti 
hrrwn .inii h u h b ] y. 
SprinkJp with finely 
rhcpj?r.d t33)jf^^, 4\i#t With 
paprika. 

Top tumihuiiSef with 
thlrk itJice <}f irriHed [!> 
ninUT;fidd rfisp baron curl. 

<.:ut chf^fir alkrs inio 
iinp!! iind plat<3 ai-.rd!ti 
banibuFfirr, he tkt'- fashion. 
Unll until liubbly .'trrd 
■*^»on «Ver a little ht.l 
(iiHianfn fl.aure. 

Gut srccn er ftd pep- 
pers mto ^in. iMcm; rt> 
niovp iiHide hped ^(^^^ion!t. 
Placf ciiiL* peppcf rinR- on 
top of hoi harnhurftfr; 
plaoe tlicc of hard-liniled 
rfiii tn centre, sprinkle with 
I'iiDppfrd panley, 

Top cue h hninbufRBr 
with a fried egj (cut tn 
ntflt shape with a sccmc- 
cuLierU tpoon ov'<?r n Utile 
WDrfciitershfrc laucrc. 

Mxikp :i dcljeioii* Creole 
Saure Serve it separBtcJy 
and let Rui>nu help them- 
ijt'lvi^j, spanning i-hr sauix 
ifVfit rsirb hot hanahufger- 
nn-'bun. 

To ntflkc Creole Sauce 
you'lJ need; Two auiiccf 
bi]Hrr t^r ^[lWil.utt. I cup 



■chopped onion, 2 thinly 
sliced green peppers^ 2!b. 
-*kinftcd chopped iflnmioci. 
12 sjiccd olives, bay leaf, I 
dove crushed Karhc, Mlt, 
pepper, panlcy. 

Meit rhe butter^ itir In 
onicjni and green ptpperfr, 
cook ever ^ntle heit 5 I 
mintitr.f, scifrioH. Add nJI j 
rfliiifltnttT>! ihgtrd i e n f s, 
cover, etJtik kfemly 2(J min- I 
tttcji. Tuate, adju!]r UMSOn^ 
ing* if nflrfi^Eiry. Sprinkle I 
^■KC with thopped p;iin~ I 
lev. 

itantflng fit^m 

.MiJk. linte Ibvortn^, ice- ] 
cfCJUii; ei^ii^-i^bite. ei*ttrt | 
jrJIy crysuk; nuirjhmal' 
luwv chcrrie.'V. 

Bruih Timi o( ^eissci | 
wilh euK^whjie, djp iii 
jrrepn juJly cryitnli; ^ut | 
aiidf: io dry. 

Knr tftfh ^huf i?f milll I 
allow one [.ir^c acirtip of | 
icff"iTr:irit anf] lime flavw- 
inn to fa*(e fadd w fflw | 
drops at firreh focKl rolpr- 
in^- tf ni'et'ift.iry, it> t^vr | 
n {.'tici-t f^rec^n t'olnr). Gieal [ 
wcJl until Toixture u| 
tcKimy. Nur into glaxsct, 

Cut a aiit in \yMf «f | 
marathniallow fallow 1 fur I 
tach f^lafli): iuranfle mer I 
rim of fflnii. DaniEite a 
buueh of five chrrrtr* mvi \ 
trtarshtualloW. 

Or omit manhntallow | 
and cberriii'^, Jiwt add i 
extra scowp of itr cfeiim I 
ID tO]) of cat'h gbi^ nrtd 
cjill [t a DreJin Wavd 
• I'nr ihr laiext in ^lotnfi | 



<iri-i>niljnbifr9er 
Hoi MPogifer 
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discoveries — Uy wiujam joy 



Hot air lifted first 
men (in a balloon f 
into the air age 

# The greatest and faire»l in France aiaembled 
at Chateaa de )a Muette, Paris, in November, 
1783, to Bee the first human free flight in history. 



jriNG LOUIS XVI and Quctn 
M»rle Antoinstte, not yet 
ahadotved by ikt guillotine, walched 
intently u M. PilntrE de Roziet aiid 
Miirquii d'Arl&ndu po&red ikyward 
in A fm balloon, dnft^ over Faris, 
and landed in a Held ^| milci aw^y. 

The a^c of flight had Konvs. 

It began in ! ?flS when Jweph and 
Elietine MontRolfier, papet makeri 
cf AniiOnay, Central Fruiiic, rend a 
treatjje by Enjjlijh chemist Joseph 
Priestly which taujed th«m to thinJt 
liqt air migjKi have lifting qgalitiei. 

They «Kperimented with papei 
bigi over the kitchen fire, and nclcd 
thai the bapti hovered above the 
l\ama, They hitched a diih cojilain. 
ing hre to a bar whkh ihot prampUy 
ta the ceiiinj;. Vrom a bnnhrc in the 
^rden they lent a ba^ tiOft. Jnto 
the air. 

On the verge ol a ffreiLt diacqvery, 
the Montgnliien mnae an enorRinug 
baj( ot linen lined with pajier. They 
tCKilt it to Annoniy market-place 
and Jit a Rit ol itraw and wool 
under it A wondering eiowd saw 
the ba^ fite 6[)0ft. bclore retumingi 
to earth ai the air cycled, 

The fame of the M&ntgalfiers* 
bslloun apread, The Frenr:h Acad- 
emy of Sriencc ordered Profeigor 
Jacques Chariot to inveitijate it. 

"Work of (he Dsvil" 

Chariei did not no to Annomy. 
He liad itudied the proper! 9 ei ot 
hydrqgeiij distoA-ere^ by Henrj' 
Cavendish in 1766, and gue«ied 
viTongly that the McntBDlneri had 
uied hydrojirn to lift their haltoon. 
He itole the idea, made a balloon 
himielf of varniihed lillt and 
pumped it full of hydrogen. 

Gapinff ditiuundi taw the pro- 
feiKpr p baiioon ihooT 3000ft. into 
the air front ihe Chajnp de Man, in 
Paru. More aiTiaxed were peaaants 
at Ceneiie, 15 mUei away, when a 
Kiobe, ISft lerau, came out of the 
ily and bounced icrou their ficlda. 

One poked the iriotntet with a 
pitchfori. 1 1 hiued ar him. They 
decided it wai the work of the devil, 
tore it to ahredi ind dragged it 
through the village tied to a horse's 
till. 

The Montgolfien arrived in Pirii 
a Irw dayi later and were rum- 

fojt 6 ~ Tainofltn" Wiaktr 



tnoned to give a balloon diiplay 
before the Cotirt. 

They were convinced Iheir 
baltoon would cai^y men. At a 
preliminary, they hitched a baiket 
untaining a iheep, a dud:, and a 
coclierei to a balloon, tmd tent diem 
up before the King. 

The eosfcerd limped on alight- 
ing. Tht fearful blamed the "evil 
cflccti ol the upper air," till a »pt;r- 
lator laid he law the ihcep kick the 
cocJterel before they went up, 

It wai now the turn ol men. 
The MontsolGem asked the King 
whotn thev should send, Louis 
kindly nominated tytc eoridemned 
crlirunats ai the Erst aeronauu. 

This ihocted the MDntgolfion. 
They ai:cepled with relief when 
scientist Jean Franeoii Pilmre de 
Roller begged iJie honor of being 
the firit to fly, Filatre de Roier 
rose lOD feet in a tethered balloon. 
He trade the first free flight with 
Marquii d'Arlandei a few dayp 
iater. 

This provoked Professor Charles. 
He bLiik another hydrogen balloon 
with a basket for passengers, ballast 
to throw out to maintain height, 
an altitude barometer, and a vnlve 
to help dei.E:end. 

In^ ic he and Profcisor Robert 
outduianced the Montgolfier), drift- 
ing 17 !B\ht in two hours, 

Within motitki Jean Pterre 
Blanchard decided it w»j time to 
<iQa the EnglUh Channel In a 
balloon. He persuaded American 
Dr, Jobs Jeftriei to put up the 
tnoney, and rose with .telTriei from 
Dover in January, 1785, bound 
with the wind for Calais, 

Blanchard thought he cnuld 
speed them up by tugging at silk- 
covcrcd oan ihapcd like wings. He 
turned frantically a hand-opefaled 
fan to "force the balloon through 
the air." ind tried to Heer it with 
a giant rudder. All these contri- 
vances failed. 

The balloon was leaky. It sank 
toward the *ea. To save their lives 
Blanchard and Jeffries threw out 
the ballati, the flags, anchors, oars, 
brandy, rudder, flying suiti, and 
BlancJiarti'B trousen before they 



THl flKT ballBon to t<irr|f nan into 
lAa aif, Bi teen by « Porii erfijt in I7S3. 

landed, freezing, J 2 milei inland 
from Calais. 

This, in turn, .innoyed Pilatrs de 
Rozier. He decided he could crou 
the Channel ciuicker than Blan- 
chard if he combined the lifting 
power of hot air and hydrogen. 

He built a balloon with a h|;dro- 
gen bag and a hot-etr cylinder 
below and rou with his friend 
P. A. Remain in Jure, 1785, to 
croM from Boulogne to England. 

A Hpark from the brazier 
exploded the hydrogen. The bgf- 
loon crumpled in flames, Pilatre de 
Roller kind hit friend plunged 
HOOOft, to death. The first itum to 
fly waj the first man to die in an 
air accident. 

First wit* PaM 

Ballocming 1 p r c a d rapidly. 
Napoleon Bonaparte farmed the 
hrst air force to man an obser^'a- 
tion balloon. He threatened Eng- 
land with invasion by balloon. 
Imaginative pictuftt show Englijh- 
men in man-c«rrying kites Ughting 
a balloon armada which never 
came. 

In 18+9, Austria launched the 
first air raid, sending fire balloons 
with bombft over Venice, then in 
revolt. 

Meanwhile, cranki thought of 
fitting hallooni with raits so they 
eould tack, and training birds 10 
drag them through the air. 

The balloon led naturftlly 10 the 
hnrabing Zeppelins of World War 
t, and to giant dirigibles like Ger- 
many'* Hindenburg and Briuin's 
RlOl, whose fiery fate ended the 
age of the airship. 

Today, ballt^n^j Ria.inly seiejilific, 
soar miles Into the stratospheii to 
meamre cosmic rays and air cur- 
retiu. 

And it ail began when the 
brothers MontgotSer released paper 
bagi Over the kitchen fire at 
Anjionay in 1 ?H3. 
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# Against the red plush uphohtery, glas« 
chsudeliers^ snd rich gilt carving» of the Palace 
Theatre's auditorium, a eurfing inu«ical play— 
the fir^t of its kind to be held in Aastralifl— 
will open in Sydney on Boxing Day. 




■■QNCE UPON A SURFIE" will 
feature Auitratls'i top record- 
ing I Ian — Lucky Starts Bryan 
D&vlcB, Dig Rich&rda, Jay Juadn, 
Rob E.G.jJttckl Weave I'j Jan Orccn. 
and the Ddltonu — acting, ai well 
ag singing ihcir (op 196^1 dijc hlu. 

The scene an itagc will be a 
typical Sydney beach — with a 
bacbdri?p ot iurf, i^ntl; imd blue 
iky, and the propa will be beach 
timbrel lai, loweli, and i ihark 
lower. 

There'll be a itory-line, with Dig 
Richardi » "Dig the Beschnili," a 
"way out" beach inipcclOTj and 
Jacki Weuvar will be "Gadget," a 
■tiDCIy lurAng girl whom the itsl 
of the catt are intent on brlnE:iiig 
down a peg Qr two. 

The re*t of the boy» will be 
tnembeit <rf a lurf club, ai inoit 
o{ them an in real Hie. "We'U jujt 
be 0<urie1\rei," laid LucJty Starr, 
and the only "coitumet" will be 
ihoru, gay thiru, and iwim irunki. 

So that the chance fdr the cait 
id iiatt theif bit nuitibert fallf 
naturally into the icript^ the lurf 
club ftages a wncerE in the club- 
houic to impreti the eight ptofei- 
ilenal nrndeli who hawe been writ- 
ten into the icHpt ai the lurilei' 

girl -friend J. 



Bryan Daviei and Lucky Starr 
have the other leading parti, and 
far both ol (hi^m thli will be their 
laat Auitr^ban appearance before 
going overicaa — Bryan to £n{|land, 
and Lucky back to America, where 
he i> booked for nightclub appear' 
^ncei in La( Veftl and a tiight> 
club tout. 

B«csuie he bai to leave for 
America on January 1, Lucky will 
be in the ihow 'only from fioxing 
Day Until New Year'i Eve, then 
Rob E.G. will tnke bii place until 
the show cloiej on January 

Lucky will lurely have n hcclic 
couple o( days. Hd II do a rtlatinee 
oF "Mother Gooie" with other 
membcn of the ihow cut on 
December 31. 

In the evening he'll have two 
leiiloni of "Once U^on a Surbe,'' 
the Hcond performance Rnilhing 
well after midnight. 

He'll then nJih off to Vlaieot to 
catch a £ n-m, plane to Lai Vegu. 
On arrival he'll ipend an afiernoon 
reheanlng with the band before 
doing two, or pouibty three, per> 
fqrmancei at the "Flamingo'* in the 
evening. 

All the eait of "Once Upon a 
Surfie" *re very excited — and not 
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a little afraid— ol performing in a 
"legii.'* IheaErc, but lo far none 
have had any (rouble letnting (belr 
linei. 

Each one will do three or four 
numberi, including hii own top 
record of the year. 

PIN-UP OF LUCKY STARR, 
pase 16. 

Tiifliiiit' Waaklf — Fai* J 
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STAHDOUT Ua^nme fortn'l (li=r Imcmui'l hi ant coiool 
Vtuathn Crap-lop pr^It^e^^ Swediih co(fofT, jfrt;«efcii onc^ 
irrlft jcoop n«*(/oc, tnnoni devn the bock, Jj long fnougfi 
nof to fflffrf liiHiTi) c(<wn a!) tfit (Jure. Hclonce !<™ith jmnli 
JodIi ntal. sfcoprly flit'"' Ifiongs *itfi fvcftajfinj iqlirj (rour 
own. el courjcl, ilurjifrf cehrcil ilortpj. are nnlran 



AItt YQV THE SKIRT rVff' Than broM irouriejf (of «|((ei 
IM look it risM "s shn Ihr-m i-^.t? Ulaci -an<l-wMe ihttk 
<wnc//nicOJe ilt/rt ifc/rJ, pfmici/ for csmfcrloWi- mo-'raeni. 
»j(fi tfocfi ii/e(c6 brocps, motc*rfifi potcnr frclf. tmlot* vhiti 
cuittt bfsuH! piitiucierf ('Oni, An imerlal Irmi pleat, 

\M tract! lil^lnchMti'! chaiszteriv the pink denim jiiVf 
/rt porfntr ij Wnct and wiFilc clirti coirgn blauis mith bllt<Brt- 
(fawn cofJnr (Jn7t'j neat n\ tiii sii(-cu( [fa»hi'&ni Irom Do¥frf 
Jqrn?s, Sidney- P^ciutM by sFijf/ pftQ(og^(i(>ft(?r Don Com*ron,> 
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iti*b if<*f/4*rs* 

POPIINE 




Jahn R^siilh nett? man 
with The Shadnu^s 

• John Rostill, newest member of The Shadowe, 
thmko ilV all to« good to be trne. **I never dreamed 
I'd ever join them," he said, "let alone go to the 
Canary Islands.'* 



"pARLV in December 
John flew out with 
Oliff Richard and tht boyj 
to Grand Cnmria riktid 
for locition ill 00 ti Kg of 
their new film, "Wntidcrful 

Stcppin* into the iglc 
of bi!i guitiiiit, lefc vacart 
by thi; KUftnatlan at Briiiii 
' ''Licorice L 0 e k 1 !i R. 



Bournemouth with The 
J n term ^roup when The 
Shadow*' road imnotrer, 
David BrrCD, viiited liim 
hackstase and asked If he 
WJ3I intereited in joiniii); 
the J^roup. 

"I thpu^ht he v/m Icid- 
din;^.'' declared John, but 
soon he knew ctJiej-wiie. 

The next day he went 
to London *nd met The 



in &dult rlght-dubi, whett 
orrheitrii th&t caii\ ren- 
der a twitt or iqmethltii 
limildr ure not lonjt in 
ihnr jobti 

Yel younjt local attiiu 
like The Dell tones, Rob 
Z.G.t Bryui Duviea, and 
Lurliy Starr, who twve 
proved their profesiii^nal 
tntturity In nifht-cluh bp- 
pearartcei, are idll Tnticatt- 



JOHN LlNblON, leodet al 
Tht BtatftJ, file sayt ttiw 
bail pJon to (our Auitiafts 
in mt. 

Elena," anti "Beautiful 



John i:ut hi. Srti recordj » LoMon ino / pearancH, are itill mtnai- :„" [;„ 

tith The Shadow, shortly S*-*^'!' for a try-mii « tht „)y „||td ifeeBftge atlntc Dreamer a« just a few. 



faefOTT their deparmre 
from Lonilon. 

Tht boyi put down the 
soundtrack numbem for 
the Rim, ind other malM- 
Jat for release nest ytar. 

Jahn itill finds it dilTi- 
liuit to believe he 1) arta- 
ally a part of one of the 
world'i moit lunoui itnifl 
grmipt. 

Oniy a few month j apto 
he vtB.f playing a ihow in 



f^ondcin PalludJuJrt 

'The firil number wai 
'Dance On,' which T knew 
pretty well, but ClifT'i 'I'm 
Lookin' Out Thf Window' 
wan touffher," he said. 

"Anyway, I irianafled to 
ifet by and returned to 
Bourtiemoiith the next 
day. Well, t Rot the offer, 
finiihcd up my cntnuiit- 
tnenls. and went to Elitrce 
for reheanaU on 'Won- 
derful Life.' 



tioni. 

Jiut take a cl(»ier look 
at tht Australian charu. 
For every h^at number 
that comet into vojtMC 
the re 'i a ballad. 

In fact, tome of the 
biggcti rccordi of 1963 
hti^c been 9w«et tunei with 
a diltinctiv adult appeal. 

At Mjulino's "1 Love 
You Becaute," sn oldie re- 
vived, hu been around 



WHO WERE 
* 1963's 
GREATEST * 
POP STARS? 



A speciai award fa 
tf)«m h annoLtncvd 
fn W 

EVERYBODY'S^ 

I'HI'S ISSUE Vir4LL. 9E ON SALT 
MEX1 WEEK IN WCBtEPIN 



"Everyone ha» mad* loowr than any other re- 



feel at home — but 1 
think it's ftll a dreom." 

Teen miufe 
rome* of mfte 

"pHE rotk-'n-roll era 



,t]lt cord thij ytar, with a total 
of ^5 week; in the Top 
100. 

And how ahoui jonRi 
like "Go Away, Little 
Girl," "Sukiyaki." "Loj- 
init You." "What Will 
Maj*y Sav?"i "Maria 
Elcntt/^ and "Dominique"? 
They could hardly be de- 
tcribed at teenatiie material. 



dead and gone, but 
much of the bad reputn- 
tjon it earned livifii on. 

Tecna.Eeri, who often 
find the oltier (teneration 
rondemnini! tlieir favorite OlMet again 
pop!, may be tntereited in - , 

few ql theie Ueti WHILE we re on 



the 



a caEC for the defence. 

Pop music ii no longer 
strictly a teenage commod, 
ity. Adult) wlntj are mov- 
inji with the timei enjoy It 
just a mtich ai teenai^eri 
— more than they care to 
admit. 

There ll no doubt thAl 
the lo-called "ttenafe" 
lound iii the lOund of Ia< 
day, I often notice this 



mbject of balladi . — 
juit itop for a minute and 
cDfiilder the number of 
genuine oldiei currently 
hitting the comeback trail. 

"Dsep Purple," "You 
Don't Have To Be A Baby 
To Cry," "Fooli Rmh In," 
"Have You Heard ?", 
■'There I've Said It 
Again," "Please," "That 
Lucty Old Sun." "Marin 



Some of these lunet are 
even older than I am! 

Then there are revlv&ls 
of oltfies in a new form, 
ludh aa Bobby Vee'i "Yet- 
terday And You," which 
wai originally "Armen'i 
Theme"; Chubby Check- 
er's "Loddy Lo," a twiit 
on the old folk-sons, "Hey 
Liley Lo," and Lena 
Home'* "Nowl" ii, of 
course, '^Hava N*agiLaK" in 
a new form. 

While all (heic iionfts 
have the 1963 tound, none 
of the orii(iiial hit quality 
haA been lost. 

BeaUet plan 
Australian taur 

"PJELLO, out there in 
Australia, how are 
yer?" chorused The 
Beatlci whfn I la^ft them 
recently to find out about 
their plana to visit Aui< 
tralia- 

Spokesman for the 
fi;rpup, Jcrho Lennon, told 
me that ai yet no definite 
date has been set for a 
lour, but "We're loaklnD 
forward tcJ seeing -you all 
when we come out some 
time next year," he added. 

When the tall came 
through J wag in the 
mitldle of my Sunday 
moTtiinit ahow, and The 



Fell 10 — Tiinggan' Waaklr 



Stipi>l*inint to l\t* Auilfotian Waman't Wgtkly — JsAuary 1, 1964 



National Library of Aubttjali'^ Ia.gov.au/nla.news-page57960 12 




National Library of Aitil^r/#ife.gov.au/nla.news-page5796013 




National Library of [AtjGst/alBagov.au/nla.news-page5796014 



PORT 



lie walks 100 
miles a week 

^ Tlie iiiiiju ambitioti uf Noel Free- 
inuu 18 lo travel ^^heel-atul-toe to 
To k )■ o * * for n exl year' 8 O] y iii |> 
Games^ aiid he^s walking lOG mi]e& 
a week lo make sure lie gets llierel 




^jr atl the athlt?iij» who 
will rcprcscm Auft-* 
trnlia in Tokyo, 24-ywr- 
uid NiM-l, thf nation! 
gi'cjitcNi Wb^Jker^ could br 
:i?tic of the niPSt succcM- 

It wuLildn't iiirprisc 
i\ iiycin « If lie f a fried off 
a ^'^J'ld Jnrcliil, Tor in iKtr 
l^SCl fiuinc Olynaipitri 
Kotrt DitiUhftd Hrrcind in 
Lhi^ iO^iilcimcij'e [Vli 
mite*) wfllk, only nine 
ariDud» behind the Rlis- 
11^11 ^ 0 I d iiLpdaJlkL 

iitjji a% i i|)«rt «i>0n Eifter 
htr tcft tho Fooitif ray 
'1'ectmiVjxi Si'hoyl in 1935- 
A(, school he'd bcc» ^ 
kc-cn und ttilfctihsl H-\tiitrii.- 
Jiiiti Rialt^a t(jui,hAllrt:, but 
afLer .iit Injury a doctor 

iitrfiiuoii.ii. 

AttiPLleiir Aihkik'i* GIuIj 

fntw a Sarufdiiy morruJi^ 
walking campetitioii . . . 
.iib^i Ur Haa hern walkltji: 
cotii jjctiJ.i\'4i]y cvcjr sinctr. 

lEe shtjwed inch prom' 
iiu in MUercluh mectinss 

thai unly * V"**^ 
suasK ^AF^-Tii cbiisidcrtd he 
should havr bren jelecied 
for the iS^fi Olviiipici iti 
Melhoiifnc. 

However, lit ] 960 in 
ftomp, he mmc than juiU- 
ficd hid pbte ill the Aus- 
trAlinn L'mUinjtent by wln- 
^ silver mediL 

After fhc Rome Games, 
Nifl*l »perii abt moaths 
hiti:h ' hiking r □ u n d 
£iiroi>e, and another HJt 
ri lOTi ih* sc I Li ni; <: arpcli In 
a kiidtn.ij; Tjnidun itorc be- 
fij-re reTLimin^ tu AxistraJia. 

luughcr I h a ri hitch- 



hiking,'' *iiid Noel, with 
imr: (if his farni]:^! luok^i 
'Tt nrvfi wonicd mv il 
[ had tp walk •! Few iiules 
ht'l'-vVtt'n liftJt becauie il 
kept inc in good walkiiti^ 

N't]«l, who il a tvell- 
built 5fl. lOln.. :i(£aiii 

whrii Ik- rt'tumt'd to Mel- 
bourne, but J30W he cwn^ 
ft milk bar iq thtr MpI- 
hounii; f^uhui'lb of Kifh- 

ThiA ft mrirt ihftn 
fuU'timc? Job hjf hill), 
though hin wife, Jorejyn. 
whoni miinii'i] 13 

rniLiiiiltiB a^o. htlpji by 
Ecuking alter the nhop 
*hfn Jilu' lifls ftnishrfU her 

W^lt k AM £1 ri LLi'Ir Uil A 

nearby mcdi-i'a] cllnir. 

Ncw^l FfeuinjJi ji n s;Hpt^ 
laJnv and cr.>)]riMi.-d RjKsru- 
rfiiifi who isii'i pAjily 
(htown out of fear. 

I'ur iiibtHm'c, at thf 



Ofympks in J960 in the IQ kifometr^ walk. 



Viciudun Uf-inik chatii- 
pidtifhip earlier thii ycKT, 
nt WAS fa liiic wfirlclri-ij 
rnqrniiii; iKiit hr ar- 
rivj'ij ill ihe trark in hi* 
Itrf^eT, t^toihf!:^ juii -St the; 

By ihr liJiif ht^'tl 
itripp^'d inin hin ainiilrl, 
nhurcii, Add shoes. oAicLilIs 
clQckcid hirn ioine 72 *cr' 
ondfi hchihd — but he woti 
die title by t60 yaidi. 

Whpfi N^oel wou hik 
<ik't'r rniTLd Lm Rome ht 



Ivni [indvi hk hat ul» tiur 
he'd ft^rl v^th^'diiiitT ttwl 
und tnu-iii htA ite^d 

"J viipp-u^ il Kiiifidv 
itlty," wikl Ni-iL-l, "but U'j 
Jijit ihf ianic as oibcr 
wa 1 k'-r* a uir dun 1 1> 
handkr[L'bj?t[i or kc-yjuck^ 

'^MHiiik ii's p^yrholo^ 
SWAij hut 1 End ihm m 
thil Iport ttjaything in 
wprth A try." 

NlilXT WEEKt Kevin 



in brief; 



SHOULDER CARE 



CMOOTI'I and apotlc-sj ]j;u-k. .irms, 
^ jliid shoulders Art jnfil lia itttpor- 
tcini Sii a pFcrty fjcc if you wiini it? 
look vour bolt in popular "bare" 
faahiofui that »how 4 lot ct akin, 

When you ^t^J A low-eQE dtCBS dur- 
inft the day you can., of courje, fiive 
vtnJT ♦kin a wnouth enough lu-ok sirri]>!y' 
by ppwdcring ali ovi't with preistd Of 
looiu powdejf in a Fleflh^likf color, 

Td as-oift a ftoury look, apply your 
pc wdrr w ill 1 wad of col ton-wool 
moimtened with water or skin lotion, 
h will look and "hold" lar belter. 
At niirbt, find sorocont in tht 
I J family to "dD*' y<Mt back and ihotd> 
I,' ders for you with a amOoth applira- 
* tipn of timed ftmndation lation or 
. aomeihin,^ of the son before ^ou i>ui 
jij your drew on. 

P*! hluyt ahont those frccklei that ffc- 
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queintly spcrkLcj Ami cVL'n fp<ol, thr 
tups ot ihouldon nnd mrnu? Anyone 
wSio Imi fxecklea: kncvi'j thai you CAn 
Kotnclime*! Ughten their 4.<>1:Or but rartly 
Etit fill ihem altogether. 

Where maitv freckles fiim the 
natuol color nf iht? ikin. niake-uti ii 
ihc immediate ,atiiiwcr- For camoullagc 
pick 0 ?h;tiLie of founcl^tcion irt heiw^en 
the frecklr mid »km Cdlorinq, und vith 
;i jptinKe — vefy Wet for pAnrftkr 
make-up ajid dump for othpr makT^^uDi 

- imoodi foundation alij o'^^cr in loti^. 
t:\en ftwecps, 

Aj a rule, light frcrklcs will hef^in 
to Fade away of theii' own accord otifi^ 
iht heat ftofri from th* jun. Whi*irj 
thai hoppeni, daily deep-pore i^leanii- 
ins and cream mnti^^c of the frirklc 
srta may hasten the fadii^g pr<K:csi 
jl iffh tly. — Ca roAyn Eark- 
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me, I don't s** why they ilmuld. 
Could you plekM U«lp nu." 

"Orowiri Up," N.S.W. 

Your couiuii, of count, wenr 
clothei of ib»! lort thumielvet. Tht 
noxt time they teaie you, don't Iei 
them KC thai it upfeti you. juit 
■mile ivreetly tJid tell thttn ihcy 
■hou14 be nattered (b*t you want 
to look like them. 

Alter th»t, juil if note iheit le- 
marki, [It you find it hw-d, juit 
remember thil you'll be • tniuger 
vouraelf after your next birthdiy.) 
Teaierf ioon jcet tired of their tport 
if they're not getting « bite. 

Leaving school 

"J AM » 15-yeai-crid ichoajKlrl, 
puslcd HI 10 whether I ibtHjld 
leave tchool or not, oi I do not ill 
for my latermci^ile CcrtlGcme 
until the end of 1964. I'm very inter- 
eited lo bectxning na apprentice 
bairdrtAicr, nnd reccDtly went for 
■n interview f« ibU. Tbe employer 
ukcd mc to come hack wbta I leave 
ichool, ind I think thii would be a 
Tery good opportunity to itart my 
four yean' traininK^ My pmblem li 
that I hive been rlilllnc s retired 
ictLDolteachej' who taueht me id 
prunarr ichool- Our famlliea ire 
dOK IrUndi, and I know ihe 
would be very diiappointcd. Shr 
■dtniiu me very much, and I would 
not want her to think lets of me. 
Somellniei .Jie iovitei my girl-frteodi 
and me down to her place for the 
weekend, and we have a wooderful 
(itne in htr compsny. Do you think 
I ibould leave tchool, u I am nol 
learnioK anything? U lo, what 
ihlMjld I teU my very dear lenchet 
friend P" 

"Unaiue," N.S.W, 

I'm cjuiie iure your former 
teacher ! afftciion for you wouldn't 
be luiencd in any way becauie 
you'd left ichool — nor would the 
"think any leu of you." She ILkei 
you for wh&t you are now, not for 
what you may be later on. 

She would be disappointed, of 
rourae, that you hadn't at leMl 
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Sohi on thipa 

"llfV GIRL-FftlEND and I were 
pltmninc to so oveneia on a 
u-orklng halid*y. When we found 
gut the coat, wo knew we couldn't 
do 1 1- We were wDoderliig if we 
could zti joba on a pii>eii(er ihip 
t3 work our paauge over. Could 
you tell ui if thli could be done, and 
what Johi would b« available for 
girl*?" 

"lUy," Vic. 

I hate having to deliver luch a 
knock-out blow to your hope* - 
bui your chancei of woiking your 
way overieai on a paaienger ihip 
■re practically nil, 

Alt the i:omp»niei which conRo) 
pauenger ihipi plying between Aui- 
trali^ and Europe, America and the 
Par Eait are baled overteaj, and en- 
ga^e ItalT from their home officet. 

Even on the big linen, female 
itsff ii very limited. Children'! 
nufiei, hoiteiiei, and aitiitant pur- 
ifti muit uj]dergo a training period. 
Mature women are senerally pre- 
ferred ai itcwardeiiei. 

In the rsrs caiei where, in an 
emergency, a vacancy occuri ii^ any 
of theie potitioni while the ihip 
ii In an Auitralian port, experienced 
p^ple are lau^hc. 

Don't let the coit of tnvelling 
itop you, though. Juit wvrk out * 
lonf-term budget, And uve, lave, 
»vet 

Siiter't steadies 

"T AM a !6-year-old girl, and I 
am very unhappy becmuc I 
make my liitcr unhappy. She ii IS. 
Al;i;ui a year ago my lUtcr had 
her lint hoy-friend. She fell in love 
with him and to did I. So tnuch 
10 that when be came OYti I be- 
came a perfect peit and finally 
ciuird them to hmk up — the tmy 
Itll in love with nic, When I 
dropped him l«icr became I didn't 
like him any nwe, nny liiier wii 
hurt and uiti ihe would never for' 
Itlve me. I nave my word tbat If 
ahr ever had another boy-friend I 
ivr.uld have Dtiihjn« to da wltli khn. 
Now ibc hii another boy-friend. I 
tried not to Dkt him, [ didn't ihow 
myicU when he tame over, and 
d>dn'l once ipeali to him on til he 
itarted going) lo the ballroom danc- 

tat* U — Tiiiwgm' Wttk!^ 



Ing dam where I am on the itaff. 
I had to dance with him and lo fell 
madly In lore with him. The good 

Eart li| he only regardi nu ai a 
111 liiter, he Ireau me awfully and 
ii alwayi nuhing jokei about me. 
Could you plewe ttU me how to 

f[et over ihla awful longing to fall 
n leve with my litter'l boy-trlendi. 
I belong to a chib, but liave no boy- 

"Unhappy," Vk. 

What you have lo realiae li thAt 
you're not "madly in love" with 
your liiter'i boy-friend at ail. Nor 
were you with the I an one (you 
couldn't have been, could youf), 

You're juil luffering from ■ had 
cate oi Rnen-eyed envy — wanting 
what you can't {or ihouldn't ] have, 
it almoit alwayl lollowi in theie 
caiei thar when you've got it you 
don't want it any more. 

You have your chance now to 
ihow your loyalty to your liller. 
Concentrate on your own circle of 
frlendi, your dub, and your danc- 
infT dauei — and itop day-drcam- 
init about HER hoy-friend. 

Teasing teeners 

"T AM 12 ye«r« of age and I am 
very worried. I'm in flnt year 
at high ichool. AU the other girli 
ire nine or more monthi older than 
I. Beciuae 1 try to 'keep up with 
them' (by wearing the ume clothei, 
auch ai Upaien, itamp iklru, ifock- 



A want from Dehbie ... 

• Madie any New Year reiolutioni yet? Here it a check 
lUt of *ome you thould find isorth thinking about. 



Improving your rdadoni with 
yotit younger brother er aiiter. 

Not dlipUylng tBiii|;>cr in pub- 
lic. 

Learuinf a new language. 

RudJsi at ' leaic one good 
book a month- 
Going CO a concert. 

Trying a ityle or color you 
have never tried before. 

MaUng frleodi of your 
enemlec. 

Mever mlng bad l«nguagc. 

Never being jealoui or poi- 
tettivc. 

Being thoughtful in all thingi. 



Striving to do your belt a( 
everything you attempt. 

Refraintng from loiiiping and 
name-dropping, 

Alwayi being loving toward 
your parent! and ipeiUng well 
of than. 

Never neglecting to lay thank 
rorn, 

Being more tolerant of other 
people'i faultjk 

Making 1964 a year for do- 
ing mere. 

And the final resoluttcm? To 
keep ALL the reiolutlaaa you 
mate. 
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liul If you DO decide to leave and 
ttarl yQvr halrdreuin^ appienttce- 
ship^ juil lell her that tiiii is the 
career wKich intcrciu you, Mid thai 
your mother ti quite tt&ppy sbout ii. 
But [ adfiu you le think c&re- 
(ully ^bo\it thii qusition ol leavini; 
s<-hoQl from a difffrrpnt aspect. The 
Interidi?diat£ CerliHcate ti (he 
MINIMUM educational tlandtrd 
required by mony eirployeri today. 
You may want to cliiinge your t/ije 
of worli Inter, tlten fitid thii im- 
iiicdiavely counti you out. (You'H 
^tili £nd oppoTtunitiei lo bccoine ai^ 
apprentice hsirdreiier in » year't 
timcO 

It'i nol redlly trut that you "»re 
not learning anythitiK" at ichoal, 
Vou knew. You're being tauKhl 
thioBi which will mate you a idort 
CDDiplcte person Jnjtead of a "cab- 
bftffc head" when vou ijrow up. 

Even if m pudjI ii uninterested 
in leisoni, SOME knowted^ icepi 
through. 

SvDimmtng alone 

"T AM a girl ot 131, and I dearly 
love winiminK, However, I 
flm not alJowcd to go hy my^lftOl' 
tiiou^h I iwuti quite welt. Tlie 
reftaon I'm nat allowed to go jilcme 
b that when my mother wu 
younger >be wii (fuelled under the 
water by a fun-loving relative and 
left almost drowning. Although ihc 
Via laved the never forgot thai 
day. tio you think it is (itr iJiit I 
tfaould not ffo swiomiiztf by mytclf ? 
My father has not time lo tale me- 
What do ytm tuggeit I do?'* 

"Swinmier," Qltt 

Your mother'! fear for your 
lafety, thou^jh obviously sharpened 
by her own erpcrience, ii perfectly 
iiatutal, £ven U you do rwim well, 
it'i not wiie to go iwitnniin^ done. 

It there m iwimming rluli la your 
diitrictl Or holiday iwimming 
claiues whert you could improve 
your atandard ? Tut lure your 
parents would be happy to let you 
attend any such supervised leuioni. 

II there aren't any grotipi like 
thii, try to find lotneone a littk 
older than you aje, who ii a strong 
twimnitr and wUlmg to take you 
sometitnei. 

Or, if your paretiti agree, rally 
iomc of your friends to go awim- 
minft in a Broup. You'll probably 
Rnd iorati «[ them who'll include 
you when their own familici arc 
takinig them iwimming^ 

Play detective 



lOVEBS DON'T STAND 
A GBOST OF A CHANCE 

• I »ee thui courting caaple« in on English 
Lovera' Lane are betng haunted by a g^ofrt. 

'pHE ghoit, which appean in Slaybrook Laiw, near the Kentiifi 
villa jfs of Hythe, is said to be that of a- rich, eccentric 
local reiidert who died many yean ago 

It juit goei to show that a man's never too old to be a terror 
with the girll 

flythe parents^ of cDuri«^ ^rc probably on the ghost's side — 
certainly Tie's getting the kidt home by midnight. 

But the intemting thing to coniider it why the »ppaHtion 
11 anti-romance. 

Perhaps he hijiuelf has had an unfortunate — il ppirEted— ghostly 
love affair. And that't soured him on Cupid for good- 
He could well have been enamored of a IJttle bodle-hloitde 
[you ruh the bottlt and ihe comei out), 

Joryfullvj he probably sang, "I Want a Ghoul Just Like the 
Choul Thai Ma^icd Dear Old Dad." 

He was lo muiih in luve he might have iwom ID follow her 
anywhere, saymg, "Whiihet thou ghost go 1." 

They fell out, however — probably over her dyed hair. 

"You don't look a fright," he complaiiied one night. 

She probably went off with another spectre. Maybe demons 
ott a. girl's best friends. 

The Slaybrook Lane ghoit was left ill aIon« in the other 
world. 

So probably he's neally not just tcF^eching when he appeata 
lo living lovers. 

He's niDurnfully singing, "1 Dream of a Genie With Ught 
Brown Hair." 

Perhaps the only rctmantlc people who could safely wandcf 
band-iii-hand along Sl^ybrtKik 
Line would be a pair of 
jovial spiritualists. 

Maybe the spirit wouldn 
strike a happy medluml 
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"J AM a U-year-oSd boy with a 
pioblem I cannot Sfolve. I re- 
cently left school to work in a 
country town. As vt^s a fairly small 
lowD, I see many people often. 
There a one girl for whom I have 
a iirong affcctioii. She dots not 
know me, although we see each 
ether efleo on the itreei, I cannot 
quite explain, fl, hut she li never 
out ol my mind, and I feel that I 

Siipplamtnl- Tha Auitmlion Wamen's Waakly — Juaiiarr )> 



could never lorjet her. Please help 
uie find a way lo get to know her, 
becatuc I am very worried about t]ili 
'iiDpreuion' the givei nw," 
S,M.T., N,S,W, 

Start playing the detective. It 
slfbuldn'l be too difficult, in a imatl 
town, to gather some clue* which 
can help you to act to know this girl. 

Ask your workmates if they know 
her Find uul where she works . . . 
whether she, attends a local church 
. . . belongs to H club or pJayi any 
sport . . . which bus she catches. 

Sooner or later you'll ificlt down 
sotne local function she is likely t& 
be at and should he able to find 
someone who'll introduce you. Or 
maybe then you'll feel confident 
enough to introduce yourself, 

Leaving home 

"T AM 17, and wiih to go lo the 
city lo further my career. Ai 
what age un I alltmetl id leave 
borne without my paivnti' coiuent? 



I fat^e you can faetp tne, as the date 
lor my career courte to start is in 
a few weelts' tjme." 

"Career Girl," "Vfe. 

The Uw says you can leave htmie 
without your parents' consent at IS. 
IF (a") you are eamina sufficient 
money to support yourself; (h) you 
live in a place where you are 
properly supervistsdj (c) you con- 
duct yourielf properly. 

Leaving homi: in defiance of your 
parents' wished Is a very serious step 
lo take, uid oite ynu mi^ht regret 
later on. Don't ru>h into it without 
thinking hard and without advice 
from a responsible person wbo 
knows your family situation. 



• Although p#ji'nom#* and 
intljaf* qrr ntsvoys used, Eotrv's 
mil not fw Bnjwerei/ unteit 
rrsi name and siidrrsa a/ 
s«ndrr U gietn as a guiiranlfit 
of good feUh, Prioirla nruswri 
to probfentt eanntx b« tffMR, 



THDOvf't' Wnklr^PtlB IS 
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dirtdy? Sht knew GoTilon 
^^'t thtre She kmw . . . 

Shr dropprd Sovfn on aH 
loan, (lii'liMl up iJi^ fallen 
Clip, 2nd crawled witli it U 
ihr duct. PanunK <^<! 'oul 
»ir. she prtiscd htr ear 
against Lhr^ Aluminiuin- Wai 
that a wtmd ? Her body »d/- 
fened. Whal lhat , . . ? ll 
came agilii^T and itae rerQg- 
(liied it. It wa» onJy tht cats. 
The cfl(i down in the ctllar 
— aying. 

She liar led (o sob. She 
coiiLdn^L control heraelf. The 
Kibi heaved up Ihrough her. 
Autotnatically, while the 
lobbHl, the rapped thr. cup 
flgaiMBt the duct. Air» fche 
tkoughl. Air. I want air. 

She imiKincd ih^ J™ 
thftii an inch away ftom heT^ 
beyDod the thiti mcta^ ol the 
duel, £reat draui^hlj of 
dean, cool air billowing up 
from the cellar. The duct! 
Almniniunil SuddtJily jtie 
w» henelf agaia. The duct! 
Why hsdn'l she thouithl of it 
iiefcjrc? If she could cut 
thtouBh . ■ 

Tlicie was a ml: Cat paper- 
biile thai jlie always kepi by 
tie filei. Shr got op. The 
nin had dwindled now to a 
whimpering jlhe hardly 
noticed. She t'rossed to the 
ile, lifflcd thraufsh the tcat- 
ered papcn. and found the 
mife. She tested [he iilade. 
t^ea. it w^ strong. She diKjp- 
l«d down a^ain hy the duet. 

The hollow metal ihaft was 
(milt in ic(;tions. ti^unded by 
tile Roor and then stretching 
jp in a straight column to 
the ceilinp. She rhosc a spot 
On the stufacc random 
ind itabbed the kiiiic at it 
Kilh all her itrengtli. 

The knife snapped in IWO, 
J'he top half of the broken 
}Ude fell with a little tinkle 
in the cement al her aide. 

Slie uiuattril, stacluii at It, 
ler lips trembiins. Deipair 
icetucci tt^ £i^'e her vision an 
incaiiny keenness. She saw 
the btoktai blade; she iiw 
wefy little pit and flaw in 
Jie cement surface helow tt. 
tnd^ for die first time, jhe 
ound hcncll really looting 
it the duct as an object. 



XhBII£ was a 
ircak iKIwetn the concave 
ower section and th( itxaif^ht 
ection abwe it. Around the 
ireak, conndcling tht two, 
lati been w/ound a narrow 
- trip of aluminium. The cfld 
>( the bell of metal had been 
leni batk against itself. 

Mrs- Snow slipped the 
■ roken knife under the end 
'E ih« metal itrip and priied 

I up. She found «he coold 
(uiic caiiJy pidl the whole 
trip off. And not only that. 
The lop B:i:tion at the duel 
va* loose rtow, Feveritbly she 
iiSffed at it and bent it lide- 
fajs, ll freed itaclf seimp- 
iigly from the lower section. 
And Ihere^ gaping in front 

II her like a i;reai black 
oouth, was the exposed Ln- 
erior of the duct. 

For a second, her suiceu 
tunned her. Then, a if idly, 
ihe leaned o«r the hole, 
Iriuking in $reat draughts 
if air. It was wonderful; it 
vsj ccitasy; it waa cham- 
lagrc. 

Mfi, Snow felt b«f whole 
jody purged, cleai^cd att by a 
vind from the lea. 
"Joe!" alie called down the 

let. 

She could heair her voice 
umbling, echoing, down the 
halt, 
"foe! Jcte!" 

She •laried to giggle and 
jien to laugh — hyiterically. 
Bill irunkenly. She cluns to the 
G«t <raken duct, laughing and 
ohhing. 

Aim! each time the lauJEbed 
ht lelt the Ireih, cold, life- 
etiorinn air . . . 

Tflfi AuftTRALjAN Women's Weekltc 
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Lorniii Mcndhjini lit hrr 
ftrat L-ip^reM? of thi- day whik 
nhf li&lrrii'd abicnily to Syl- 
vla'i chatter arrou the white- 
irtin tcrracr lirfialtfait t&h\r. 
Larry wax alju-ndy down at 
ihe jetty, fiddling with the 
btwii, BfiKt vtai^n't down yet, 
It aiwHya toolt hiiD so lon^ 

For the first time since hci 
TTtarH^i^c, LiOrna'i happmeaa 
wnt clqu(l«l. Sylvia wiH Her 

oldest fricad. She imd Larry 
had just roTTie back f roin two 
ye^ at the irritba&jiy iti Romr;. 
They hadn't been at the wed- 
d\n%; thry bad hardly m^t 
Brure befart ihii weekend. 

A.nd now 1 htry didn^ t liJcc 
him. 

They hadn't said ^ylJiJuj;, 
of course. They wr^e Ur too 
well mnnnered for that. But 
t^grna h^d luipected il lost 
iiifrht, jind uovf shr sure 
of it. Thcv wejt beitiR mych 
ttXJ fomm]. much too cs.gr f to 
bi= fhajtttinR. 

Blow thcTtiE thotight LoTP^- 
ThL'v were i^wi like Aunt 
Addy. Thev^ thouRht they 
were m emnncipatcd, hut 
ihcy were all of them stuck 
m t.hcir dreary lUde sorial- 
rep;iitffr tlii. VV'ha.t differuncc 
did it nuikc thai Brmre hadn't 
been to the r ight sr.hoola or 
that, po&sibly bcciAusc thttt 
□iiidc- him self-coruptDus with 
people like the Cmin^tti, he 
did try to show off bit? 

01 ciourse, u had been ii\iy 
oi him to go on quite so lon^ 
last Dli^h I about all hiA 
Rlajrtwroux friends on the 
Rmera. fiut ruuldn't Syl^lB 
and Lurry itc ihroiiah that? 
Didn't tlicy have enoujfh in- 
slinrt to ^ense thai he wasn't 
juat KOud'tooking, thai he waa 
donsideratc and kind and — 
apad true? Oh, no^ jujtt bC' 
CAuSc hr wajn't "one of ui" 
ihry were luapicious, 

Sylvia was nuubling on 
about the antiqtjn she had 
^i^oitght back from Italy. Sud- 
denly luoma wai aihamed al 
htr own deprrsaioii and irri- 
tation. [1 was foolish to Uke 
It al] lo hurd. The Emmf:tis 
would come around Id Bruce 
in the end. Of cuurAe they 
would. Everyone did. Shi::' 
forced henelf to take an iti- 
CElligent intrrest in what &yl- 
vio WM spying. 

' 'Pari i n 5, it'* d iHM* rous 
;ibDUt that divine Venetian 
desk. It was perfect whein wc 
bousht it in Mitan. Now iht 
Fruni of one whole drawer U 
i pli t . ThotM! tff cribk jhip- 
pctil And it'* Quite impoisible 
to gel a f$ood cahinel-raaktr 
any morr. We've tried and 
tried," 

*'Amit Addy ha* s, wonder- 
ful man," 

' 'H<:!i w m rvcl Itiufl ' ' Sylvia 
leaned acrijte the table^ 
"Whki's hii nainc?" 

"I'm afraid 1 don't fc- 
iTltfmher." 

*'Then be an ariBeL Call 
Mrs. Snow thi* minute. Pl! 
picad wiih him on "bended 
Jcnee 10 come down liffxl 
wtrek." 

"All rinht." 

Loma found she w^s glad 
to have a Icjotimat* uppor- 
tunity for telephoning Aunt 
Addy. She afiTctd with Btiice, 
of CO ursc . tha I A u n l A ddy 
should he disciplined- But 
even »he Atilb felt a littlr 
guii ty abuu t yciite rday . Even 
thouj^h Aunt Addy wai dil- 
Aeult, it vrain'c Kaily fair to 
trdl her like a n4Vi||hty child. 

Al «he go^ up and moved 
acrtjsi the (etrace, tiruce ap- 
peared through ihr french 
windows. He was looking very 
handiome m white ih^rkskin 
slacks With a red icarf knt>i- 
rrd exquisitely ahovr ini open 

\s alwayi, Lornii fell that 
excitinif catch in her thr09it 
when she saw hini. But at the 
same time,, fjO it* unex- 
KKCtediy, an imaj^e cfimc: ol 
Larry Emmrti down al thr 
boar in ^kty old blue Jeflni 
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and a T-nhiri, For j second 
she taw Bnit'e through Syl- 
I'ia^i e>'rs. She wai horrified 
with herself snd tan to him. 

He cau^hi her in his anru 
and kiaaed her. "Good mom- 
in^f again, darltag. Whttt 
are you off to?'* 

'Tm gninit 10 i'flll Atint 
Addy. Sy Iv ia wan ti ih c ael- 
driraa of her cabinet-maker/' 

Bruce'* arm* tl^htcnrd 
Around her 10 suddenly that 
she ulmoftl. cried out. Theit^ 
very quietly, he snid, "But dc* 
you know M n. Lindsay 
number?'* 

^*Mn. Inindsay ?*' 

H'\x grip hiid related 
.1GW, One of hi^ hands wk& 
carcissin^ her neck, "Tin I that 
her nauir — thr- old frifJirt of 
Auni Addy^K who hved in 
Copenhagen or i0ttitwh*:rc?" 

'^But whol haa Mn. Lind^ 
say got to do with it?'' 

He pushed her away, 
Tung down at her. "MiaS 
Addlepatr." 

"Bruce, what are you tatlt^ 
ing about?" 

''Didn't I cell you? I'm 
%\in I did. Mrs. Li n dsay 
ceiled u p yesterday tigh L in 
the ml dd le of the efncrald 
scare. Sbe's back sind rented 
a houAc m (.^ounrctictH Aunt 
Addy was iuvitcd for the 
weekend. She waut talung the 
aftrmfjon train,'* 

Loroa Siookc'd at htm, 
puzilcd- She hadn^t known 
Mrs. Lindsay WM planning to 
come bark lo the States. And 
ahe was sure Bniee hadrt'C 
aaid anythioK about it ytstcT- 
day. He must have for§^lien 
in all the iwih of (he burglar 
alory 

"WheFc 19 ihe in Conncctii- 
etit, Bruce?" 

"Cosh, Aum Addy did lell 
ntc. U It Litehficld? Red- 
ding 

"Never mind, Lorpa..' ' 
Sylvia's voice lounded behind 
hrr. '^The man CvOuldn't do 
aTiything till Tuesday, any- 
way." 

''All risht/* laid Loma, 

But it was itrangfir. Surely 
Mrs. Lindsay would have 

i I trTi Aun i Ad dy to say 
she wai comifbf^ back, ±nd 
lUTcly Aunt Addy would have 
trit^ntioned it. And then for 
one tnoJiient Bnitc had 
leemed so odd. Was it poa- 
sible lhat he" wa* making tht 
whole itory up because he 
siill didn*t want her lo spoil 
Aunt Addy and wa* reluctant 
to say 10 in front of Sylvia? 

Loma wan ihotked at w 
disloyal a thought, and her 
irr'itjition affainit the Xtn- 
mc t tj re tu m cd. It wa« aU 
Sylvia's fault. If it hadn't 
h<5En for Sylvia she would 
nrLCf have dreamed up iuch 
a. preposterous idea. Of 
course Aunt Addy was with 
Mrs. Lindsay. 

">Wd better hiirry with 
your hrertkfasl , Bruce." Syl- 
via waa saying. "Larry's be«n 
dawn at the boat for houra/' 

Still cnwcheti hy the 
brok en f u mac e d ucl , Mr*. 
Snenv had finally losi her 
mood of elation and hope. 
She had cal led j oe'i narrte 
down the shaft at regular 
Uitervals^t even called the rats' 
names ami heard their 
mournful floswerinf wails re- 
\,erberating up fram the 
cellar. She had written notes, 
tcio. "Jof, Bruce hjM locked 
me in the vault/* She knew 
there was a vent in the 
cellar The notes might jujt 
come to rctt hy the open 
Sfiile, and Joe might juit 
notice ihe unesepccted paper 
ihcre Shir had felt j^ay, aJ- 
mnst frivolous 

But jjradually it had inll 
slarted to chaoRr again Aii 
wa.^n't enough As hour fol- 
lowed hou r n nd Joe didn't 
romPH the ihelvri. of I'up* 
seemed oncc again to be 
rrcrpixm inenacin.j(ly towi^rd 
her, 'I*K3rii hecamc terrible, 
thic.lteniniit her tongue, parch- 



ing her li)>a, bringing naiiiie^. 

Her voire calling "Jo*^" 
wax a feeble, J^ainf u I c roak . 
She B.avF up calling and 
itarted to tap with the cup 
instead. She needed aJl the 
itrctiglh that was Icfi to 
fi^hl Rgainsi despair. 

For, allhouj^h ilie went on 
tapping, flhc bad given up 
Joe. Fa be hope, she knew, 
wai her mont dotigrrouji 
enemy. Now ihe was diinling 
(jnly of Hilary Prynne, Cer- 
tainly Hilary would cortie. 
And he would come at ex- 
actly twclvc-thifty- He was 
never a minute early or late 
for (hetr nltml Itmch engaj^e- 
ijoent- At twelve-thirty shr 
would hear the front doorlx^ll 
nnj;. 

Only a few minutei ago 
she had draj^ged herself to 
the centre of ihe vaidt imder 
the ceiling light and, finally, 
had bctn able to read the 
watch. 

Twelve-fifteen. 

Now it muil be; almont 
twelve-thirty. Her kneei 
we re ac hi n(( from her cou- 
stricted |3<mtion hy the duct, 
hut ihe hardly noticed it any 
more. She clunj? grimly to 
the ducO broken mouthi 
waiting - - waiting; for hef 
last ehanee. 

S udden Jy i t caimr — the 
sound of the fronl-docnr but- 
Ter., echoing up frtjni the 
ctUjir belpw, Sh^ lurched 
over the bhick mcHjth of the 
duct and, cecUeuty expend- 
ing; her tiny reiserve of vitality, 
Itarted to Acream: 

*^Help1 Helpt Helpt Hilary 
— help^" 



M. OR a moment it 
Beemcd to her that her voice 
was like ihundcr, rolling down 
tltc duct, billowing hack to 
her. OutJiide in, the otr[:et„ 
Hilary could hear. Surely, HiK 

% would hear, 
le front door buzzer 
uiunded a^gaiin. 

"Help! Help! Oh, help!" 
Her voice sounded dealea- 
itiff lo he.r- And, cranilyj it 
iccitUid to go on iih ril ling 
long after her lipt 
closed. 

Then, suddenly, sh* undec- 
stood. h wasn't her voice she 
was hearing. lE wai the cau 
answering her rrom this cel- 
lar. Her own voice was 
hardly uronger than a whis- 
per. 

It was CGmpletely drowned 
hy the high, wjur yowling of 
the cats . . . 

Hilary Prynne stood at the 
front door of Mr*. Snow's 
boure. He had dfcued, aJ 
always, with the greatest care. 
In his ha^d he held a unall 
florist^i box containing a 
ainglr white orchid. Adelaide 
loved white Flower*. 

The crisp nmligfat shone on 
his pink, diptinguished, i>Gne' 
voleni face. H« wai feeling 
parttcularty jaunty, but then 
the proipect oif seei ng Ade- 
laide alwiiy« arted as ft ionic. 
They would lunch at ihe' 
Pla£a, of course; and then 
perhaps Aledaide mtj^ht en|oy 
a carrja;ge drive in the park. 

They would have until 
five, becaut^ hii train lO hU 
weekend ho&ti in Hartford 
didti't leave until *ii and he 
had already checked hie suit- 
caiff at GTartd Central. 

Al he pfiessrd the door 
bu:ezer, a^ daring ihouf^ht 
came. Wai n'li Ih i fr, perhaps, 
the right moiiLent to ask 
Adelaide to marry httn ? Foot 
old Cordon had been s^ne 
now for ovPT five years. Hilary 
toyed delifiouily wpth the 
idea of havinjt Adelaide 
always with him. Of tourM, 
it would be- diiliculf after all 
these ycarBi to i(ive up his 
bachelor habiiti. But think of 
the coinnenueiont — Adelaide's 
wonderful flair far cOtti- 
paniom hip, he r cool , dear 



Trndg- - - 




"1 think iVs wonderful, lUr, Hibba — yoa get 
10 see all the sunriies!" 






"U faMbiy payday nlready? 




"Well, you STILL have to brush them evan 
though they AREN'T yaur t'crmanenl teeth." 
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mind, her ability m mal,t 

Hia Lhoui^ht chain hroke. 
Wkat was ( he ma i tc r wnh 
Majfifie ? She uftiiajjy answcrrcl 
the Joor ttO prompilv. 

H G [J rcsicd [he hu tj^j 
aj^am^ and -ui he did so he 
h eurd :i ran e srj u is rj from 
iniide th ,^ ,1^^ Alarm 
*prrsd ihir<ni(fh him. li wax 
almoai like somrrfric rnmg. 

Hi ' Ifoi iini r Eosiuf-. inrssing 
hij rar to iht dtifr. JEr he^riJ 
thr sounJ again. Oh, \i wna 
only \\n- rats Hilary's mouth 
puncd Jji fain! dtsrafiir- He 
had a, hotror of r^fs. Cti- 
miiily, if li* maridial Adt' 
[aide, he wwuld, very taci- 
fully, of course^ case (hp can 
oui of the iHjtahliflKmrnt. 

Jl* rang the tni/i^rr a third 
tiini?. Then hft rcniembcrcd. 
Adelaidr had told hint an the 
jihnnc ihf other day that 
Ma^^i r ivaj lie t_ Ad rl n i dc 
muif have given the cook ihc 
day (ijT, and thr Wis ji]] 

probahly. 

Hr ran^ ibc buzwr :i/^aixL 
Thi' *(ilund of the cai*' vt^Litin^ 
wui murli nrorer now, 'J'Jicy 
mint have mn up tti The d*Kit, 
During thr lun^. dtrfld pause 
that folldwed, Hilary'* alarm 
increau-d. Whsjt if Adelaide 
Micrv ali alane thrrr ynd stamr^ 
thins l^^'t^ hft^ipenedl A fa.!! 
in the bathtub, pcrhftps or 

For 511 rely she m ui t be 
there If ihe had gone avvii>' 
fnr the wee kend she would 
h*vc r.iUrd. Thfir iiinch tlatn 
Vvcrt LinpDrtajit to: her 
to hirn. 

lie piii hii fini^pr on thr 
bu»wf and krpt it thrfL'. Hd 
CQU Id hear thf^ ahri \\ of the 
bell mcr^jTJiw with thp ^rfram- 
iity cif rhf eati. Ht* ^jani'Ed 
over hu shfi-uldcr. A poiirc:- 
fiijin wys strolling d^wn thp 
skdewaJk actc^s ihr stmit. 
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Lll^RY atiufted 
dnwn t 1 1 ■; |H and h 1 1 rrird 
ttxh'ard thf olTuTirr. Adchiide 
must hiivp had an arcidrni- 
That wa^ the only rxplnn^t' 
tioji . T hey w^ouLd have to 
brr^k down ihr <I<jot, s^t ji 
doc lor, get . . . 

He called, *'CMflicer." 
Ttir ptilicc'inan tiimed. It 
was only then that Hilary 
reiitiwd wh^t mmit have hap- 
IJt;n«l- He'd l\nvm m iaie 
fruLM Baltimore iut nii^hl. 
He'd been too tin^d to con- 
sult (ht pad of leltrphoiTiir mcs- 
that had hff-cn left for 
htni. I'ha^t murnins;, in his 
hurry !o get rr-ady fur 
AdcLiide, he'd nci-cr llmuijht 
of looking 4it It. 

Of coumc- Adelaide had 
hern called unpjtpictcdliy 
aw^Y iin d had left a mes- 
cijjF. Up jum hb^n't leen ii. 
Thm was ajh Years of 
decorous life (u a banker had 
given ttiiajry Ptynnp a horrt>r 
of M f-tie*. 

ttow niDostfouily embarrai- 
jing if he had HriujiUy ViroKen 
down A de [aide's Iron i d twr^ 
CBuicd a scandal w i th the 
pdli'Ce, and , , . The- vcfy 
thought of ii rrLadi« Kkn hoE 
and cold all ov#r, 

"Yes, *ir'" The ptilitrnian 
jtandini^; iri front of him. 
Hilcir>'§ pink fare ^rew & 
trifle pinker "I'm Mjrry to 
(rouble you. Officer, but do 
yOu hipiwfl to havft thi- cor- 
rect liin-F?" 

[t ti>ui bad ID h%vr 

iniiK^ Adt^laide. But he 
vrouM *rf her t\e±i wffk. and 
thtfi Way hf^ would up lc» 
Hiartford in plenty lime 
for diliUrir . , . 

The VHCht-clLib orchHtra 
vnw playing *'Cnodnis^i 
SweeLliriirl/' Irfima ^rsu Ofi 
ihc diUfiM floor in Bruc«''i 
arms Thti shnuld bavk h>rf:n 
anolher hli^ftd rnd toanfuhrr 
bhuful day. Bruc? had danced 
wi^b her all ev^nin^. 

Ffr had never br«n nitirr 
loving, more lender The 
unjfll mfl^r waj aimosi ^ 
potcni ii rv^r. But that little 
wurni pl dGuht itin had firat 
stirrird at brcjkfan wa» nil I 
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boring. Loraa hatttd h^fiMtlf 
for It, hut ihc couldn't sup- 
jjTc^is c he feelin g ( h tit Bruce 
W.TJ briii^ dcirbprately JcFving, 
deliberately tender, Jiii if ^ . . 

Somrhuw It aft se>?n)ed to 
centre on Au*it Adtty. Sbi.- 
had bropfihi up Mr», Lind- 
f^y a.if^in, quite cajitially. 
when they were alnnc ix\ (heir 
rooim afier sailing;, iind — 
Held it been her ivuagin.itinn ? 
Or hjtdn't *be K-nitrd — wtjU^ 
A falseness, :i fajsenejs in tlie 
ma ihlns, lufie of his voit^e, 
ihr SLidden *'i.inrcre" ateadii- 
n«s of bis cyei- She had 
drunk more focktalli than 
iLsual before dinner to try to 
h^it^el it all. Bui il hailn' t 
H'orked . 

It was all ahiurdly unim- 
portajiT, <vf cauT^. But it 
frightened her. fjivr and 
ci.Mnpl'Ctc trust in marrJoEc 
meant the same thini; lo 
Loma. 

The niuiic stopped. Brucc'ii 
lips bru^ihed her cheek. 

"*Climie nn, bahn^. Ortc foir 
the roadL" 

Th<: club bar waj cttrwded. 
BniFe Ifft Loriia on the 
fiiii^ca of ihe Kughilii^, cbal- 
Tirring c^roups aitd piiihed fox- 
w;trd to order t he dn nk 
Gi^H cing afi e r him , Loma 
twticed idly thai he had 
ended up ?if:xt to a man 
ihe had never leen beforr. a 
hii5, reti^fjicfd man with 
fprroty haij The maji iLirned 
to Bruce with a bcain of 
f PTOgniitiDn. 

'^Wfil, well, Bnirc, old 
fellow, ^ yoii didu't eitd up 
in a binck of cemrnt in the 
F^n Rivftf aftrr Hr gikve 
a bootuiniE laugh. ^'Bny, was 
1 glatl n"t Id br in yfiur 
<hor.i iht lithrf day! Almost 
was, too. Alntoat bet my shirt 
on That iitlJc filly. FIvr thou- 
laiid unaekcrf in the rtd ! 
How did you raiae the 
dough?'* 

Th? lAMSh, thirkeueti with 
aJcDhoI, boofned again. "^But 
thiin, oif rntitir, t wa* forget- 
lini; . Yu u iitarrie d you a 
hank-'roll, didn't you? That's 
tim wii>' to do it! Nothing like 
a rich wife when ynu play 
around in thai Ipa^u-r." 

Lcma he,trd t-.vnty word as 
]f II had been bellowed in 
her ear. and in ihr i^tril' ifi- 
njirf s-bc saw Bruice's fact, 
(au}{ht coimpletely off guard, 
gnuwiu;^ gaunt ajid s^r^ey with 
fear. Fear — it the only 
word. 

Quirltly he iiwistrd avay 
f rmu the m^n, ho] d i uji the 
drinfcfl hiKh ihi? cn»wd- 

ing shoulders, 3rlrTi>re she 
cnwld turn away, hii ryes 
caught heF5. lie knew ihc had 
hcHirtt. 

1 tr broughi the d tink to 
hrr. Therr Wjus n jiickly (mile 
on hii lips. '^Lorna , , 

He stijp^iwl iihfuptly. for 
Sylvia and Ljirry wen? hurry- 
xv\% toward ihem. 

"Dnnk lip. children. Time 
lo g-Li home." 

fn thr Car drj\~in!it back to 
the Enimettjt', f^rna w^is in 
the front jral with Larry. She 
was grateful for ihr darkne^s^ 
and Larry'* mellow lilenre. 
Hhc- felt a dreadful kulj'uw in 
the pi[ of her stdna^^h. 

What had Bruc^? ditnr? 

Hi- bad lout five thousand 
(jollat> O'D the races and 
wnnchoin* raised tlir mtmey tf» 
pay ofT hw Iphci She knew 
(hrtt now. 'iTtj.! in itself was 
a eofnplete aHdcJe She hodiii 
*-vcn k nti wn he her orv 
hcfnu Qui that wain'l xll. 
There was his uneaiincu 
flboiii Aljhi Addy He i-ou\iU\\ 
posfii bly have knnwn they 
would run into that man. It 
rnuldn^t hflve brcn the man 
tfiitt had bmeu woirying hioi. 
Then , . , 

TiOma t h o u h t: The 
sapphiiT lin^! Bture b&d told 
her he and Aunt Addy had![ 
fAiji\d it tu the uphdiitery <>f 
khc! f'hairii--|f.>nt{;ue. l..ortia her- 
self had aearchrd down that 
uphi'Utery and hadn't fcmntl 
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iL Yfcrterday shr had laughed 
abmit it as ii joke on herself. 
But - . . but what if the rins 
hadii'i b^-cn there? What 11 
Bmrc had tifid? 

The crnerialris, loq! Wai il 
conccii-ablt' that Bruce could 
ha\i e stolen Aun I Ad riv's 
^Apfjhif e t\ tig and hr r t:m - 
cralda to pay the j^simbling 
iTi;ht? Wa.'; that why Aunt 
Addy bad cnllcd sci m^ently? 

Oh, I was fof^'tting. You 
raal-Hcd bank-foU The 

rfuieal impUcation^ of that 
iraia rk tore at her. Her 
whciile new enchanted life was 
lott^: rins aruy nd her, lijidt-r- 
rained by her own auspici-Dn«. 
flrucG had nn-cr luvikl her, 
Bture had only married her 
for Aunt Add>^''] ni^hcy. 
Bruce, who coiald ]je alwul the 
bcltln^., had stoten . . . 

No! she prayed Plea-Se 
pfOVc mr wmns- Please make 
me wiih T werf deaii ftir 
thinkiiTg^^ these things about 
Brace, 

fklEOfrhow die got throuffh 
the nightCfipj mlh Sylvia cmd 
Lajry. Then at bst she and 
Brijcr wrre alone. 

'"l.rorna, f.oma, darimg. I 
know ivhat you''rt thsokiiiR,'^ 

He iL-auj^ht at her aim. She 
pulled away. 

"l«orna, darling, please lu- 
ten. t did put five thousand 
on A horsp. I'd got a 
straifljhl tip. Srven to one It 
couldn'i Itwc Th;it'ii wh.at 
they Itilrl nir. J^leasc, you 
must undentand why \ did 
it- Do yoo ihiok it^s eaiy for 
nie. penniLe«+ bcidg iriarrird 
X£3 you? 'Can't yuii see how I 
bnte living on Aunt Addy'* 
rhariJ-y, fwirtg ^ kept nann? 
liabe . . 

nil hiinds^ slid on to her 
elbows fnofiri behind '^Dai'Iiitff, 
T wajit to be a renl husband, 
More than anything iti the 
wfirlfi, I want to be nble to 
take ^■are of you rrryiielf If I'd 
w on , havt made thirty- 

h-vr. thousand. Ttiaf, would 
have l>fm a bejtiniiinsf." 

He iwistcd her around. Hi? 
fare wax farlorii. ath^ined, 
likr il liltic bny^s face. Loma. 
rDLildn\t central her feeling. 
She rtfuJdn't cnntroj ihai 
twijiJiie of Bvinpaiby .and 
waimth Ihrtt r4in through her 
Bin ihp said ^I'cuiingly. "How 
did you raiiw thr five ihoti- 
saud to jHiy the bookie?" 
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RirC£ ihniKBed 
"Froni a tnoney^ lender. Trr- 
rafir inien-i&t, of couric. But 
ii wa^ tht' only thing; ici do, 
ITiow bookies, they're tough, 
Th4'y Itave to l>e iiaid off. 1 — 
I iifiuldt^'t pOsibly have j^one 
to Aunt Addy. You knoW 
bow she'd react. Oh, f've 
ajMsiJf rvcrythinj?. I kric;>w that, 
I know yoi4 ihink frr ihr h«] 
iif tht wnrld— " 

He hmkc jway from htr 
and aat dowcl^ on the eiltre of 
the bed. "T wai noing lo teJl 
you. T kt7pt piictin^ it off. I 
wiii j^'ared. All w^rkcnd I've 
brcJi a j;i:ri.'QU5 wrrck. 1 — I 
SucHJi mil vb f ru.iini Ui 4 o 
Bub Sirutht^r thrrr was a 
hjustnii in dlMfiiise .At least 
it^s all out in the ripen now. 
And , . He lofjLcfi dcnvn at 
hU Emntls. "Dc» vou want a 
divprue?''* 

All Wf^hrnd he'd hccp i;) 
rurr^'tiuii wfcrk. I^ma wan 
torn bciwcrn thr siradin^ss of 
her ihinklns and hur yjassion' 
ate de&irc not to lose the oidy 
real hapJjmriS *ht Kftd eVfT 
fniand. 

All weekend he'd heea a 
fiervuui wreck. Why ooi?" 
Wasn't thii ^r^xy lo» of fiA'e 
thousand dollars Fcaion 
enoufiCh to make anyortc A 
ncr^'out wicrk ? Wjm'l ihit 
cnouiiih in Itself to C3i plain 
t he od dneu, the uneasi nesi 
that had worried hrr so'' 

The sa};ij>hii'e onH could 
have b<Tii lodged down in 
thr uph&lnery. and Bruce't 
rxjplanaiitin r(>r Auiit Addy'i 



[iTRent phone rmll could p*jt- 
? tc T I V wcl I have hren Innf, 

'"RiirSin^." He looked ujJ 
at her a^ain., and tJit naked 
Bufleiring in hia L^y<4 ttiindr her 
wiUJt to cry *"lt*5 ruined, 
isn's il ? I've ruinrd it for 
i^o&d. What an idiot I've been, 
Whai u stupid idiotl" 

Suddenly there "wa* ni>tbing 
but lier need for him^ hrr 
hiiiiKrr to rr:f:;ipture what hud 
.\lmo£t been loat. 

'^Oh, Brure!" She drrjp|jcd 
dywn on the l»d nt?if(t to Mm. 
"Tve be^n ibinklng iueh 
lerriblr ihiniiiri. Whpn I heard 
that man and 1 was worried 
abciui the motley^ T ihousht — 
I thouf^ht maybe you'd taken 
Aunt Addy' s rin g and the 
cmt raids." 

''Heaven's skhover' Brure 
l^avr a Luud s^ontaneout 
laufh. "Old Raffles Meod- 
h^x\\, the intcmatintial jewel, 
thielt'^ 

"And tJicn wlicn w-e got 
mixed up aboul Mrs. Lindiav 
and you didn'i want mr to 
■call Aunt Addy — 

*'Biaby, my jXMir, aw tret 
baby[ t know I was i^tupid 
iilKfut Mr». Lintli^y, \ 
only half iherr. 1 . . .** 

He twisted around and look 
her in his arnu. Sh^ leafied 
^ciinit htm, jobbinff, ex- 
hausted by the itiu^piciems thai 
Wrre dyinf? and tKc reatonrd 
love (hjtl was flocking throut^h 
her, 

'^Oh, Bruce, somehow we'll 
miH" the TiKoiry lo pay off 
the motiey-lende-ra." 

^'Of tou.Tse."' He was 
■ttrakJuj; her hair. "Matter of 
fact, Vve alread)' pd^'en thut 
W>me <|mp ihPMght, I^rryi 
loadt'd.." 

"(Jh. no; 1 couldn't aak 

I ^rry. But we'll iSnd foine 
WAy." 

''■'That's my baby/' Gently 
he scrrtchrd her out on the 
hed. He took off her ahoei 
and I(ia3*:d hrr on the forr- 
ht^d. '"Don't worry, iweet- 
heart. We'll call it n day and 
be brilliao t abau t i t toitio r- 
row." 

As she lay there, iw>l?hing. 
luKunrjui^lv enjoyitit; hrr 
own rehff, ahe heard Bt"u*-'e 
uJidrn^ atld so into ihf: hath- 
nwjm. The fnol! Thp idiot! 

I I wa* !ti like him t o do 
somE^thio;^ craay lik* thAt, tci 
try ttp counterbalance the 
tirrjtime money thing ahe^d 
atwaiys known he hated. 

Whrt expected him to be 
»tiiid arid responsible^ any- 
way. She'd alwJiy* knowr^ he 
was :e5 simple and muddlirip 
as a kid That was one of the 
ihin^a she lorcd best about 
bim — 5iit:Ji a canirasf. to the 
rffir ien i .\un I A<ldy . Hjtw 
coiiiti sljfT hrtvc au9peclE^d . . .? 

Lorna wanted a eigarettt. 
She turned tffw..i,rd the bed' 
midc table. Tlttre weren't a-iiy, 
Brucc's hricfEraAe hiy on a 
rirarby chair. 

ile ftlway-i rjirrird a packci 
in it. She reachrd out and 
touched the clnsp. 

Bruce's vaicp came lo sud- 
denly ihwt it madr her jump. 

''Loma, what d'you want?" 

She turned to <cr him lil- 
liouetted ae^ttiust the hfltJh- 
room. Sht tno'Ught with hor- 
T£if of a lifr wtrhnut Brufr. 

**Just j^ou, darlinff, and a 
cignrette, ' 

Hr wn* ill hej sidr, lakin^ 
a cigHFirttc \imn llii hjuh- 
lobr pocket, liHbliniy; it, sHp- 
pifth' it betwrrn her lip*,. 

^'LorrnA, I'll never dm any- 
Thing like Thai afiain. I awear 
it. Ami a3l my life V\\ ntvrr 
for^'et how wtititlcrful you've 
bi'rn.'^ 

A f ter Lh t: dDor bu /jte i 
irnpprd and jhe knrw HiUry 
hid RorM' away, ii was as if 
Mrs. Shdw had dii-d. There 
wan Tuo frani*: any more. JVr- 
hupa y<JU hi^rde<| at b-aii some 
hope to fed panic. There 
wa* nrt panic, nn hope^ only 
thirat thai was lliltr an inrur- 
ablr dbrjue. Khrurthing tn Ijc 



endured miaufc by mintite* 
^uDueihini; that woulid never 
go UWfflV. 

The night sTretrhed mter- 
luiitably, Wai it .uilJ niglit? 
Hnuri ai^o she bad draRSfcd 
liersflf to the centre "f the 
vault And tried 10 rr-id her 
walrh, But her hriid was 
swinimmE', and her *ye^ 
would not focus an the di.cd. 
It didn't miitler, aiiyway. 
iimr didn't matter in the 
I omb . 

Already there were 
momentK when ihc dsdn't 
know any longer where nbe 
W115 The ceiling lisht above 
her seemed to he the light in 
the eabin of Gordon'* r miser- 
It scpoipd to be iwayinif with 
I he motion of ihc lK»at. And 
C><>rdon was there, litting on 
the bunk with lier, his ami 
^irnund her ^ihouldfr. Dear 
Clordon! How sw^t af him tu 
be there when he was tJcadT 
Dfar Gordon . . , 

llien Cordon *iva*h't ^fiere 
any more and a faint ala^fi) 
would spre^id ihrough br.r. 
Where wert they hcat!ed, 
anyway? Why hadn't they 
reached port? 

"Gordon." Her c racked lips 
croaked the word out loud, 
but she watn't romeiaus of 
it. 

Svhe twislcd around, nn the 
oeincrtt nt>or, hrr armi cujled 
almost caiesnLngly about the 
'Open duel. 

•^This headache, Gordon, 
this htadMhe. Why don't you 
hrini! ine an aipirin ?'^ 

She itJrted !0 wtcp The 
tearx slid slowly down her 
checks thriJuF^h the lEru^^ln 
of hairL 

You're uloii';. You're lo£i 
Lit jtea . . , 



J-^ORNA MEND- 
HAM atootT wilb her mar- 
rini in a comer of the Sim- 
n>fin(i* hugr Uving-roont. The 
Sunday pre-lumrh cockuil 
party Mas rbatteriuB iiround 
he r. Syl lia ajid Larry , who 
had refused to sacrilitc ihrir 
day*s ififlin?', were not there. 
Bruce had run into lomu of 
his rich friends from the *outh 
□ f Fraoce and v-'ij out wjtii 
ihtin on the irrrace. 

Loma was '^lad shr wax 
alone. She w^s too unstrung 
(o de-al wii-b si>e{abiliti-D. 
After the omniiDFud see ne 
wilh Bruee last night it had 
itemed thai everything would 
be ptrfec t between thcM 
i^^ain. But it wasn't. 

When she h:id fallen In 
hn-c with Brace slie tboujij^ht 
she ftad iloughrd off for pv<-r 
that side of her nature thai 
WffCa always inwrc urr, sel f- 
douhHriR, She knew now she 
pnutdn'i cRi:4-ipe it. All mom- 
inf5 5h«-. liad been linking her- 
irlfr How ran f be sure Erure 
was tellinic m*- the tnith? He 
had kc V5 1 Lht c razy bet tin^ 
epistjde fropj her If htf'd 
Iwen able to do that ... I 
was forRL'ttintf L You married 
a bank-TolL IF only Aunt 
.^ddy werpn'i .k Mr* Jiind- 
sjiy'a? If only ihr could call 
herF 

Lorna twk a ^u.]p of htr 
mamini nnd «frtiit«i;led i^imly 
with herself She bad to stop 
fcelinK hitr thii or hrr mar- 
rietJ life would be doomed to 
disartfir. She looked around 
hef fnr JCiiiirOne to talk to. 
Shr saw old Mf3. McCarthy 
litfmf; by hrnelf Mrs Mc- 
Cnrtby w,TiB ji Irirml -of Aunt 
Addy i .ind a bufe usually to 
be avoided. Rut a bore would 
be jiiAi the riRht thing for her 
mood 

Slsc took the few steps to 
tht' chair. '^Hello. Mrs. Mc- 
Carthy," 

"Heflo, my dear. How 
pretty you>e Itjoking, And 
bow'it ymir auiii?" 

"Oh, sbes 6ur OIT for the 
weekend with Mrs. Llndi^V^" 

"Mn. Warrrn Lindsay?'* 

"ThaL'r right." 

''But, miy dear — there must 
be strmr mislakr. ^ Mrs, Mc- 



Curthy s eyes were rouod 
olivKi.. "Poor Dora Lindu! 
died laut week. She wai o 
sister'in-la w. >t>u know. It 
hui1>and llcw over to Copf ^ 
hd!Sen for the fvpieral." 

For a moment Lorod £ 
shr wis going to taint. D| 
perately she managed to ke 
thr sniiltf on her faer. 

"Oh, Tin so ADiiy to hi 
Of course I tltade a tn I 
take. 1 always mix up M \ 
f^nditay with that — (bat otl: 
friend of Aunt Aj^ldy'j, 

She bc**ni hrr own voi 
ratdia^ei^ out banalities. B 
terror ^^f»^ rlimbing throu;. 
her. So ahe had been rigl 
luase night, Brucc'i humili 
hii frankness, hij .»hsme^ J 
af^oiuf^ies, had all been Ii I"' 
She'd been right, tew, tn h 
liUMpirjons ytttcrday cm 
terrace when Rnice'i ari 
had tinhtened so unexpi 
tedly around her. ih 
He'd ni&dc that up abc M 
Mn. Lind^y on the spur 
the momrnt. Why? To kf 
her from callinif Aunt Add 
Why? What had he done 
AuiU Addy? 

Shr ^|ance<d wildly aroui 
the rcarrt. Bjijce' wasn't 
eight. 

''£iru*B rne, Mra. W 
Carlh y. I — 1 JuJt rcjne; 
bered. A phone call . 

She hurried out awa^y £rc 
the parry into the hall^ pick ' 
up the telephone, and tp 
Auni Addy^i nuinber, " 
was shivering. She cou 
hg rtl ly keep lb c rttcivBT 
her ear. And all the rir 
there was a dreadful fireli., 
at the back of hrr neck th^' 
at any monimt Brucr wou_ 
be there be;hind her, firuP'^' 
who wafl now a- ftCranj^r, 
Atiangcr of moiutrous tcrrr 
She eoidd hear the php. 
ringing at the other c 
Sonir^ne must be there. 
li-asT Arlrnc. Arlene wai 
have been thrte all day Sg 
rf»y. The distant bell rai' 
And rang. 

"Sorry, madam. They dot 
seem (o answer. Shall 1- 
Loma pnv down the 
eeivcr, Feverishly *he fi 
thr^u^h her wallet. She h. 
A r I ene's mjmher . Sh e 
siir* of it. Yes, she foujid 
her ^ddre&i btnk. S 
pirkcd tip tht phone a£;aiii ^ 

An unknown man'j voi 
.answered. "HcJlo?" 

"J» Arlene thefe? Thii 
Mrs. Mendham, Mn, Snov 
jiicce 

■^^Sorry. ma^am. she's in / 
Jarjti^ Giry." 

"But nhe was suppturd 
be working for my aunt t 
day " 

"Na ma'am, Mr, Mrudha 
-called nnd lold her Mra, Sue 
wai ^ini;; away for thr wc0; 
end. Shr is off ull Tin 
day." 

Fear was in Loma's bfof '"^ 
now like lec. 'T>id— did \' ^ 
Mendlt^m lay where M 
Snow was ^ing?" 

'*No, ma'am, jujt that A 
lenr rmild off till TuerHii 
day," 

"Bui , . . bqt . , " 
Lximft heard »nic^.j^ - 
behind her. «P 
"All right/' she taid inf^' 
tht phone. "I'm sorry 
bother ynu. 1 — f jjJt ihoug 
yOi! miKht know.* 

iSihe put down tJie recei^' 
pjid turned. Efutc w^ coi 
iny ihrough the livinj^-ron 
sloor. He vmu ^njling at h 
atTeetionately. »^ 
"Here you aw, diirlin bb*- 
I'vr betrn looking for you ; d^f' 
o'^'cr.'* 

AitrmiahinKly^ her fury \ 
Bmce and her awn j^uf rj|^ 
bility ronquert^d her lerrc 
She fcjund ahr could ami 1^ 
batV at bim almost raiiuall 
*'Hi^ Bt-urr T was callii 
the Emmetl*/' jhc lie 
'■'ThrTT'i; n man who's mad to 
sec Larry on buiiiieu hfrfo tk-, 
he (?oeii back in New Yor if.^ 
I thouxbr the $er\'antj Xtii^ r'^r 
kt^ow just when they'd ^t \\\^^ 
from sailing" ' 
Hii hand wa* on her arr c 
wun a|[ 4ihe cmifd do 



lifl 



keep frcim screammi; at ^ 
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Iffiirh He'd called Arloie lu 
nitl Usf ol^ for iSie wcckrnd. 
^('d liEd about Mrt. I.ind- 
[u k«rp Lonia friirn 

Why? where vtas Aiml 
AWy? Wtini had he done iq 
hef? 

"Ditling. ■ As hr drpw 
< Ivrr into Ihe lii^tis-rootfi. hii 
I voice wa* buoyant with high 
Spir't^ wonderful brtalt. 

Tve run intci the Bnintcjrts 
ffom Saint Tmprt, They're 
rtilly rich, jnd they're dyiriR 
ID meet V""-" 

Her nrrvrj. itretciied al- 
niCjt to the -^rLSppin^ pi>int^ 
gave lief an uncanny clariti' 
of mind She h.id to go 
knnK to Aunt AiUy. At tincf. 
Wiliiuui amusing his juiH' 
I pldnni- There waj only one 
way to ilo it. Now . . . 

They were prisms ajiinnf^ 
tjie i:o<'ittail ^c«i.t. I^rtia 
leaned sgoinit her hiisbind: 
{hd* 5a\T a coitvine.ius little 
^|fk and crumpled qti to the 

Slie'd been lo cltjiir to 
i fiintiiif; epnuinely th&t tiv 
^ flic hadii'i iM-en hjird. Shfi 
heard the abru^it *'hjuige 
fnim chatter to twitcerinj? 
around her. She I'cll 50rne- 
onr'f — Brm e'j- arm ulipping 
uik(m' her thnuldrn. 
"Wat#tl Oft wEler!" 
) Later, a* a glass irai 
j| presfed asiaimt her tip*, she 
optrtcd her eyes fluttcein^ly 
flild lonkrd strjiii;h[ into her 
liuiband'a solicitous fjcc. 

"Wherp . . ..' Oh, I'm 
«oref." 
"Lorna_" 

"it R11UI be ihr luri. All 
diiii siin yejtcrday, Brure, 
ifou'd better take me bsrk Hi 
Sylvii's." 

"or course^ baby, Oi 
count," 

He Hfted her up in his 
ani^a and carried her out 
pait the CDncemed gticsts and 
to die tar. As he drm-e her 
ht^\ to the Eiiinirttn', she 
Jeatied limrjlv ^ii^in^tt him, 
thinking: What shnll I do? 



.T was a. vjg^l- 
WAtc to suspert So nm<:h and 
know 5D little. Il vrsis moncy^ 
of rounr. He had donir ^tuf- 
thing la tzhc maney. Thf 
Rapijhirt? ring? Thc^ emeralds? 
RliL why h;rtd mlrUdnttt 
Aunt Addy? \Miv wa* he 
-OUtkinf; sure that no bjic 
ihvuld cflll llic houic? 

At the Erfl met ti' , Bruf e 
lifted kcr tenderly uul til the 
cw mnd carried her iipbt'Hirs 
to ihcir bedroom. Cver>'thiTi|; 
he'd donv„ rvcry Vitxlc thing 
hc^d said . was moru I roM [y 
ugnifit'ant nfTw. She miutl 
. . ihlnlc buck. She . . . 

3''^ I'lt laid iirr down on the 
bed. Ai hr did in iht: 
gUiapsed hill brief-nciise lyins 
cm ttlp ch:iir l>y ihe windriw. 
Laal (ijf{ht shr: hjid rrachtfd 
^ for It in si^arch ol ci|^amtc&, 
find Brure, rommjE^ suddenly 
out of t>ip b;Uhr*Wm, hnd al- 
most shoulcd, "Whai dy you 
want?" Hadn't hb voicf 
sounded odd tu her tven 
then? Tht bti^-f-cair! Prf- 
hjij» thtru vnm uitneThini; in 

"'Loma, a^rE?t/' Bfufr was 
pittinit on i]3(! rd,^e of the 
bed. "rettiriR brltL-ri*" 

Thf bti^f-catP- tier p\ihv9. 
Wnr puundm_^. SI thrrf was 
I auiythitim io it, n would be 
I tacked. Uul tbir key of hrr 
, inwel-cnM' filtrd the luck. Shr 
knew thjil brfauic oiiee« when 
I iht'd lost her jcwcI-raSi- k^V- 
' die had firijilly opened it wJih 
, the kiry from Brurr'* Lrief' 
I Ciuc, 

1 "Pltiiic, Bnw:c, be 2?*i ivngel. 

!0a down uid mc usimc 
brandy." 

The rrnjTticn! Kr |f;ft the 
POain bHc jurTHH:d up, ran in 
liter Jew(rI-r<i5C', took out thr 
Wi and hiirrip^ wilh ii lo 
thr brjcf-casc. A* the key 
turned in the lork tbf claip 
qiraui; up. Shr searched 
duwijUy th m utjli the tail's 
Contents. ITiftre was' a pac- 
fet of i!inarcJ.tes. A himrVi 



of tcttPFs. l^xat must be her 
Friday mnil^ wbjcK she hiid 
3,aked Bruce to brin;^ down. 
She'd f□^K£^tt£tL to iiitk him 

SmnrihinK; wm glr'Amia^ At 
the boUtim of thi? r^^r, Shr 
ptcrfrd 3Lt it. Tt wai o rrv^tiT- 
vert llicrc w^s tomelhini^ 
else bE^idt! iliL' gun, ^OTnr- 
ihmji! littir \}\iH ihonr. mmr 
brightly, she grabbed at jr. 

Jt was Aunt AftdVt rap- 
phi cin^. 

.\5 iUp. gulfed ni it <ihr coidd 
frfil her l«rh rh^ittering. She 
couldn't rontrol thcin. Sh-e 
Ittoked down n.^atn ai ihf; 
hTjef-£'<\De. Wticii ihe'd pulled 
up ' thv rinK> ^hr had hjilf 
knotikrd out uf [lie caje it 
brown inarti);! «-nvelupt!. u 
bank envelope, ti had been 
open#d, 

She snatched }t up. h 
wri^n't hen or Brurr^a. It 
vim ^ddruscrd in Auni Addy< 
She felt inside ajid brtjui^ht 
Dut thjTC** cbcqucs. CJ^b for 
ser^en hundred and fifty dol- 
iara. sisnt'd Adclaid*.- Snow. 
Cosh for fivir htjntlrtrd duillars, 
Cash for fifteen hundred 
doLlnn. 

Scrtl>h|cd arriKs the* final 
cheflMC, in red penril, Lin- 
mittuk ab ly wri tten by he r 
C1 1 1 n T t '^'•^^ th ngl V w<)rd , 
"Ptpr^ery." 

T( wah pliiin now. Pi.'rfertlv 
pl.njin. Bruce had lii!<l :ibout 
the mum-y-lciidcT. Hi- hiid 
raiised lii» i^ionljlitii; dHn by 
for^in? Auni Addy'? cheques. 
.And Aunt Adriy had fcmnd 
him out. That's why ihe had 
ralird Lorny, urgerlllv aatitit; 
her lo came h-onic. Aunt Addv 
had rought him rcd-hat;df<L 
UiUl threiitcficd lutKjio»k'- hini- 
Btit . . . but . - . ]| wai 
Bnice who h.it^ tht* rheqiipj. 
He must have UkeJi them Sot- 
ciblv frotn Aunt Addy. 

Then . , . thtii - . . He'd 
kiJWd her? Nn, no. Nevtr 
in :^ milliion years. lie was 
tD<j rlcvrr for ihat^ to Icjtvc H 
t>tjdy (here, lo . . . A i^-hrase 
ai BTuce'i rushed back tu bcr. 
"And Aunt Addy wmt *mo 
ihc vault." The 1 1 1 La^t 
'vrrek the rlosinf? nwchjnifiiri 
h ad broken ; the door h^till 
xwurtj; shut of its tywn urrurd. 
if he'd ibut hrr iti the vault! 
II that w»s why he bad pul 
off why he had kfipi 

LcrriA from taliitis , , -! No. 
nil. Tliai wai iirtpcaiible, loo. 
Hr could never . , . 

She heard fw)E^U*ps on the 
iUira. Swiftly jibe relorkrd 
thr brief-caae And threw it 
hiit k on tlit^ i-hair. She sUpiied 
tbr rlnp^ ln|o her sit!( pocket- 
She stuffed the cheques bnck 
into the envf-bipr and pushed 
(he envelope tindcrr the 
piileiw. 

She juM gut tt* the bod And 
lay down when B/uCc ^^arat? 
in with two J(J?ger5 ol 
brandy. 

"'Hrre yuil are^ my sweet- 
hMtt. And one f&r Poppit, 

Shr icwk licr gla.^ shakily 
aiTid irulprd its coiiLrtils. Her 
tbouf^hts were irrliftg- If vrnly 
Sylviii and Larry wrri" there! 
She iihoijld tall tbr pulicc 
No, nfi- How L'ould ibc dare? 
Nfjt till ahi.' knrw tnuti;, nol 
till she was *ure She had lo 
net 1M Aunt Addy. Th'ai was 
thr only thinf?. Stii: liad ta E[*-t 
to Aiuit Addy. 

"BrHLf, 1 f<?i-'l terrible," 
"You ijuor baby, D<>d*i 
Wftrry. You'll be otjy yHin " 
"No. Briji'e. I rralty think 
wr nhuiild go hijHje.'^ 

■^iEoniP?" BrutVs tmile 
iTjddrnly went. "But, dcarMt, 
wr L\ari't," 

■^Why ran't ¥rc?" 
*'Thc Batntnm. They're 
hefe tin thrir yacht. They're 
» ( art ins five f ti r a w eek't 
cTui*e III3 111 thr L'npr nnd 
they'%T invited us- TTi. a inar- 
vetlpLis break. They're bjll of 
money, atid ih^-y'^' -tdzire yuM- 
Otifr wr all < humrny on 
the boat ii'U br a emeh lo 
bo rTi>w thii t fnc thouiand 
buf ki." 
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t^ni.i fell ;i» if a imp wrrn 
slowly ronjLtrifiing around 
hfr- As >he ]uoked inta h^-r 
huaband'a bl.md eyes *he liad 
to clench her hits lo keep 
front wP(*dritin|tt: How tiin 
•jftiu lie liltr that? Vuu'vr g!it 
your nwney. Vou iiole it from 
Auni Addy, VVImi have yuu 
dorir to Aunt Addy? 

fiut ti* \v:\ him know ^hp 
kticw would hu m.idncts. If 
h* had tlotie tlvtl lo Aunt 
Addy, wh;!i mijfifhtn'i he do 
.f She ihuuf^ht of the 
revolver in ilic brirf-K'ajie. 

' ' I eouldn * l^' " she m3 n- 
Titled "1 c(>uldn*i pti^bly. I 

**Nt?jiBcnse. My da/linp,, of 
ruur^r vdu rould ;^nd kA 
iTourse yuu will, Having timsc 
money ■ lendc n Jinm nd our 
ncoi wjkitd he death. This 
1% our chnince — our only 
chance, J^i tiighl you for- 
|i^ve me. You isaid you did. 
Now you've juAl ^al to help 
nir*." 

]lc lav down on the bed 
nex.1. to hffr I-iis hand was 
ttrr^kin^ her forehead. "ThrreK 
iwi^etin. Juit rest a rr/uplr of 
honrn, Th^n you'li feel risht 
s& ra^in ^nd we'll be all set 



Long agi> her arra» had lusL 
their grip on the broken duel. 
She lay jstrciiihcd out on ihc 
cement floor, She bad no 
wonpons ]i;fl but ihii itubborn 
dctennination. 

SorneW hctfc thsre WiH a 
ponl Shfi didn't know what 
ROiil it was ^iiay TTMre. Bul 
it was there. And, somehow, 
shr would riach it if she 
foui(ht. 

Loma Lay on the Wf, pre- 
li'MfEinR to be asleep. Her hus- 
hiiiid's arm wa» ajouiid hrr. 
She didn'i dare open hrr I'yfrs^ 
but sb*.' knew he wa* awake. 

How much did he nifpcct ? 
In aJI the horror of thoK 
niTnUEi't, thiit was ihr nsnjfll 
rjfCfiucialjnH qiieslian. A 1 I 
weekend he had been "hand- 
linii" Iter. She saw th;u now. 

^ n if he Still Siuapct' I ed 
nothing he would never let 
her (fci ulone to a U'lc- 
pboJie, nevrr Ift. her out of 
hiA ainht until he had her 
safely cut off on thfr Bflinions* 
yarlu. To ml! the police, shr 
woLiid have lo rhallr-ji^e him, 
IO lei bini know ihe bad found 
ihe forjrccl -fbequei, ihai 
Tight tliis ininute tiit*y weii: 



"Wt amaxini;. I frti wtJit- 
di-rful/^ 

"That's my baby,'* 

'*YeB, I'm pertcrlly fine 
nflw. And iht yrtvhtinij trip^ 
1 think ti divine idea.'^ 

Vi atchinrt htm thrcti^h 
cb»cfd la$hr*i, she aaw hi* 
quirk, srlf-iatlaflrd smile, and 
she thoiii^bt, wDndrrini;ly and 
wilti cxtitenicnl; S<j he* 
itupid. MWt ;dl, he'* atupid. 

Hii nifflpd ber hair 
'*Thai' i marvel loiis. Aunt 
Addy Lfin'i expcclitii^ ui till 
Tueftday. Wr^ll send hct a 
telegram tumurmw niifbt 
from wherever we put m.'~ 

"Oh. don't lei's have Aunt 
Addy on our ronseirnc e^-" 
l^tna gL^E;led and kissed his 
cheek. ^'DarlinR, there's, sdnie- 
thin^ much mviv impvrtan^t 
right now than Aunt Addy." 

"W'liat'i that?'" 

'^■^notber brandy 7'^' 

The ease i>t^th whJeh she 
L'Duld drcelve him ivas almuil 
humiliating. He rolled off 
the bfd and, wiih a theirairica] 
yawn, untorkffd the door and 
dis-sippeirpd- 

Lnma ran to rbc brief' 
rase ;in.d unlocked il. She 
dropped the i-apphire rin|; in- 




to go. If Sylviu and L^rry 
artm't back , we'll leive a 
nO(c, We\ii p,ol more ihntx 
rnough c.lothei. The Bamlucis 
srKrii't the dreasy wl" 

LoiJia lny Lhrrc lialening Lu 
the flurry uf her hsuji.. Did 
he know she sunpeetcil him ? 
Was thiit why he had Fun- 
cocird ihia yachTinx icbcine 
— to imprisoit her? lir wi^s it 
j Li^i .-mot Iter ruse in keep 
ihcm away longer from home 
and AuEil Addy? Auni Addy! 
In the vault? No^ nti, no. A 
dreadful pnr:i3ysi^ uf will was 
creeping n'^er hrr. 

Brure kijfsed her cherk- 
' ' Wfl don' t wan t the kt- 
vantE bsLr^inK tti <in ub« du 
we?" 

He got up, locked the door, 
and dropped dou'n a.^in i>n 
tbe bed at her stde. 

"There! Now, swcethfart. 
tA> hyc-bye." His finders 
were on bt'r forehead ai;.iiTh 
rfivoltin^ Jifi. eaterpillart. "Re- 
lax, hiiby. Poppu'i here. 
K^erythuig^x gcjijisf to be illl 
riRhr" 

In (he vault the ceilin.if 
li^hi bitd burmrd (HJt. Mrs. 
Snow y-AA only inietmlll^ntly 
4ron»ciou& of the darkrirsj. 
There wrrr iiuimeul.s wiieu it 
3rrm<rd like 4 4i^^lotbe^in^ 
black [iiwd frirciched (ii^lit 
ntrnss her ntLiuth, when htr 
mind wan riear rnuiiiih in 
gnyip realilv; thiit siht was in 
a imp. that ihe wfis dyinR. 

But mcridy ahr dfift- 
irig in a ^v^irld nf dream and 
wjtkim> visions fruQi ibe pait. 
Rordon Vs-ft* aJTno.Nl .ilways 
with bei. Oordon wu.4 her 
i^realrnl tnniForl, But tlitrre 
wrfr horrori.. tiXj, untnenf jou- 
able hiitriTiii.^, Sitmetintrs she 
fell ai if hrr whole tjody were 
icrrranun^. 

Bill. r\'rn at the pcsfc til 
nli^titmairr, when her toni^ue 
w»tY a -kwullen, choking funiriji 
;ind knives rut at her hraJn. 
there w.in one tbinj^ »1'j«^ urver 
fpi-ftot. 'ITirouj^h i(A'c-r>" minwir 
of every dragging; hnor shf 
knew ih c wii* fi n h [ in i; and 
that she nitut xf^ on hi^tinii;. 



lyins in ihr manila rnv^^lopc 
under the pillow .\nd if— if 
he h fid done wJiAt 4be thought 
he'd done to Aunt Addy, 
whai^ in his deaperadan, 
mightn't he do to her? 

In her BKt^^^lJLy^ the 
kiKjwlidcr tkiE her Pifl/riAge 
was wrecked .ind her ^nve 
rlian.Eied to lerrot arid revul- 
sion were fnct* *he arcepied, 
btit pains lltiit wimld have to 
be endurrd Ijier an. 

Now there Was onJy Aunt 
Addy. If all cist failed, shr 
would have to risk everything, 

10 K^^t ^tl- ^otic h with the 
l^ftlice. Btit there must slill be 
a way to gel biiiv.k m Auni 
Addy without Bruee rr^Tlis- 
inif . . . 

Her huri»tnd' Rave a i^runf 
in hit flimuLited ileep iirid, 
rolling irloSer lu hef, klsSrd 
the lobe of her ear. It was 
in>r of bis favoriie trirki- 
While she ^trui^^ied not to re- 
coil fiam hini, sin: felt at thic 
satTie time n little thriEl ol 
bui.W'. If hr hafl the faihtrKt 
idea thai !thc kcirw the truth, 
he Won Id n'' I l.ir tryi tiji to 
rharm her iioy (iiurv. 

No, she w.iii f) till l.winq 
"handhd." Mavlie her blind- 
fiesE, hi-r r^iitiful infatuation 
lor biui were i^oLti^ to brjn^ 
lEalvLition. Shr bad brm liucb 
i-fl*y prey ib^t. in hi* ryrs^ 
ihc WEJi murh too stupid lo 
be any pq»ible nit'nar e. 

S ti dden I y an idr.i c aitir to 
her It. mii^ht jiiiii work. Thrrr 
were n do/rti w.iyii u\ whuli 

11 r«LiId hrini^ cliiastcr Utit 
it might iust work It would 
;^1] de|;>ciid, at eour^e, -on her 
al;;ility to acf, her ahilily lo 
keeni tuvin,^ and tniKtrn^ and 
mnocenl and — ^Itijiid, Hu| 

Brun ■ was kissing b rs rar 
agam..She iif,:hed i'<mtentcdlv\ 
twii*cd tnwiird him, .nid. stlp- 
pini( her arn'is .ifOuj^d his 
nrcW, tilid Ker lips %>n bin. 

"Dttrlini; . . ." 

"Lorna, b;d»y,*" 

' ' Fl it\"r I tiee n. ailee p f*>r 
lont? V 

"Not king " 



side. Cvtuuily He knew he 
had put Ihc rinit there, li 
would br f^ar too dangerous 
to kec]) il oul. 

She went (o tbe bed and^ 
alippini; the m^nila envelope 
from untlier the pillow, took 
out the cheque marked "For- 
gery' ' .in d then put thr ci J - 
^'clope with the other two 
cheque* bark in ibr brief- 
case a^f^in anjon^ the itack 
of her own jetttr^. She locked 
the bricf-rA»e fin^aln. ulufTed 
thr 'TorRery ' t:hcqu*? into hrr 
own haiidb^i^, and dropped on 
TO the bed. 

Brucie c.i,iiik' in with the 
brandy. He lat dnwn oti the 
edge of the bed and. handing 
Iter Ji giajis, raised the other. 

"To the 'Mrndhaim, 
Hwectic," 

"To the Mendhams, Bruce/' 

Now that the criais had 
cofue, Loma felt icily sure of 
herself. Evrry thins depended 
now on ju^i wluLt Bruce had 
don-c after he'd taktii the 
rhfH] ues from A un t Add y . 
She was tukitiiz a Haiubler'* 
rittk. h wa? al leaat twenty lo 
one ak^in&t hcr^ and failure 
would mean riij.istrr. But ahr 
wofl i^o iR^ to luececd . Sh c 
witlcd it i^itb -n'cry ou^ce of 
her hrini^;, 

'^Bfuee, darliiii;;, I'd for- 
gotten all uboui ihr mail Did 
you bx-iiii| it ?" 

"Why. auren honey ?" 

■"Then why i}do~e you ^ivr 
it to nil! tifpw? rd belter rrad 
it IrffoFP wv i|n ofF on the 
yacht. Thrre iniy bi- 4001*- 
thine iTnimrmnt ^ 

Bruce Mendbam crossed 
the t^-drnotn toward hk brirf- 
eaie The senne of achieve- 
meni «iiid Pirlf-aatislii'C'ltrjri tlmt 
b^d brrn with hiiia all werk- 
rrul was still uoinierine dr- 
h^bflttlh' in hlni T\iri«- hnd 
befrjk bad inanienis, nf rotiJ'^- 
Running inio Bub Strulhnr »t 
the Yjchi (Tiiib bar hsd Iwen 
ijnfctrJunntr, but il liad been 
rhlldishlv simplt- to play on 
l,ortm'f nynipaihioi ^md lull 
her jujpiciont. 

Mrs, Lindsay bad been nn- 



foritinair, irKi, But tlie iitrti 
lu keiip I.oma from crnllin^ 
Mrs. !iiiDW had been sprung 
on him Middcniy thut hr 
had snairhed at Lhe first name 
th:it came Inlo his head. But 
it didn't really matter, LLatcr, 
he cuiUd explain Jl away to 
Lorna. Iie*d say hcM got the 
itory muddled. It had been 
jome friend ol Mrs, Lindsay's 
who'd called with news of 
her and invited Aunt Addy to 
Connectieul, 

I'or oTie bad niome.nl, when 
he'd found Lorjia telephon- 
inj^ frt^m the Simmon*', he'd 
thouErhi 3he mi^ht be on to 
lomeihini;. Bui iheM only 
bfte*3 caliing ihe Eruniielti. 

Bruee had a vain man'K 
conLempi ffir the intelligence 
of all Women who fall in love 
with him. But his coniempt 
for Loma, who had itiarrird 
him, was df^eprjit of :*ll- Whrti 
ahc^d fainted at thi; Sim- 
mons\ sbe'd wanted to 
home. The yachting* I rip 
hadn't appealed lo ber. But 
all he'd had to di;» was to 
lo\'e her a Utile :ind she wis 
eating aal of his hand. 

Not thai it m.^de much dif- 
frrrncc whether ihey wpni 
with the Baintoni or not- The 
old woman had been in the 
vault hat over foriy-eigbt 
boucA. The air must have 
ifiyen oui ion^ Probably 
il would be quite <tafr to go 
back i!ven now and "dis- 
cu\'er*' her. 

But the yachting trip was 
the anl^tic touch he couldn't 
r«ist. Besides, the Bairitoiu 
were ^ood prople to cultivate. 

Hp totik bis kcy-rioff out of 
his |X»rl(rt iind unlorkejl ibn' 
b rief -caje. I ns f i ncl i ve ly he 
Inoked fir:tt far th? baak en- 
velopHt and saw it stuffed 
anionic IjOma's Icttcm. 
removed i I from t he bii nd le 
and, holding it behind his 
bark, took his wife^s mail 
over lo the bed. 

' 'He re you are. tlarli ng.'* 
"Th^nki, darling." 
As looh as he saw Lorna 
absorbed in her letters, he 
went bsirk to the brief-ea^se. 
iNow hr bad the bank en- 
^-elope aciualK- In bia hand^ 
it DtCitrrcd tp him ihftt hr'd 
iM*eu mthfr rash carr>'mg ihe 
cheques arotind witit ium. Ai 
soon aa he wan aksne, heM 
destroy them* 

Hii bacJk was fum^d to the 
bed . Bf fore he drop pcd the 
eAvi<|opr iuio Ihe brief case, 
he opened it and glanced in- 
side There were the cheques, 
nieie . . He sitfTeiicd. 
■Swiftly he pulled the cht^ue* 
out and glamcfd at them. It 
couldn't . . . There niuit he 
some mistake. 



'L'T 110- There 
were only two rhequci. The 
ihird c.hfque. the cheque on 
which Lhe old wnman had 
Kribbled "Korgery^' . , . 

He started ^auiioualy 
seajchiniE lhroui(h the case. 
Behind him hr heard Lorna 
give an amused laugh. 

"Darlinc I've iifoi a Idler 
from KoAcmary Axel, Tiv you 
rrmetnbf^ri' That wo/uaii wiih 
the poodle on the lie dt 

Panic was ilirring in Bruce 
The third cheque wain'T in 
Ihr briefHasr, Could h*: 
somehow havr pulled it our 
with Lorna 's mail? With an 
i mmrn sr e B ftf t at *n . he 
cruued 10 the \»rd, Jiat down, 
andfc prtteixding rurioiilv. 
Irafrd ihrfiai(h ihc tumbled 
IcUrrs. The cheque wa.sn'6 
there. 

Lorna luiiled at him ovei 
tbr leitVf iJie wai feading 
and, leaning forward, kisied 
his n"*r. 

'^Roirmarv sends ftm ber 
\o\e S he wa* mad altout 
you. ! know ^he's Methingly 
jr-.iluu» of nie,," 

Brucc's iboiighii were 
vkirirriitK Wa\ it poisiblr 
that l.nfnai could h)ive siii- 
prried after .ill. eould fomr- 
bow h.ivr got into the brief- 
rase Jind t:ikrn (hr cbcq^ic? 

Page 25 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page5796021 



MANDRAKE 

\ THE 

iMAGiCiAN 



BSVffViHiiFirmflDm'inniHurujMffuiimniBuiiminifuijihtffltijiiaUH 

AFTER ioan ond her "ghicst 
lover" ore hoppily married, they 
fly the planet Magna to begin 
a new life. But Mandrake is about 
to- begin a strange and dangerous 
adventure, NOW READ ON . . . 




THE OR»EAL OF MRS. SNOW 



THIS WEEK'S CROSSWORD 

ACROSS 

I . U niiuir n( nogn makiiUE a ihoiv of 
lamtUom? U can ilS}^ 

8. Lcitinj; of Lmd with a iio la \tft {7), 

S. Color (ttr bcgifuien (5). 

10. fkuijihcd person (5)* 

1 1 . Son of Aj^amcimKnt and Clyeemaestra 
{7). 

12- Bird WJih ihc bead of a pork*r (6J, 
14. litipdUng force which breaki the rat 

17- A lam lli*l has i rectprcKal 

]9. PrrforniiftK (5J. 

21. Iioliaja city in Cikoipiitua 

22. A goblin kamiful id children {7). 

25. ITanfxi miiMcal in- 
strunients (7« 6). 
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1. What ysu try lo do at tbt 

ntomcat ( 5 ) . 

2. ApproMchini; in iDger (7). 

3. Ret !l, being cotninon piKC 

(5). 

4. L4ltlc Marsaiti obuiiitd 
a grub (6). 

luosltr ncntlc (7), 
6. (.>pcD (o view 4nd to rer 
(5). 

pQuch-Ukc 1»pll«>Wi (7). 



Soiudcm will be publiihcd aa.1 w«cJl. 
DOWN 

£. fun van (aubi^. for up- 



itartK, 7). 
i$. tn iw peg u im cippor- 

timitT biddCA (7). 
15. SupprouQfli ef a tetlcr ii do 
1« (7). 

IG. Vouch for at txitmiunnoa 

(6). 

Love in FrajjcVr knre affair 
tere (&). 

C*pila] oi Indiar (5). 
Pkdp^cs motxlj for a ugc 
(5)' 
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Hi- stadwrd h^f »erene fate, 
uniting rluac ti*. No, that ■ 
waji inconce i . 

Then - Of roune! 'Hie 
!iicmory leaped cji him like 
A leopard frtini a tree. After 
hcd shut diE old woman Ln 
the -v^iih, be^d taken the 
three cheques otU of the en- 
vrlop^ in the itudy m look 
them. He Lhaui;hl — he 
was almpst sure — thaE he 
hsA put all thrcr back in the 
envctupe, fiul he ha.d been 
excited^ oonfujcd. 

Me muit have dropped the 
;hifd cht^uc. Of rounc, li 
must htr there now on thr 
itudy floor, wSih the word 
"Forgery" icrrpaming his guU; 
to whiicvtr iwtftt into the 
room= 

He- bad to grt back. At 
once, Withoui iDiing a. minute. 
It (he only po^^ibtc thinf;. 
Saftichi7w„ without rousing^ 
Loma'ft »u!ipicionii^ he would 
hAVc to mflke a eomplete 
change of pl^. But how? 

JL li£ Aol^tioD 
CAme to him. It wjia so simple 
that he foimd hii 8elf-confi< 
dtacc cfinipleiely feaUired. 

Ht'd been quite rattled for 
a moment. Thai ws^sn't MJte 
bitti. Rnice Mendhani never 
]zot r^ttled- 

Hc ku9ed Lorna's cheek. 
''While yoii're wallowing in 
your rmil, Til call (he Bain- 
toiw And tell thprn we're com- 
iiiR. ThryVe at the hotel," 

He burned dow^tairs and 
teJephoned the hoiel^ leaviuji 
apolDjirjei for the. BaintoiiB and 
explAininjj^ that he hu 
wife hsd had to return kinej{- 
p^ctedly to New York, tic 
went back to the hcdroonia 
arranging hU face in a m^k 
fl-f rutful difAppDintmnnt. 

"'LoTTtA, darling, old Bam- 
tOn had a Tnix-up. Hii wife 
h^ invited sQoiE people 
without tilling him. Vfn 
Afraid the yacht*a full up," 

' 'Oh, Em ce, how mnay- 

'*But Vvt: got another idea. 
Bainton told me that Willie 
StretJ was in New York, Yoii 
kncTw, big ml man from Texaa. 
A pfl I of inih I be a 
cinrh to borrow the five than- 
sand (rem hitn. But B^iin- 
ton s^id he'd leaving fm 
Ddllaa. tomorrow. The Em- 
mctta wouldn't think it rude 
of woi;ild ih^Yf if I piuhed 
off to New York right now ?" 

"Of C'oune not, darhrtR." 
LoniA'was amihnK the wifely 
nnllc. Iti doting adoration 
had always rather irritated 
him. "'We^ll both Icitvc thia 
minute. I'll write a note for 
Sylvia." 

'There'* no neeil for you 
to eome, too, fweetie," 

'^^But I want to. I only Kaid 
I wai ieejJng belter bciiauie 
I knew the ya.chtiiig trip 
meant x lot u> you . But 
now . - , Oh, Bruccj of courae 
Vi\ with you. As if it^i any 
fun beirig anywhere without 
you!" 

Bruce looked at hejr^ feeJ- 
■ nft the nnus fcTitennnent oi 
a. much-loved ina.n, ^ell, why 
not f In f A<r If i I mLght be 
bcttrr to make tha "diicov- 
ery" with Lofna there as i 
wimeis. 

"Okay PAck youf things. 
Lel^ get out of this place as 
fa^i as poHiible."" 

At, the car jped toward 
New York, Loma waa in an 
aitony lof iuiii|;ie.rae . She'd 
fooled him. Bruce thouRht 
he'd left the third chci^ue at 
the houne— he wai ruih^ 
ing back to get it. Her pUn 
had worked. Bui why had he 
rsiied so few objections to her 
coming with hiiTi f Was he 
that iiure of hiiriself. Did lhal 
mcin Aunt Adtjy was . . . ? 

She fought agftinst the word! 
that itufed up in her mind. 
But didI^*t it have to tha^? 
Why eUe would he n»k her 
prewnce? — "UnleM he whb 
eomplctcly certain thai he 



C*jtf?iiuiiHl ovr AWti 

wa3 jaft, ihii Aurtt Addy 
wouldn't - . , wouldn't be able 
to . , - 

ITic flftemonn trallif wai 
Uiirk ajid tangled. Bruce waj 
dLriviitjs like A demon. 
ylr ug glin^ with dfapiiir. 
Evcrythinff wai lost. No^ no. 
She miutn' 1 fed that way . 
She had to £0 on hopins ihat 
Everj riunute iiiJl rountcd, 
that every second that took 
therm n-earer to New York 
would somehow help Aunt 
Addy. 

With a wild movemtjnt the 
car swerved 1 d the tigh t , 

and a rppoft wunded like a 
fired ffun- The hitfhway 
xcemed to apin jiround ihem. 
Thcij in a screech of brakes 
and a wjmchlxiK °^ lyre*, the 
ear jolted to a ftop. 
'Turn: tun.'* 

With a curte, Brucr. jumperl 
out. Shivering. Lorna climbed 
iujit, tooj wiitchin^ dA he 
ehanged the wheel with 
feverish roncentraiion. He 
had jgivcn up any attf^inpt to 
hide his fremied e^gerneu 
to get back to New Yark. 

So he think* Ffh that blind, 
nhe thought with the r-hilli- 
neis of cotn pif: te disen - 
fhantmcpt. He ha* this nmch 
contcjDpt for my intelligence. 

They itarted tmce- niore 
their headlong rujh to New 
Vork- Mile fled after mile. 
.\i la*t they rroasend ihc En.nt 
Kiver and were snarled in the 
traffic of Fifty-ninth Straiel. 
Thfin Bruce was drawing ihs 
car up outsifie the home on 
Sutton Place. 

■'Well, here we are^ Pretty 
good time." 

Hs WAI 9iiiiliri|£ his blmid 
stnilt agfiin eii he helped her 
ou t Qji to the flidewalk - He 
thought he was &oinu winf 
He wna still "handling" her, 
completely ignorant of the 
fact that she had the cvi- 
dencr to deatroy him. 

The fool I she though t, 
aJj-ovc the jansfl^ of ht-r nervei, 
ITie fooll 

She stood close behind him 
ai he t^ij^ned the front door 
with his key. They wen t 
together into the empty hall. 
There w34 a weird howling, 
and the two itarv'ed Siamese 
cats hurded out of the liv- 
ing-room toward them. One 
of them leaped itrdight at 
Loma. 

The rudd enneis of the 
attack caught her off balanttc. 
S^h^ lost her g'rip on her hand- 
bag. It fell forward tm to 
the parquei flDor, spraw^ng 
out itx contents. 



.Ln a j^cond of 
{ reezing horrOr^ the tAW the 
ehectue marked "Forgery," It 
ilid, face upward, to Bruce's 
feet. 

I ni tant ly ihc 9 looped lo 
ii^atch it up, but, even as ihe 
did ihc knew she wai too 
Late. Bruce bud grabbed her 
wrijt. lit jerked, her up ui 
that »he wai standing Lmmcdi- 
utely in front of him. Hii 
face., glaring down at her^ 
Vfm f^Tcy with understanding 
and fury. 

"You!" he laid. "YouP 

Suddenly the panic ihe had 
been tupprosing (or houn 
was unleashed in hrr a.s 
hyjtteria^ and she screamed' 
■'Whtrrc'i Aunt Addy? What 
have you done tq Aunt 
Addy?" 

He dragf^rd her toward 
him, hU fingen d'lSHiiiK i^i^o 
iht skin of her Arms: then, 
in an abrupt chanyc of plan, 
he puihed her away Hij fare 
had rcffnpletrly cflllapied. It 
wai qtiiivrrinf^ and ashen and 
covered inritb sweat. He wai 
fumhling in his pm^kel. He 
swept out hti keys and 
hruughi theru toward the 
br'-'f-case. 

Thr gun, Df f.tinrie. the 
"^un. Lorna threw henetf al 
him, knocking the bricf-ca^e 



sideways. He grabbed It 
:ig:ain and laahed out at her 
with hii fiat. Ai ihc st^KK' 
backward be in lerted 
key into the lock. She th 
hera^-lf at him agairt, Dim! 
jhr was voniciooi of the wiul 
ing of the cati, rolling around 
her like an embodiment 
her own hysteria. 

"Aiint Addyl" iht mftd, 
"Where is .Aunt Addy?" 

She waa rlutchini; at him, 
j<-raicb)rLff with her nails, bit- 
ing into the sleeve of hii coat, 

rearoinicr. She could feel hii 
ormi t'riuhing her, leel hit^ 
hot. paniiuff breath, rancid 
with brandy, as they 
itruggled together in a aight- 
m&rc embrace. 

And then, fuddenly, ol the 
last of her lliT't^-gth wai 
ebbini; from her, ihe felt him 
ffO limp and hitavy in her 
f^lip. He tottered forward 
againjt hear. Still Krt^ming, 
she made an immense effort 
;ind lOTi^ henelf fiom him ai 
he lurched past her An^ col- 
lapsed on to the floK^r. 

She W33 shivcrisi^ &nd 
whjinperinf?. Tears of lerror 
well' blinding her eye^. Shi 
biinked atid iiared. For A 
moment ahe couldn't believe 

Thcrr, an from of her, 
jtandiiiji: over Bruce, his face 
white and turrified^ waA litde 
Joe Folan^ky. He bjid some- 
thiug in his hand. Wh^it wai 
it ? The little hand sanding 
machine 

"Jac!" 

"I just come in to f^t the 
machines- t heard 

He broke ofT. He hadn't 
looked up at her. He was 
itaring down ^t the urteon* 
acioua Bruce, Suddenly, with 
savjLg^e viciouinets:, he kiiikei3 
him. Then, jumping wtt 
him, he started nEnniiig U' 
the 9t;lirs. 

Lorna Btimthlcd after him. 
"Joe!" 

flij voice trailed down from 
jiho\'e hf.r, incoherent with 
hatrpd and rage. 

"^llc locked her in, I found 
a note in the furnace ducC 
He locked Mrs, Snow up in 
the vault " 

Mn. Snow woa consciotts of 
light and of thing:i — armv? 
— twininig around her^ lifiingi 
her. There was motion. Wai 
it the boat ajifain? Was it 
Gordon ? She could heai 
jDLinds^ too — voicci, but then, 
for a lout? time now, there 
had been voicei. Thtv weren't 
really voices; she knew that*. 
They wcrtr- call. 

There was something the 
had to fay^ vamethjn^ of vast 
importance that would save 
everything, But before (he 
could say it, a great bbck 
saii i^Lppcd down from the 
n^Lst and enveloped her. 

When ahe opened her ey«, 
afmo^i twenty-four hourj 
later, ihe wai looldiig itraighl 
tnlo Lortia's face. How lovel 
to aee Lrorna! And the mai 
itiindinFt behind her« waiu' 
it old Dr. Camer? 

'*^.A-uni Addy. I>arUng Aun 
Addvt *11 tight ? Thi 

police have taken him away/ 

tlim. Bruce. Mr?. Snowj 
rememberDd everything now. 
Bnt il didiir^l mailer. It wa* 
over. 

"Loma, dear!'' She felt a 
great Jiense of peace Hooding 
through hi-r. Bbl there wa» 
itill sornefhinig on her mind. 
What wai it? Oh, ye5„ of 
cOurric. 'Xotna, have the cait 
been fed J"' 

"Yci, yei. The cai» are 
fine." ■ 

M r*, Snow b rou ght her 
hand up from under the: 
covers and bid it on herj 
niece's arm, i 

"'I wai worried abouli 
die CjitB,'^ shfc said. j 

THE END 

("The Ordeal of MrJ 
Snnw^' il the title iiory of s] 

collection by Patrick Quentinj 



piLkhliiheo by VirrlOT GoIluiEJH 
Lid. on Augmi 8, 1961.) 
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' jfUhraham Crescent is shocked 
jfg a xeeond murder . . . 
fourth part at onr serial 



THE 
Cl9CI@ 

By AGATHA CHKISTIE 



^LN i U> An .t i^ftm)^ ill ^iiUmhaiti i.re»rtrnt. 
* ^UEtLA WEBB diwuveril thr bmir of b H*jiil 
nun. thun^hl at fiTTHf u» Ik R> CLItKY, ntt iiuur- 
Blic« it^ent. MISS PEBMARSH, ■ blmil ii-^icher hIiu 
livpft tht-re*, ileni**: she bun ninjf MISS MARTL\- 
DALl'^ tll^^ Ivpinp buFtrauV principal. flOUN L4MR, 
H'bn karl bern paB«iiie; ilir K»ufte oj ^hi-tln ran fi-uni 
*(, colled in D!ri>X"T|Vli-IIVSPECTOR UAEB- 
GASTLE-, explaining he bfid brvn in the <lwtrirT 
trpiiir ici finJ Irnrfrr of u npy ring acd^^ a\ u 

Mihs P^limdt^k aitys »he flues not know tlic^ mur- 
diefed nmn, nor rjin »h4> rxplatn haw ftHir cJiwLa, 
nU flEi ■! thirtmi injiiitir^ pHnI fourr have app^arenrl 
ill hvr sittini^-rfmiii. Hrr oivn j^nndfathc^r nad 

bcfaK thi!' pnLitc ran r>tniovr the Mrangi^ vlM'k^^* 
ow, 11 iravtiJiiig ctorii willi RfPSlvMARY eiternv^-W 
on It, disaiip^arfj, rind l^heitLa \<< f^unpi^ntf^d tif mkin^ 
\U gjp cciaily wfatn HfitilriiJittf^ Ifarna fram MRI^. 
LAWTON, her anni, ihil hpr real aamtf ifi Rawinni^ 
Sheila nnd lhat aht thr ille^Liiiniiic! child o{ Mr;^, 

(lolin anil Hanlraifltte fEnin v^i-y Httl/- inf<]t-niBti4>n 
frVDi mtervi«-win$ ihr neiKhinnL, jbJiIiqo^ MISS 
WATERIIOIISE, who ll*cs «l Nmnber Ifl. ksjs sho 
Mw Mii^B Fi-bmariili an ihc dny of the iiiiirdtrr wnlk 
toward Ihr ptihlir phc^ne* Bni' T^RS, HI->IVIML\<;. ai 
Number 20, and MH. BLAM>, at Nnmln-r ftl, whidi 
hacks DQ ID NumtK'P Z0» hm>w nAihin^. [Vpilher 
doea MRS. RAMSAY, (t% «lthouph 
ii*FTs ftiund H forej£!^n troin In Miwm Pebiiiaj>ih*- 

KdrdffTi. MHS. MrNAl'CilTON, at Number 63, in dir 
nnlj one ivh<> ihin-k? «fae may have aecn llw di!ail 
taan, v/hDw phijlQ^Eraph ba?i been ihown to aJI. 

AeLuminir to I-ondun it> rrpart (o rlijrf:, CdIIti 
alia M QEKCLJl-K TOIROT tt:E]m^ him nb^bl ihr 
raofder* Lnler, al ihe i-nqufftl. it iji i^tiited ibe virtim 
hnd be<rti drugffrd befare h^iag ninUlH^J. Tbt- mcriif'£t 
ii ndioumc*! and llicn ED>A BRENT, fmm llif 
typinn barrdiii, tricft withmit nurcesE to HT>r-uk li> 
Hardeasllcd liulead «ht; gaen |r> WitbrBfaaiii Crtjarfril 
and IN found in th-r publir pliOHif Itox by Misf, 

Waterhouj^^ itrati^led. Once axaia ^^h«:iU i<i under 
tluf^ciDn* Hoj-drantlet nfier Keeinn: M.iftn 'W'xitcrhoU])^, 
n^rnt (ij thf- trpinij bMi*»;iiiJ. NOW REIAD ON: 



■0^ 



NE of tlip gitfU rase at once as Inspector Hardcastlc 
I miiercd ttic Cavrndish Bureau. 

"It's D-te«ivc-lnjpcctor Hardcastlc, iin'l il?" 
she Ejid, "MiBS Martindaie k «Kppcting you." 
Sthc ushered him inlo the irnjei nfficc. Miss Martindalr 
mSid oot ivaii g momctit before allackini; him. 

"Il's dijgractful, tiispeclor Hardcaelle, abwilutely dii- 
'.racfrful! You niuat g«t to ihc bcittoTri of this. You muit 
i.^ *hc bqttom of it at onci:. No dilly-dallying abaut. 

I The police arc supposed lo give pmlcction and that is 
[wlttt we need here at this aHlfie, Protection. I wkiit pro- 
l^tiuD for my girls aJid 1 mf^aji to get it." 

» "I'm mte, Mjss Martin daJs, that^ " 

"Are you going to ilctiy lhat two of my girls, two uf 
*'wtn, have been vii:tiniJKed? There is rlrarly some irre- 
flponiiblc persnn about w-ho ha.s {jot xoinr kind uf — what 
J, W> they caJl it nowadays — a fiictutr or a complex abtjut 
typists or 5e*T*?larial bureatis. They are de- 
Ite afflfimtcly tnartyrLsin^ this Insriivjie. First ShciU Webb 
|1> ^ tunimoned by a heartless iridt to find a dead body — 
In «ad of thing that might send a nervous j;irl olf her hi-sd- 
^fd tlow this. A perfccdy nice, harmless girl murdered in 
telephotie box. Yoq muM gel to the bottoiit of itj In- 
"pecior." 

"Tlii^rs's nolhing I want mare limit to get lo the bottom 
r Df ii^ Misj Martlndale. Pve come to see if yoii ran give 
I iM any help." 

^ Whit hplp can I give you? Do ymi ihirdt i( I 

Any help I wouldn't have m^bed to you with it bcfnr** 

AtiiTftALiAK Womsh'e WEEtLr - January 1, 1964 





"While you ate away" Hereule Pojraf asked CoUn 
Uimb, "wilt you permit me to make o lew researches?" 



now? Vnu'vc got to find who knit.-d tliat p<)t>r girl, Edna, :iti4 
who played that heartless trick on Sheila, I'm strict with 
my girls, Jiisperlor; I kepp them up to their worlt and I 
won't alloiA' therrt to be late or slipshod. But 1 don't staritl 
(oi dieir being victimised or murdered, 1 intend to dcfrnd 
them and 1 intend lo sf^e that the people who are being 
paid by the State lo defend them do their w'orlt." She 
glared at him and looted rather like a tigress in human 
ftirm. 

"Give us time, Miss Martindale," he saiiL 

"Tinic? Jtmt bemuse that silly child is dead, 5 support 
you think you've all the time in the winld. The next thing 
rhat happeitii will be Jitie of the other girls is murdered.^' 

"I don't think yciu ne.cd fear that, S^iss Martindale." 

"1 don I suppose; you thought 'this girl was going to l>r.' 
killed when you got up this morning, Inspertor. if so, 
you'd have taken a few precauttons, 1 suppate, to look 
after her. And when fine of my girls get^ killed or k put 
in some terribly comfromisini; position, you'll be eqitally 
surprised. The whole thing is extraordinary, cra/yl You 
must adniii ynuraelf it's a craxy set-up That i\ if the 
ihinf;!! one readii in the papers were true. AH those clocks, 
for inslance. They weren't mentioned this morning at the 
inquest, 1 noticed. '* 

"As little as possible was mmtioiied this muming. Miss 
Martinilale. Il was only an adjourutrd inquest, you kjiow." 

''All 1 say is," said Miss Martindale, glaring at him 
a.i;ain, "yon muu do .iomething about it." 

''And there's nothing you ran fell me^ no hint Edna might 
have given to you? She didn't appcnr worried by anything, 
■ihe didn't consult you?" 

*'l don't suppose she'd have consulted me if she was 
wonied," said Miss Marthidsle. "B\it what had she to bu 
worried about?" 

*rha[ was exactly the rfueSttion that Inspector Hardeastte 
would have liked in have fiad an.iwtrred for him, but be 
could H-e that il wa^ not liite lhat he would gel the answer 
from Miss 'MailiEtdale. TiuLead he said, '*l'd Itke tn talk 
lo as many of your girls here as 1 can. I can sec thai it 
is not likely that Edna Brent would have confided any 
fears or worries to you, but she might have spoken of 
them to her fellow employees." 

"Thai'i punsiblc enough, I expect," said Miss Martin- 
dale. "They spend their time gossiping — these girls. The 
moment ihey hear my atrp in the passage oiit^de all jhp 
typewriters begin to raldc. But whal have ibey been doing 
just before? Taltiiif{. Chai, chat, rhiiicr-clial!" Calming 
down a htllc, she laid, "There arc only three of ihem in 
the oifiee al present. Would you like to speak lii them 
while you're here? The ethers arc out on assignments, f 
can give you their names and fheir hnmc addrc£scii, if you 
like." 

'Thank you. Miss Martindale," 

"1 cxpc-ct you'd like TO spi^ak to tiiem ,i|one," said Mis-s 
Martindale. "They wouldn't raik as fredy if 1 was siitnd- 
ing there Incking on. They'd have to admit, you see,, lhat 
they had bt'eii t;ossjpjtijr and irt'asting their time," 

She got up from her scat and opened the door into the 
outer office. 

"Girls," she Jiai^ij *'I3ete<:livc-lti*peciQr f-lardcust1e wants 
to lilk tilings over with you. You tan stop work fill 
the moment. Try to tell him anylhing you know thai 
can help liim in hod out who killed Edna Brent."' 

She wcm Itack into her own privaie office and shut the 
dnoi firmly. Three .stanird girlish laces looked at the 
insp(^c1o^. He wiuifflMi them up qtiitkly snd snperficiaSly, 



but suffidcDtly to make up liii Blind as to the quality of 
the material with which he was about to dt!al. 

A fair, solid-looking girl with spectacles. DcpeEdahle, 
he thought, but noi particularly bright. A rather raltish- 
lootiing brunette witli llic kind ol hairdo lhat suggested 
,*ihe d been out m a blizrard lately. Eyes that nodccd things 
here, perhaps, but probably highly unreliable in her recol- 
lectinn uf events. Everythiag would b* suitably touched 
up. The third was bom gigglor who would, he was sure, 
agree with whatever anyone else said. 

He spttkt quietly, informally. 

"I auppoje you've all heird what has happened to Edna 
Brent, who v*orfced here?" 
Three heads nodded violently. 
"By the way, !n>w did you hear?'' 

They nodded at eacli other as 3f trying to decide who 
^«uld be spokesman. By comnion cnnsCTii it appeared to 
be the fair girl, whosi? name, it seemed, was JaoPt, 

*'Edna didn't come to work at two o'clock, as she should 
have done," &hc explained. 

"And Sandy Cai wa.s very annoyctl," began the dark- 
haired girl, Mauretyi, atid then stopped hersdl. "Mis; 
Martindale, 1 mean." 

Tlie third girl giggled. "Sandy Csit u just what we 
call her," she t^pUined. 

"And not a bad name," (he inspector ihoughi, 

"She's a perfect lermr when she likes," said Maureen. 
'Tairly jumps on you. She asked if Edna had said any- 
tfiing to us about not coming Ijack lo the office this after- 
Qooti, and that sfie ought at leasi to have sent an pxcu-se," 

The fair one said: "I toid Misi Martiiidalc that she'd 
been to the inquest with the real of us, but that we hadn't 
seen her afterwards, and didn't know where she'd gone." 

"That waj true, was it?" asked Hardcasile, "You've no 
idra where she did go when she !eft the inquest." 

"I suggested she should come and have same lunch with 
me," .said Maiireca, "hut she seemed to have something 
on her mind. She said she wasn't sure that she'd bother 
to have any lunch. Jusc buy snmething and eat il in die 
olTice." 

"So she meant, then, to come hack to the office?" 

"Oh, yes, of cour.se. IVe all knew we'd got lo do thai." 

"Have any of you noticed anything differeni aJKitit 
Eiina Breui these last few days? Did ihc ttevm to yttu 
worried at al£, as though shi; hail something on her mind? 
Did nhe tell jou anything to thai clfcct? If there is any- 
ihirjt al all you kjiow, I mo*l beg of you lo lell me." 

They looked at each other, but not in a roaspiratorijil 
matiiitr. It teemed to be merely vague conjecture, 

"She was always worried abtjtil something," said Maureen. 
"She gets things muddled up, and nialces mtslakc:s. She 
was a bit slow on the upEake." 

'^Thiiig^ always kerned lo happen to Edna," said llie 
,^iSEler "Urmember when lhat stiletto heel of hets came 
off the oihcr day? Just the sort of thing, that woiiM hap- 
pen In Ldoa." 

"I remember," said Hardcastle. 

lie remembered how ihe girl had vtood looking down 
ruefully at the shoe in her hand. 

"You know, I had a feeling iomething awful had hap. 
pined this afternoon when Edna dldii'l (pit here at iwo 
o'clncfe." said Janfit. She nodded with a solemn face. 

Hardcastle looked at her with some dislike. 

fie always dijliked people who were wi»e aflcr ihf 
event He was tpiite sure that the girl in question had 
thought nothing of the kind. Far more ilkely, he thought 
To page 30 
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Ever thought 
what a 
failing 
deodorant 
could cost you 
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Ashe L^boratDTies Umiledi 



HAPPY 
HOLIDAY? 

Or will tummy uf>£ets 
spoil the fun? 

Strarkgc places and a changed 
fautine may upsnyoiir jouhe- 
stcc*s res^^^'ty^ Yotlr kiddie 
may bcicfimc lEriiabLc and 
gcouchy — Just when he 
ihtnild be hiwins fim. 
t>on't lei childhood coii- 
sti|3&tion spoil your holidays. 
Give ypur youngster sjpjcj 
gentle Laxcttcs. OneplcBsant- 
ca-fttin^; milk chDccLitc square 
DC bcdiimc usually r-cstorea 
n^ilarity ovcmighi. Next 
day yffiic child ^iriU be bright 
and happy agdia. 
WLen Nacurc forgjcts, rcmcm- 
bcf Laictc-es, I'qt grown-ups^ 
too. 3^3 at your ch!:mi^.L 
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TO Vrjtjas \\ nol a haifl our, 
but in Aiigiinr^ in a thinlAuimi 
Matioti ]:imm«l wiih 

nuitcim-s, cliiiiaHari.% bowkv. and mr- 
idiiii, h call he a tiip ihrough pur- 
pillory, ij^ii/^ bf'finc thvy t rns^cd rbf 
rifrv-.idii liilt^ ihf ynujiK couijIi' — thr 
vrry ytmni^ cmLipEe hi th-^ frorl 
sf^al Jooked cxlonvtrfi^ 

Thii d*-sti*t diwt hud dft^penrd 
when ihry ri^achffd th<* ncau oiU- 
skins of Las Vega*. The givl «ai up, 
pii^shpd a Icjt It nf biisr fifjm hrr Port.' 
h cad . ii nd li m ik i^ii » t t ll ■* rain biiw 
signs, ''It fni^htrns iiir, David," 

■'New Yurk?"" Tiir rhtn young man 
h**hind thv ^hoel InuKhp*! softly. 
''It's a ['hullmjjf, AiiJi. I ivas Jiirky 
ro Iwri [be inh." 

''^'ou madf your own Ui-ck, Thf^y 
Li ed you r fit^sigos^ and wh y 
shoiildn'r ih^y? Bui I mr:m ibin 
town." 

"Il's only n plan: lo Jipeiiil ibt 
night. Rpttcr iKau sisosl, bctau-^c thf 
hoj'f l'i E-un takf^ A \(]&>i fjti the ruoim. 
Th^y make ll up rtiuiciLV, black- 
jack, sloi machines." 

"I don'r liiipptJSf anycin-i: \nit us 
h-as c\'er Kinpprd in Las V'rj»u5 just 
to spmd ihf nighl. Loiik a.i [hf>se 
r^iuni:! ugw. — Cfpry unt* of them 
^narlin)^, '■Givr- nir yiiur iiiunt^y.' " 

"Thpy won't iife ours/' he s^id. 

"Of rcjiirsc ncnf With nintity-fivc 
dollars and u gasoline rredii card to 
lasi us lo New York?" 

''Eiirhty-hvf!- J^^lCs nni count what 
ymi mad i* an yo ur htfb gard en . 
Thai's your minney." 

^'Al| thftsic lively .seedlings," she 
5igh^pd, "T halrd to .■lell ihpm, bul n 
tifn-dnilar bill irai dnibr*. David/' 
she said, "'what itre you pniinjj; In do 
about clnfhe* in New York? Fint 
impressions mean so fjioch im a new 
jotj," 

"I've goi my blue suit." 

''Unt ifs fio ahiny nnd o-ld' — nnt 
thf sort of thing ai ali for a young 
mpf hunical genius. Somehnw I sec 
you tall and stralghi in i^rry shaik- 
ikin, with gold cuff-linki in yuur 
sleevps." 

"Just as IiCfor as yaii s*e me that 
way/' he said, "the s^harkskio rim 
wait. There's o^r IioipI," 

They crossed the lobbj' bftween 
a doubU' line of players, compul- 
sively pulling the hiindies of a regi- 
ment fff slot rrmrhines, and a* they 
follo'ivrd the bp|lb(^y to the Hrvaior 
a liurent (jf silver spilled un to (he 
curpct and a uniformed altendant 
critd, "Jarlcpot!'* 

Ann hfld back, viratrhing a gft^y- 
haircd woman *tufF the heavy cftiiia 
into her handb^tg, "Somebody docs 
will, then/' she murmured. 

"VVant tn try yniir lurk, lady?" 
the- bellboy asked. 

"Oh, tio!" said Ann. 

The bf^llboy ihmggrd. "TEic hoiiae 
is feaHy paying toniglit^ ttioiigh/' 

Thr y were at t hctr room when 
Ann spoke a^ain. "How tnmch can 
ihey gei from rho^e ntschmes?*' 

"Chicktn ff^d/' The bellboy 
<»pi'ned the door "Most peopl*; play 
Vrn for a ^utkr. Th^y lakr five -or ten 
doll:iir&, run it up to ttfty or a huo- 
dr*id, then ht-ad for the lablr*." 

"FmI iike <(omcthing to eat?" 
Diivid a£k«d Ann sus the bellboy \eh. 



•'I d*in"t ihiJik i hLivtii't liail 
rjiyrh appriiu^ Litelv." 

•'Thm why don't hit ihe iark? 
U wi' ;ii;iri tally, we f-m put the 
in^MmtEuns Ldiind us tomorrow/* 

Thf ( Jirlc of ihir door-latch woiff 
hirn. "'Ann?" h- said. Llr .vwuthcd 
irn thr lighi. Her bed v^a"! cdipt]/*- 

hh'^ piilli'd tm hifs Irouj^er* and 
wrinklvd shirt, sHpprd hs^ icrt ititn 
mwrrASios, and h.'id almost risachcd 
tht" clev^tfUT when hf? reaJisipiri he 
vt'asn''t wejifiiig .'^tirks tit nci^klit: a:nd 
ran back to ihc. room, Thf door was 
locked, and the k-y gone froin his 
porkn. Ann num have takirn it. 
Well* h< knrw where to fiintl her: 
a\ ihf sJot TuathinfJ.. 

But ."ihp wa.<m'c there, Hf^ pau5cdl 
by ihf r>nt i-iiranl machine when a 
friendly vnJfe at his kft naid, "1 
tvuuldn'l pl;ty thai bandii. pal li'fi 
Lre-rold. SfiKle bluildr juil hit it for 
40 bucks/' Then he sair^.' h*:r walking 
like a somnamhulist toward the 
gr*?cn baiie tublL'!!^ where the hot^rs 
serious busine.ifl w.is rondiirt^ed, TTow 
'I stop her now, he wondcretl? 

"Taki" a cIiAntii^ litde lady/* ih*^ 
dealtr was cioonini^. 

"I iloni evtfii kiiuw huw/' she 

' \im m ui ta pi ay ^d i wetil y-on^ 
when you wei'i? n kid. Same game.' 

"1 iilvkiiys liked tweniy-onr/' shp 
said. rHow murh do I bet?'' 

".A ihousarid's the limit. 

"Would Tifiy be all rigbi?" 

"FifTy's fine/' He slid a white 
counter aero^i ihr lable, and dealt. 
David <;oi i Idn' i ficti h et hon d, but 
Vihm the dfTiilcr ufTt^red her a third 
c^rd sh* ^hook her head. 

"Smarl/' ?Hiid the dealrr. "I got 
sixteen showitiR, so [ Rotta draw — 
and it's a jack. Bust. IT^^r^'s yonr 
hundred. Let it ride?" 

"TrVhy nnt?" said Ann, and Datid 
clnsfni his ^-yes. Whf^ti hfi opened 
ihem a^iim she bad two hundred, 
and in no lime pt al| four hundred, 

"That ought ttj he enough/" she 
said in a wondering v^iice, "He c*in 
manage nicely with thgr. T^ilt I sup- 
pose il isn't reaDy fair to itop now, 
whfn Tve done ofithLog but win." 

"Y<Hi win ngabi/' the deaLei i^aid. 
"PUy thf whole eight hiindr<"d? You 
gnl ihe g'oldpn Leunh." 

Cards flftppn^ the jgrciai baize, and 
the dealer said, "S<n' initiin. i ntand. 
Wha 1 y ui] got be.;idex t ha t pre=l I y 
lace card?'' 

"Anodier face tard/' she said. 
"Really, I TctI terrible aboLci this, 
bul I h^ve to gel baek/' 

"Here"? ihtee five-hundreds and 
one make sixteen hnndrt-di" he said. 
"Why dun*t ynn try diie wheel on 
the wuy out?** (he dealer said. 

Nubndy could have mi«;sed it. The 
roviktte table sat M|iiarely in front 
of dai' exit, in case 'w>me hicky player 
thought of leaving wiih hii pocket* 
(u 1 L She needs I lel p now. Da i id 
thnught.^ but An h*" ninvef3 toirvard her 
he feJt a haod on his flhoutdrf. 

"Sorry, sir/' said a cold voice, 
'Neckties must be wnm in the 
giiming room/' 

Looking^ ba,ck frcmi the lobby door 
bd saw her it ihe tmilette tablr. 




"Pui ll on red," snmeanf- said. 
"Red's hot." 

'"Ddd'rs evpn hoiter^** another 
Vfiirp iimwpreti. "Or law field." 

Shr was flludying the iiiii/kiagj 
nn ihp Table'* ffit <'(jver. Conie aivay, 
David pleaded silyndy. 

Then she slraighicntd Her hand 
hpld rhre* yelloM five-hundn-d-duDar 
tokens, and hrr V'sjit-e was { t.,nhdcnr 
»3 she ?aid, "I'm p\Ry'ing thrv for 
my husband. On" on hlark, for his 
liair/* A t'Qiintcr fell to ihe tsible. 
"Onp on loH for hif, voir,', ynd Ihr 
third tin rven for his lempi-r." She 
fished ihf final hundrcd-dullar token 
from htr handbag. "This jujcs on ^ 
number. Two. for ihe Iwo of tis 

He heard the whirr and uttlli! of 
the ball, tlifii the croiipiet's flat 
nnrinotone: "Nutllber twl*iily--seven. 
Red, hi^h, iitid odd. " Dnviil w,i]krd 
hlindly away. 

"VVhcn she tnmciJ tlie comer froiii 
the elevator and law him waiting in 
front !if the door of their room she 
sloppiid. "David!" she Eaid. "Yuu 
were askep." 

"The stupidest thing." He tnan- 
agcd a smile. "I woke and fnuntt 
YOU gone, and when I ueni In boll 
for ytjij the dcor Abrntned behind 
me. W<!rc yoLj waurhing tfip 
Sambling? It's quite a sisht." 

She nodded, and slid the key into 
the lock. 

"I'd have joined you," he went 
on. "but I witsn'i we.irini! a necktif," 
They %vefc imide rh*? room now, 
ajid as the door elated once a^in 
she ran to him, pressing her Tare 
againit hii rhesi. The words rame 
with a rush. "Oh. David, you won't 
believe anyone coult) he so fouJish, 
bul t wasn't just watehinp, t was 
gaiiibliiig, and I iV»( ... I lost , . ." 

"Hin*- niDrh did you lose.'" he 
asked gently. 

The AusTiiAi-iAM 



Ann pensivsly watched the 
roulette wheel before she 
made her play. 



"The whole ten distlan fwm 
herb garden." 

"Thai's not wurih crying about 
he said. "Take my handkerchi 
. . . Sweetie, this is going lo 
a surprwe, bul it might cheer yi 
up to hear it auw. I got an a 
vtince cn my salary and rniide 
depiwit i5n a little houn; in Ni 
Jersey. Il has plenty of space t 
a herb garden, ihey tell me, ai 
upstairs of? the Iront bedroom then 
a nursery," 

She looked up at him, *tartle 
"Ho^' did you ^uess?" 

"It wii.in't hard," he said, 
appetite, thoso sict spt^lts io tl 
morning . . . Thal^s why yi 
wanted me to gci the suit, wasn't i 
."Vnd the gold culT-liiilu? You we 
afraid if I knew about the bal 
I'd never bny them." He held hi 
close and said, "I've got an ide 
If it's a girl we'll name her Mi 
joram." 

"And if it^s a boy?" 

"Basil, uE course. Ltt's go to ha 
huh? We've got a rough drive «i 
morrow," 

fi was a long chaure to take, i 
thought Crossing a whole conrinel 
to an uiiknoiv-i) future, giving i: 
smaU security for big hopej, be 
rowing on those hopes for a houj 
lo shelter the Monian hr loved 
the child he would come to lovi 
it was a gamble, all right. 

But one garnfjler in the fam 
visi eiioujili. 
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A r"mLn..i.. cf a.-* gowned >. bU.l, ^j^^,,„g 

Madame M3»m« lived « "^"'^^B^^^ hrl..v^ 
ihf had be^n rrvcted bv a "C" »^ 

rtsgnlftrPncf of ihf: <*''y*;^^ „^f^ parquet, wnV ihe.r 
The lirtli^ girt, iwpi upon 

5»V- "No, no. na!" sa„,eiim(!5 1 caught m h_=' 

teU^rina. SI,. ™* ^ ^ZrlLno stoperbs .-!l_f ; j^' 
»»rVlit.g <-y", """" ;"d^ed the W "-^^ ^'-^^ 
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S hr d anctd for ^y, of 
coarse — ihm rmrf^;«l. la fnt; 
but the cbncrd lp Icartii to 

"YoiiT SirrmnelLa bA& some- 
ihireg ibe nlhen lAck/^ Mncl- 
M. Annoiinccd to nut one 

dixy. 

"tJh," 1 cried, from poLitr- 
neu, %o nm lu anta^ftDnlic: ihe 
[namnia,» and ihn^ir ^ffsprini^ 
cm SixnonritA't l>chal(. "T'hr 
chiJd^i in \ovc with dan^mE. 
So Arc ihey alE. your little 
dancers . . " 

I hoped pejKapj *ith suih 
praise to pJaratr ind tilrtw'if 
MddiLnir M . . but now .<hr? 
■gavf whiit in iinyDnc clwr 
would ha.v& be^n a irturt. 
"They adore ihc dant'r," »he 
»id , Md i t was **i(J w f i b 
iicormr '^Jtist t-AcactW ui they 
adoiTT iheir riding-ichool 
iponici. They likr ii, yeE- 
But for thpm it is hfiiig 
fuhiAhablr, bcinif in ihr 
!!,wini| hririK'. one day^ 'TourEed 
— ^pipljuHrd Whilr Simon- 
el t a . . 

The uihcT iTiiiinmai drew 
{^way with that curl cl the 
tip whirh sayi; "Teaiiier'* 
peL'" And [ knew I ihoidd 
hA<et to hr cajeful. Qnt in 
pa-ftiruJar who. in her middHe- 

trarc5 oi thr pretty girl *hc: 
hnd been, shDWi?d a curl of 
the Irp not only injpercillfoij* 
but pitying. 

Kor her little ipriij. a ftwe- 
ytRf*-(i]d add adurabiy pretty, 
nlrr^idv dp-itincd by 
moiher ioi 'I'tte D;incr. 

''I rbtiftten-ed htr Dawn," 
her mnmmii rold rur ujiiT "t 
knew even then - , Just 
J^^vrrt. Nothing clic.'* she 
^id . ' 'Can't y*)n i i in 

ff I couJd, I CEPtiHn'* we 
Dnvm rhe owner of that fauvt-, 
VfUl then perKapj [ was to tj« 
imisEakeiL 

One d.iy Ma damp M. ait- 
niUH't'cd "VvUh 3. certain rr- 
scrvT, a ccriain disiant-e, that 
tofnoTTDw Gcnileniin from 
Ihe FiJmf wnu Id airi we ^ to 
fuid amoaK her pupilB, a 
child to enact, at a child, a 
Film Star. 

"ThJi jiUr purporti to br, 
in thr pintuTE, a bflMrjina. 
Tliat part of her part will 

Madame M ''Will he, as 
they iflv. doubled.'" 

But }]DW did ibey knOw 
about us. diittovcr lu here? 
ihr molheT!! whiijpered amon^ 
dicmsrlvE* 

And Ma<iEame MartEnez, 
iLDt aa if hav^n^ hc:"rd, threw 
jtwav tbe ipeech: '^M ani 
knawFE itill by a gttat many 
peopi*-" 

Whiiipcr said tliat th* man 
(or Ms viiU, tit tut M>n. csr 
hiJ hrpthcr — runiors differed^ 
Kitd oner brrn, hiin^rlf. a 
pupil iiF Mi'djHnr M-\. arid 
wantinis the clas^nc spark in 



a tinv cbiltl, hoped %.%} find 
it here. 

Sinionetta, waJkinj^ home 
in a flurrv <tf jnow. m fac-r 
red knitdjcd cap ami %cavi 
and plo^'cs. wtarini;; rufcibrr 
bool>. norirlhelen pi-eked her 
wzv an the pavement with a 
dclicary,, » lureneiu. an ex- 
qii is-i tc iin lelfc onsf ioi.kinriii' 
that lud ill it — what oilier 
word would du but dediica- 
tJou 

''Afr you ItHjkinx forward 
to it. SimoBi?" 1 atkcd. 

"[^twkiiiQ ftirwafd lo 
whai?" said Simonriij). 

'^Tfinwrruw/' I isiid. 

She paui-cd and shook her 
bend. "It'll waste {i loi ol 
tintc." ih^ aid. '' in die clao " 

So 1 old nothing moFr. T 
had poj^Ldcred:, perhaps^ on 
t^ivuxfi a wamiri;;;! Don't hope 
iuT loo muiJi, Rut in the (ace 
of lurti wonderful lirtiele- 
mindrdrr^s, what couM i 
lav^ 1 uiti nqthin^. 

Nest dav, the IHlle jjifU. 
brufihicd and poHihcd. aomr 
rvL'n \tc pitrty dreiscs [Mad- 
ame iA. fi^vf a silent Anort 

ins under rhr Hnklimi^ rhari- 
dcbrr?! Anil amiinff ihr wiatn- 
iniis passed a rustic of "'Now 
VKu'U fleei/' 

Dawn 'i Tnamma vrai 
Tpadv. ill Jipirat, bowint;, 
imilin^, sieceptm^ buuqueti. 
acCcmtMi; thanks: beiftft ever 
so sliRhrly sprry ( ibit>»g^h in 
the nicest possibtc w^y, yi»ii- 
will undctHtand ) ^oi the other 
tnammas, dooined lo dloap' 
pKPifitmtnt, 

L-r-aninK upon her ftick. 
Madame Martinez made her 
enlr ance with a bi^i. 
sipectacletl man who usurped 
M^dajtsc's aiiihnritv 

"Now fim." he said, '^lim- 
ber II or wbat you do to 

wcfcn^t hcr^:, 

"And now," ht addrci^ 
'Vhatfivfr evercliei or itew 
you do nc*i-" 

l"hc class complied, Iiwfc- 
!n« wary, a little SFurpriEted; 
ajll but Srnianetta. Nothing? 
).-itt9ted for her but thr 
chajiirc tu p*^Jrfcc I thji ( lep 
in this nxirntnt u(rw, thoutrh 
pcHuipi sbe spnrcd the *hjeii 
oE a th^uRhi for the noi<>Tt- 
reached! arabesque. 

"Now," S3>d the Gentle- 
man. "Vou, you, you., you 
and you . . you." 

He w:ia icpar^iirii^ the 
ihv.e\i fponi the ^oaix; and tht 
finst of the rhoecn vnts Dawn, 
and the l:^t of the choaeii 
was Simonetta. 

"All righi. " he laid. ^'l 
want you Id improi'ise - do 
a little dan-L'e - make it up. 
Whatever Lomes to you. what 
you like. f'LayT" he' said 
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the pianwt: ;ind then, to the 
iiflle i|irl* "Vixj can chocw: 
yotiT Jiiiiiii: " 

The f htwn iiatlwrcd 
^lund the t>5 » - the wd 
unrhosen returiNcI to thrir 

"Verv wrilf" 

Fie plmxd thrm in ffnr: 
DawTV fir^i,, Sirmmelta lasi- 
][ L'ould b^ive IjTcn that hr 
put thrm in urdt^r of size, 
hul I didn't think so. 

D;lwn ItiLfk the ^'l:k^c. She 
tcok TP with aplcmh. Mother 
havlnsj, 1 ijUPiSpd. rehearsed 
her maay titucs for juit fiich 
an orcasion. 

M a d a m 1- Martbiei, 1 
fiDiited, T.hia hrr ryes, swrllt^d 
her noitrili fut a snort, hut 
nrj sotiiid fsraped b". Thr 
muBiic hoean. a inelty tinkle. 
Mftd^me M^irtinc? drew ;i 
deep %}iijidd*?rirt'S brc4lh, if 
she bad Kiid: Ves, you wcjwld 
chooic that. Fjetty-pfrtly. il 
suits you, 

pivwn rftiiwd An arm- 
P resent 1 y ihr iftrd a lej?. 
But what abe ndjied moal 
were those wondrrfu] depp 
blur eyes She Hu[teffd, ibe 
d3|^|3ed. she- swooped, she 
Wibbhird bit and re|;;Ained 
hpf balanee. And ai the 
muaic appmarhed it» ertd she 



spare ens^rgy frotn ibc Biatier 
in hPrtd. 

SiniOJietta was tonqcti- 
iratrn.^- 

And )tow Sitnonetta danced. 
Thr littlr girla lat u^wn the 
Hoot, and \ sa-w thciiT ^^^flec' 
tion in the great eili-frjnied 
loo kin g'!3;l»5i t haj had onre , 
I Icn^w, j^raeed a anion ol 
Madame Marlii}?i{, 

A whisper rustltil throiish 
iHnu: yra, almcist a bvsb. I 
isiiffciit'd FuHnualy. Were 
tbrv lau^hirtiE at Simoi^efta? 
Tbcy we rr . Fur nt>T i\ [oak 
did she ffi^vr iq ihe Gentle- 
nian, or to Madairtr- M.irTinr/, 
or lo her fellww dareeri, Thr 
only ihliJi! that c(>unted for 
SiraonrMi was to dam^t. 

She ^4■a5 tn a wortd of her 
own, nrrkini; only li^ai will- 
u'- til L'- wisp pfirfrrtion, pwyinit 
her bomane only Ut hei Mu&r. 
And — ah^ A linv Ktond had 
escaped her lipa, a qiuV.k joy 
liEFhted her rye*, but the i*iY 
wsii no t for ui. 

Sinmnetl:! had arhievrd — 
yi;3. achieved at lait — her 
deslrfd arabesque:; it was rtow 

flHwIrtjl, 

The timsic teased. ^^o- 
bod y spokr. The mot 1 1# r» 
held themselves lense. with n 



The liitlff K^rls flo.cked found 
Dawn to tay "WonderJul!" 
and lo bide their fhagem. 
Only Simnnetia st^kkI qUieL 
The folnr had Rot>i5ed her 
iaf.c when the GrntlL-man 
said **The best linncrr here." 
Mow it ruflhrd away, *he vn>i 
paler ihajn ordinarily, a ^mall 
frowp knit the space between 
tbo<r flyaway brows; but «ot 
a bfjwn *if coneenlr^lJon Ihti 
time, a frown (vf bewildef- 
nieiiu 

Still, abr squared her 
shoulders, a f;estuTe t knew 
vrry well wheji] phr "pullrd 
hrrself tmjethcr," She joined 
in the litdr ctowd who ap- 
plauded Dawn She said what 
was neceSHiry, I knrw, and 
thniij^h 1 cauld not hear, I 
knew -^l.Mj, somethinn fiol un- 
trulhful. 

Thf {iiiniietnAn, Dawn, and 
Dawn's Mamma were in a 
happy conclave; happy » 
thriilmg, that is, ^o^ ihein; 
what lir fcflt ipvas ariyonn's 
gucits. And f heard him tay, 
aE he turried tti Madajiie Mar- 
tinea: "EiSSy to handle. Adorca 
herself^ and noi shy. And 
f>ef fef t 1 ittl r tn imi r 1 A nd 
pretty, of course . . . She 
will lifivc the audicnrc eaiiniij 
her. Jim I c iiou ffh, though 
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hAnk tp the floor in ;t rurijy 
not Iramed fmm Misdamr 
Marlinrz — One coarhcd by 
Mamma, I knrui. Then she 
rej^ained her heit;ht with out- 
jspteadinf!; arnis . . , the amtj 
fidl, one felt, of aLdrairrn" 
roics. 

"^Vslf* said M»d»ine Mar- 
tinet, brfurc the Gentlrtnan 
rould say Linythinf;, or the 
Enaxamaii apptaud. 

Four pdier little ^iIa chose 
thrii' muiir and danced, aotne 
well. iMJmr not lo weli; tlietr 
wjis pill imu'h to rhoo^r be- 
tween ihcm. 

'"^TVow y&u ! ' ' the ^ ! n llc- 
ruuin laid lo Simonelta. He 
imiled. She abnast «miied 
barK, in k> far ax ike could 



hand uuts I retched, icudy as 
it wrrr Id s-usialn their 
mufh -beloveds, if rcjcrted. 

The rrenilrinan ^Tjiilrd, Ffe 
looked Siin»nt*tta eftrjiiirbt in 
ibe eye: No one else existed 
for him m that momerit. 
*'Yoii''re far and ;iw-ay ihe 
best dancer hctr/* be siJd. 
''Bui ytiii'Te jmi what 
warrt Nul" he said, and he 
walked toward Dawit, with a 
ahrus ol the shoulder, ;i smile 

it could h^vt- been rueful. 
"Vou . . 

AmpniBi us th«EE moved a 
flutter, a sort of rrach In a 
climax, the break of a wave, 
then ^iltrncc. 

And then there was i^\)t 
dgain, aind contra tuLati-on:^. 



Kc put in biLrtiedly under 
the fierce flash, of Madattie 
MartineK' cyr^ "joat nfiDUf^ 
of what yQu've taught ber lof 
ll^ to (fct away with it/' 

Matlamr Marlines moved 
for w .T rd and clapiped her 
hands. 

""ThaL,^' ^ ihe said, "la 
enouifh for today, 1 don^r 
'eel like teachin(5".; yfpn'nr nut 
in a a]a.te for leartiinji;." 

The litde ^irU tfuitPEed 
aniund the doorway thai Jed 
to the cloakTTTOTn; Sinionetta. 
her face jtdl troubled, la^cd 
behind- 

"Simonetta/' I laid. "Are 
you dikiippajiited 

'No." 

1 ahoul d, of CO ursc, h ave 



knuwo better ib^n to 
But that look on her 
tYtM suddenly i^i^owi 
look iJwi was not gr 
ah. 1 could not b^r 

^''Sirnonrtta^" said 
anLf Martinet '*Sta 
hind." 

The Gentleman ia.id 
byes; Madacne M, 
tbeivr rather L'ke tt 
which, I tuppose, 
rhoscn line, she was. 

She waited until 
liitlc girl and manum 
Kcnc duwn the drive, 
■he said: ^'Dahrc a^at 
■nc," 

""Now/* said Madame 
line/, "dance for vJw 1; 
glanj/' 

SimOnctta tiifi^ed to 
arna?,i^men[. 

■'Yes, that il what I 
Dajice, and watch ya 
this time," 

Simonetta danced 
ihe stopped. "1 can't, 
aaad. "It all g'oes if I 
m>'Sclf." 

"y^t, indeed," said 
aine M. "But I want 
lo re^Hae that 
Dawn -that little perfi 
— never stops watehini; 
self. You can*t blanui 
child. o( course, wii 
ziiDtber like that. But 

Sim<ineitaT yt'^i too. 
tomethin^ to learn,."^ 

Madame M, approa 
my granddaughter. '^Sp 
•your arm*," ihe jaid, "il 
dcr hi](h, at yvM did in 
dance." 

Simonetia did po, 
"Yoii have the maLk 
5aiJ Madame Martin 
beini^ a dancer one day, 
are very young. If you 
10 primp and preen yoa 
win applause^ ai Dawn 
■already learned to do. 
y<iu. Si mone t ta. you 
learn Hsmethin^ more. 

"Sa far. ray child, 
dance only fur youfsclf, 
f{i:eat dancer daneo, yd, 
herself, it^s tfue. but 
Rive.i herstlf, too. to 
audirnce. See!" cried 
ame M., and ihc ibrri^ I 
her stiri and, smiling 
Simp ne^, ipread h er 
io a gesture of joy, 
"And now you, my di 
Once a^ln, arms 
spread^ walehinit Mall 
M. iii^d; reaching out toi 
tfiat old and this new 
feftjon, Simnnetta obeye 

art- all life, " 
Mzdantc: Martmei: attd 
of us., yet^ liad beard 
nole in her voice. "All 
all Iifr sbt repeated, 
die aniM'cr to a quesiiots 
ba[Js never jisked., hat 
.vwcrcd ah^'ayn! Do you 
b ry ce ihe world □ r cm 
youKclf ?" 

(Copyright) 



tu btrrrteU, that she had said 
"Kdna wLtl catch it fron^ 
Sandy Cat wbm *he doe* 
come in." 

^'Whe-n did yon beflr what 
had fiapjientfd?" he askedT 

They l>,>oked at carb thtlinr. 
The Hi^jfler fluihed Ktiillily. 
Her eyes shot sidcwavs tf 
the di>or into Mils Martin- 
dialr'i private ofFice 

'^Wi^U. I -er -1 i u s t 
dipped out for a minute/' she 
laid. "I wanted fome pastries, 
tn take home and 1 knew 
they'd ail be E^one by the 
time left. And when J got 
to the thop — ^ir's on the cor- 
ner, jnd they kzgow me (|uite 
well there — t h e wnma n ba Id 
'She worked at yoor plare. 
didn't she. ducks and 1 said 
*Who do vou metmi*' And 
ihen ibc said 'This girl 
ihcy^ve fuit fDiiiid dead in a 
telephone box.' Oh, it qave 
me ever sueh ^ turnf So J 
came rushing; hack and f told 
the others aitd m the end wc 
all said we'd have lo tell 
MiAi Martindalr attuut it, and 
i uat at that tnomezit ihc 
ramc bountinR c»ut <^ her 
ofTie*^ ariid said to m, ^Now 
what are vpu dokiR? Noi a 
■iniile typewnrer Roinj;.' 
l>se fair (fift look up the 
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"And 1 said really it'.i riot 
our fault. We've heard iti^giir 
terrible news about Edp^^-r 
Misa MartindaJc." 

".And what did Miici Mar- 
ilndaie lav or dti ?" 

' ' Wei I . she wciuld n' I be- 
lieve il at Hrit," &aid the 
brune tt*r. " She mid 'Non - 
MruK. Yiiu'vc junl been pick- 
uin up tome ftlly gossip in a 
shop. It must be urmr other 
sill. Why s}iOuId it be Edna?" 
And «he marched hack into 
htf room and ranij up the 
m>iice station :ind found nut 
II wai true:'' 

"But 1 don't ftre," sdd 
Janet aliiKMt drrAJnily, "f 
dou'T sec why anyone should 
want to kill Edna." 

^'It^3 nut as ihouj^h ihc 
bud a bov or anvthini^,''' ijiid 
the brunette. 

All three looied at Hstrd^ 
eutle horiefully ajt ihi>uj;rh hi- 
could (fin,^ ibem the answer 
ii> the problem, lie limbed. 
There- wan nirlhrng here fni- 
him Prrhaps one of the oiher 
girlj mit^br he mone helpful- 
And thcrr wiu Shriia Wrfab 
herself 
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^"W'erc Sheita Webb and 
Edna Brent ^artirular 
friends?" he asked. 

They look^ at eaeh filhef 
vaquely. 

"^Noi jpeelal, I don't 
ihu^k-" 

"T^Titfc h Mia Webb, by 
the way?" 

He was totd I hat S hei la 
Webb viiiAs at the CuF^ew 
Hotel, attending Profcstor 
Piirdy, 



Pnjfesmr Furdy sounded 
Liritated as he broke off die- 
lating and answered Ihe tete- 
pliaiie. 

"Who? What? Van ntcao 
he il here now? Well, ask 
him if tomorrow wilif do? — 
Oh, very •ntr]] — very well — 
telj him tu come up.'' 

'^Always sonieihini;/'^ he 
said with vfjiaticin. *^Hww one 
can ever he enprried to dp 
any serious work with ihese 
constant interruptions," He 
looked wiii tnild d'ls^ifltnsure 
at Shei b W'rbh an d Ukid : 
"Kfjw where were we, my 
dear 



Stieil,! wus al>out li) reply 
when there was a knock at 
the door. Professor ?urtiy 
brought himjclf baci: with 
lOPie difficidty from the 
throisoloKical difTicullica nf 
jtpprfffiimate^y 30{JO yeaiH 

"Yei he said testily, 
"VtSh come in, what » it? 1 
may say I rne n lioited pa r- 
ticuiariy th.it I was iqol to be 
tliiturbed this afternoon ' 

"Vm ve ry wrry , ii t , very 
Hjrry indeirO that i( has been 
necessary to do !u». Good 
rveniiip. Miss Webb," 

Sheila Webb had riwn to 
her feet, ielting ajtEde her 
noltboofc Hardcastle won- 
dej^ed if he only fancied that 
he law sudden apptehensioti 
come into her eyes. 

■Well. wh:it is it?" iraid 
the prDf4-3Hir again, sharply. 

"1 am Delet five-Inspector 
HaTdeas t le . as M i» Webb 
htnr will tell you." 

"Quite." said thr proftrasiw, 
"Quite." 

"Wh^i I orally wanted was 
a few words with Misji 
Webb." 
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■■'CanU you wnit ? It is 
srHLlly DMsii awkward at this 
moment M&it awkward. We 
wne jusi ai a critiLat point. 
Miia Webb will be disritfitj^ed 
in about a. quarter of an hoair 
—oh, well, perhaps half an 
hour. SumethiftFil like that. 
Oh. dear me, is it lix o^cloct 
a-lrtAiiy?^' 

"T'nl very swrry. Pjofeaaor 
Purdy,^' HardcaatleV lone wa* 
firtn. 

"Oh, vtn-y well, vary well. 
Wltat ia it — some motoriniit 
offence, f suppose ? llow I'Ciy 
fjffirkim these traffic wardens 
are. Onu in listed the other 
Hay tbiil I left nv car 

ft>ur inid il hidf bouTi at a 
isarkinK raetrr. Vm mtr that 
tould luii possiblv tie so."^ 

"I I'i a litdc more serious 
than i |>axkinff offejite, sir.'^ 

'^Oh, yes Oh, ye*. And 
you don> have a ear, do you, 
my defir ? " Hp looked vaguely 
at Sheilii Webb. "Yes. I re- 
member, vtiu ci-me hefe by 
biLis. Well, Lisperior. what ii 
it?" 

"It's aboiij it jjiH called 
Rdna Brrni," lie turned to 
Sheila Webb. "! cjtpeet ynu've 
begird about it," 

Site itarr^d at Uim Beau- 



c>'es. Eyes that reminded 
of wmeone. 

"Edna Brent, did you tf 
She rained her eyebrows. ' , ] 
yet. I know her, of rof 
Wlui about her?* 

"^3 see the newa baBn''T 
to you yet. Where did 
luni b, Misi Webb?" 

Color caine up in 
rheeks, 

'*I lunched with a frinl 
thr Ho Tung resixurant^ T 
if it's irally any fauund ''♦ 
youti." ! P 

'*You didn't KO on I ] 
wards to the (jfTice?" f 

'To Ihe Cav<:adiih Eul ,>|i 
you mean? I called in 
and was loid it had 
arraniE^ed tliat I W44 tt> I 
utraight h^t^. to Prd4<! 
Purdy at half past two." 

'^That's rigbi/^ laid thcj 
fr.K4or, noddiTig b^n 
"'Half past two, .And wt* 
I>i;cn working ever since, 
since. Dezir me, I should 
ordered tra. I am very : 
Mist Webb, ['m aJraid 
mttst Have niLEsed having 't,|, 
tea, You should have 
ttibided me." 

"Oh, it didn't matter. 
fcMOr Purdy, it didn't 
ter a^ all" 
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a FIGHT 



Hints to help parents prevent 
school-holiday battle fatigue 



M| 9 If ever an author laid head on the cliopping-blork, 
here I am. My last speech will only be a claim that these 
suggestionB on settling fig-htg among children DO work. 



'VE Ecen it happen— 
though not necessarily 
Iways - - with my own 

Of eouttt, »Dint' fights 
tUt ijiemsdwcs. Even when 
iMiBik likr immijitnt mur- 
!f. it muaJly isn't, Ohtn 
ic combat^lj Joarn more 
r seitiing their own iMttles. 
* wuch, listin, and te«p 
Jt wfbencver you can. 
Other fights n'W help 
nm outjitlp, Experifnccd 
adtcrs u£ua]ly xt(?p iti for 
inftt of four reasons; 

When there is personal 
Kigtr i n V o 1 V r d — (or 
HTOple. two children fighl- 

over a knife. 
2. When personal tighu 
I! being violated, as whm 
5iHiit big children pidt on a 
" taller child. 

5- Vfhen there is propotty 
'Jflljjc mmiinent — U chU- 
fOi are playing ball tie^t to 
iwO china cabinci, 

4. Wben an explajiatiDu Is 
l^^^wdtti—iwu childrtn fighi- 
\]jfS tor poasession. of a game 
, )■ checkers, (nr ciample, no! 
^iJ^Utin;^ it r«nur*:s twa 
ifH^foplc to play. 

TAKING TURNS. This 
if^tegy ii of ten ihe basis for 
^*ting along. The grim 
I'licr-trn-cr ni»y he per 
Ned ■ " 



tum if yoti are there to 
he gctK iht plaything bacL 

Taltiiig tijrn^ on things 
such as swings and slippcry- 
dipi may more jinoachly 
if a child ktiowj he has some 
[Mlaiiessioiu which srr not to 
be shared- Having his sperial 
toys makes a child more r^.^- 
lajed in sharing thing^s, 

Frequently twu- and ihrev- 
year-olds are still haiy aUnrit 
"nime" and *'yi?urfi.' -md 
should not be tiiirried into 
premature give and take. 

Turns for older children 
arc helped by counting. Give 
crach Ndtild a n\itn!>rred plaee 
—you be ftrsT^ yan he aeeoiid^ 
you be third — and then 
switch aiound. Or pive each 
child ten push» *5n the 
swing. Or set a timer bell 
Ml each younsstrr gi'ts a Five- 
midute inrn with a toy. 

Provide go<id esiimples of 
adult tutn-takint!- Our chil- 
dien were aniazi'd when we 
cjtpjained that a traffic light 
rrally showed adults wlicjsc 
tum it was so thi; cats 
wouldn't collide. 

SHARTN'ti. You tan 
show a fhilri thai by sharing 
he gets to play wiih more 
and diHetem toys. 

Gather a group aritvind a 
table to color and give 
rath child » (fw wheels jtt 
paper and nne crayon of 
his iiwn. Explain that he 



can eiLh«r cantiibiue his 
crayon to a rentrr pile» in 
exdtange U*t the privilege 
of borrowing oihrr colors, 
or use the crayon as hii 
own exrliisivply. 

Ustjally, one or two chil- 
dren will deeide to pool 
rolors. The resulting privi- 
leges and brighter picttires 
cnn^'ince the lone -wolvps. 

DUPLICATION. Tr^ 
providing ^iitiiilar or identi- 
cal toy."? — dolls, cars, books, 
pu^les " for each of the 
yuyngsiers. Even young chil- 
dren are aciitciy aware of a 



different gama, puzzles, 
Ixjoks. 

The youngstt^' indi' 
vidual preferences will soon 
become apparent, anyway. 

DIVERSION. Stop 
squabbles by abruptly 
switching interest to some- 
thing else. The mcithcr who 
offers a biscuit or a shiny 
toy to get her car Leys back 
has used tlivcrsion. So has 
thit father who makes (aces 
or lelli nories while hp 
pushes his son into pyjamas. 

Some children are bi^tly 
divertible: others have the 
one-trarL, dogged detertnina- 
lion that will movi: moun- 
laini. Iri general, the 
younger the ehild, the more 
divertihle. 

SUBSrmniON, This 
is a fofikright offer of 
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to give his pal a ihorl 
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fraction of difTerence be- 
twecti th« siw of apples, 
irin^ on cake slices, or 
newness of coloring boakl. 

Il is easy to duplicate 
sntafl toys, but both difTicjult 
and unwise to duplicate 
n-erything- Life doesn't pats 
out duplicate situation^ 

So, though you may start 
out by duplicating exactly 
for very young liroihcrri and 
.ustt-'Ts, try to wean thr^m into 
fecriving flppruftiinatr p<*s- 
scS2iions — a red sweater 
and 0 blue sweater, a 
scooter and tricvcle, two 



something else, luually made 
with ai^ explanatiun- 

You remove the knife be- 
c-ause it's ^harp and give the 
child some craynns. ¥oii 
!urp him away from cousin 
Debbie's favorite n e i* 
sitiffed rnunkey by lapping 
some notes oo a toy xylo* 
phone, while you eicplain 
that the , monkey at 
special pofwrssion of Dehbie\ 
ju-il like his own koaJa. 

COMPROMISE. Each 
child fives up a little. Two 
children tighting over a col- 



orinj; l^iok may both US4- it 
if they decide on pictvires on 
opposite pages, of mother 
clips tlic unused (:entre page 
with a cltJlhespfig sn tlie 
yuungsiers can work at tap- , 
posite ends of thr boEjk. 

Pages may be rut out to 
color and mount, too. In 
this way, neither ehild gets 
the whole buok, allbnugh 
both mjoy ctltloring. At the 
same time. 

ENLARGING. In this 
technique, play is expanded 
to inciude more people or 
ideas. Example: two child- 
rtai occupy a cubbyhoiise. 
Two more want to pUy, but 
there isn't room- So you 
suggest that the iwn "outs" 
rig up the trikr anii ivaggun 
and make grocery, mail, and 
milk deliveries. 

The two "itis" phone for 
needs. The iwo "ins" may 
then want luims being de- 
livery men, or perhapfi all 
(our wiU want "out.** 

The ctibbyhotise may he- 
come a railroad station with 
mor« trike-v and wa^gon^ 
hitched for a train. .Monj; 
wanders baby sLsler, walling 
Ijccause there's no rooiii in 
the train For her. Who better 
to dr<;s.s in a hat to Sell 
tiekel*? I'he initial play idea 
has been cnlac^^ed. 

PAYING NO ATTEN- 
TION. This is a simple and 
amazingly eHectivc eorrec- 
live, Childfen oltcn try out 
different ways of behaving, 
and If chey get no attention 
From others oT lull for 
ihemsehw they may drop 
the difficult liehas-iour. 

For the times when this 
lerhju<iue doesn't work, send 
ihe offender to his room or 
away from the group (or five 
or ten iiiinutcj. Ki!ep caittt 
and niiitter-of-fan - he's 
going ''until he Icela better" 
or "until he <:a.n play better 
with others," 

Be friendly when you let 
him hack, or suggest he re- 
lum himself when he's read) 
to join happily. Vou'll tjlten 



find him turned into a shy 
little angel, nei:tling ca:»ual 
and friendly reinstatement. 

REMOVAL. This is a 
stronger method for settling 
disputes, to be used when 
there is no chance fcr turns, 
sharing, or compromise. Ex- 
plain that you will have to 
put the fought-ovcr toy away 
or chauge the eiiildrenV 
game until they can learn 
to play without fightitig. 

Go on to something else 
and doa't return the toy w 
permit the same game (or a 
day or so. One tnoth^r I 
know politely removes toys 
AND playmates until her 
own ehildrei) stop bickering 
and quarrelling. She rlairai 
it clears the air In ii hurry. 

SPLIT ACTIVITIES. 

Much friction between 
brrjthrrs and siiiefs r pa rents 
and children, coo!) is elimin- 
ated by ttmperary separa- 
tion. Try putting one child 
with toys in one rorinj and 
another iihild with toys in 
another for haif an hotir. 

Or encourage the young- 
sters 10 play independ-?ndy — 
□ne indoors, one out. Or 
feed and bathe Ihe children 
one by one or in shifts and 
watch how the muddles un- 
tanf^le themselves, 

ATTRACTIVt RE- 
QUESTS. WhlcJi would you 
rather hear.' "What s lovely 
day! Let's take lunch out* 
side. Who'll make the sand- 
wiches?" or "Unless you stop 
squabbling and heJp me we'll 
never gel Junch. I'm to 
tired." 

"Go Bitd litJy your room, 
it's a mess," or "I like my 
dmwers neat with ihioKs In 
b<-i3tc* so 1 ean find ihetn. 
■ft'ould vou like this box to 
keep YOUR things in?" 

Of course, all such 
nianueuvres won't work with 
all of the children all of the 
<ime. But some will. For 
the rest, your own sense of 
humor will help cut down 
on the youngsters' tialtles — 
a net your bailie fatigue. 
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SAVORY LOAF WINS £5 

# A d^KloxiB iticfll iomt sajndwichfvl to^ 
getlier witli a oavory stuffing mixture 
wins the £5 prixm for a reafler ibiB week. 

f HIS dish ran be served hoi with vfrgciflblcHi cold 

AJI spoon nieuurrnifliiti are level. 

f^UMMER HALAD LOAF 
One r|rg> lib, minced stcuk. Ifb. perk uaU|;o, 1 *null 

fonky^ ikh pepp«r> 1 teaspoon w«f cstenhire uu£e, 
I dcsertEpoon harberut matt, cxtr^ bR^cmmEii, iCAA- 

B^! cg^ atiti tiidd miner. RfiDDVc i^io froni uusa^tm^ 
add to mince wll^ &arl^ chopped ioitiaiu, breajdi:ruiTib£, 
parsley, saJi^ pepper,, and bucct; mix w'r]L Gtxajc loaf- 
rin thickly and coat wilh extra brcade rumhi. Press half 
the meal mixture inlQ prepared dn, spread uvti seaAOn- 
*ns, then cover wiih reniaiiiing meat nuKture. Cover 
with j^rejjrcd paper or foU, b^akr in modcralrty ilaw oven 
L| hoiin- Rcmcwe From oven^ pour off tay excew fai. 
Servr h;il or rhil l uverTughl And icrvr ili-rfrd with iatad 
\'e-ReahJei. 

^Bs«mi]R: Otic MM^^Kfmm Wter, H cup^ Mft brcH}- 
CTUIV^ ult und pepper lo taatc, t small onion { finely 
chopfMd ] , 1 baLOii rashrr { cbopficdL 1 dcazTtspoon 
choc^d pamley, grAted rind ^ Jemoii} 1 egg; or loiik for 
bmacng. 

Rub buurr into brcBdcrvJtnbii, arid xalt, pe}.iper, onion^ 
bacon, panlc-y, ^d Lecnon rind. Bind together with 
beaten eg^ oi milk. 

Prize of £5 to Mis. B. Broad, 20 Cyril St., Can^ 
Hill, Qld. 



BE YOUR OWN HANDYMAN 



HOME HINTS 

• Save time and labor doing bonae* 
faald cborcH daring lh« holiday «iea»on 
by follo^ving these lueful tips front 
readers. Each one wins £1/1/-. 



A CLEAN apring-typt 
wDoden clothes 
is ideal for dccoraiing 
edges of pastry-casts and 
tart-shells. Hold peg in 
usual way, dip m plain 
ftour, thpn prww firmly 
into uncooked pastry. — 
Mn, E. Fredericks, 32 
Philip St., Raymond 
Terrace, N.S.W. 

* * * , 

chmp and rflfnivc v--aar 
mftifier. Add a gueid drs- 
sertspooii 10 bath oi ihe 
water (or thr family wa^h. — 
Mrs. O. TTiomas, "I'trii- 
wood " 9 Caicadf St., VVonl- 
worth Fall$, N S W. 

* * * 
Gratw A Hnck of chtnolatr 

end /oM 11 tliraagh ut-crtam 
attfT final frrjsrm^. Frtfst m 
unial aiity.- Jrfri. C Witrr- 
Icirlh, 17 Gatdtnie Ri., Ris- 
don Vale, Tax. 

* * * 
Pirnri ml used alnnuiiiDin 

loU BD IfHieet biK nKiu|;h to 
wrap lood Rukr Ticdlcnt po( 
KOurcr^, and >r£ll not nut. — 
M. MrKciuie, 66 Han Sr., 
iUlgoorliF, W.A. 

• ♦ * 

Dip l*^/t-t»vrr h:od« in roijk, 
then wariD ihcm iji a nwder- 
ate oven for a frw minuttj- 
Tht r^ilt is freih^y haktid 
scnnrt again. - Mn M. 
Powling, a Moray St.. 
Fffwkncr, Vif 

* ♦ ★ 

Makr art FronptntcaJ fffrup 
for sweeiening honiftnAdc 
orange and Junon drrnkft by 
boUing 2 oipi of lufmr with 
1 cap witrr for 10 mtnutn. 
Coot, ibtQ botlie for uic ai 
requirrd ~ Grraldccn FlU- 
Stf*ld, 40 Conarituiion Rd., 
Windior. Briibant;. 



AID 
FOR 



KIDNEY 

RHEUMATISM 

t\;'/4-R^liriii. hjlf. fiii.ir ina 
t'-iU. Ukl rtr« ' >-7iL 

T«X tis ..mi 
4^ Mlf] r ' 
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Tim nacunl pearl buCtoiEu 
ihe tight coktr for ihe far- 
owfti wtih rubric dye. Heal 
concentrated dye solution to 
boiling poiiit, then droji bul- 
toEu in it find sii^tmcr 5 
minutes lor a pale ihade, 
lonj^cr for derpcr tolor. — 
Mt35 R. Muiina, c/o lb Squir- 
rel Sl. I^'oy Wov, N S.W. 
* * * 

KpTinkte a few drop^ of aizi- 
tiHcia on sottic cotton-wool 
3nd p[ace 03 youE wardrobe. 
It will kilt rnoibi and Kilver- 
fiab. ^ Mn. A. Stobbi, 4 
Wiie Sr. Tamfi-orth, i^S.W. 

* ii it 
Brfoffc byins otidtrf+^Ji and 

linoleum on a concrcie fljoor, 
paint t!ie floor with bitu^ 
mii^ouj^ psLirit. Thit will pn~ 
vxnt IjoolFum swcDting and 
wiU add ysm ro its Ufe, — 
Mn E. Fishtr, :H Sinclair 
Court:, AuEBc Higbrwmy, Cam- 
den, S-A, 

* ★ # 

Wlicn rrmcFvinR paint or 
vamis.h. hum itabltr oi chair 
Icg^K itand cadi leg in a tin 
partly filled with thr minovcr 
Brushed up from the tin, the 
remover flowi back witboul 
mtfti Of tfJkAlt. — Mri. R. 
Smilcft, Box 10. P.O., Dalby, 
Old 

* * * 

As a vartation of the old- ; 
faahroncd ttick cakca, loakc 
ifaem unallET (ban linual and 
roll in shredded coe^ut be- '. 
foif bakiof . — N FIcrrbcr, 
22 Wade Si., CaiiipiK, N.S.W. 
■k * ^ 

Owked, riaahrd hraini, 
ic4!ioned with lah, |>t;p]>trr, 
^nd a Uttle Icmon juice and 
tmixed into a rich thick white 
uuce. make a delicious mock 
oyiirei- Ruin's p^t'tici- — 

Mn. P. N. Taylor, 5 AJbcrt 
Rd-, Dromln, Vic 

* -k * 

Use fine vfrt itnng- iiutev] 
of rubtier bajidi to lut jam 
pots* The xtriDji; xfuiuiLi on 
drying^ ffivca a ptrfcct KdJ, 
add doei nai pcnKb^ wa tuIk 
ber wilL — Vakrie h Btifk- 
land, t Clarinda Rd,, Esxn- 
dob, Vic 

* * * 

If mit of rochirtta] when 
mnkinj; icinj^, ji few drop* of 
the water in whirb beetrooi 
his been cwked will lervt 
the purpotc. — M™, L, Hicki, 
"Earri Court;* Ellaniark St.. 
Nudfin, Briibine- 



S X f fl*rTEIV ^HEWKP TO E£ll.l|#l5 




space -saving 
cupboard foi 
the bathroon 



THESE capboardu add 
extra ttarage §pace to 
a tiny Imlhroom, 



J S I BEAISHIO 



it w PiuoresCEiit sfHip 

Of CUPEOAKU 



• per BASE 



-!>t1 CLEai SCirEWtia TO W4U 
JII10N6 THREE SIDES OF 



■eOHBunoiEii Pusnc or 
FiBseeL*5-s 



Our Hante Plans Sew^ice 

JJUNDREDS of home plans arc araiUbk lo rcaikn at cmi archflcct-diRCtcd 
Home FlanniDR Centres. AJI ihttc plaiu cm be Dudi&d t» niit indindsia ucdi. 
FuU pLuu and spcciBcatioat £nMn 



Halurt: FioGenldi (37221). 
Adelaide: 47 South. Temce (il-lTSB). 
Brufcooe: 91 Blisbeth St. (Boi 409F 

G.P.O.). (23-^91.) 
Too*pooinli«; Figoiti (2-1733). 

Plertli: Wejtem ftuitdine Cenlrr!, 10 Milli- 

gan Si. (2H7M). 

Or fill m coupon belcrw and post it td 
TOW AiAral Hunc Flanaiiifc l^nbt. 
Please make all dwpiea paTaUe to ■Wwueii'j Weekir Hmoe Mam Service " Cm 
thu out, Gil in detaib, aad m*iT in cuveli^ addrciwd to oux Centre in yvai' Slue. 

COUPON 

N.<ME 

ADDRESS 



£10/10/. 

• All nornal ardiitcct'i lervicti aviitabk. 

• AltEraliani tA luil litc if wauled. 
Phone or caD at four tocal Centre al^ 

Sydncj: Atitliany Horderru (Boa SB P.O., 
Brlckfitld Hill), 20951, t^i. 22tl. 

MeibcHimE: R.V.I.A. Email Hoain SeT» 
vice. Agr BuiMinf, 233 Collim St. 
(63-0341. nt. 32Z) Mailing addren, 
P.O. Boi No. !85C. 



STATE 

Q Plea« Kod comptett detail, ol the «rvi«. you off„. (1 Z/- to 

' — ' oMi of bindliog and postage.) 
I I Please Kod |be writ* (l( booUcti showing 
— cDclme 15/. to cover complete cnr.) 



illuilnted plui* for ISO bamei. (I 



Bidden It^ft) 

Lj^hling for the mim 
provided by a 40- tr' 
fluoiescent itrip mmifi 
under ihe cupboard 
atrip is concealed behii i 
false criting of Iranslu 
plaMlc or fibregiais. 

The traniliicent 
should br cut !ic> it 13 ]i 
link tiugtr, pnabltng it 1 
sSippeid nut tsui^y 
ii 1! necessary to replardfj 
fluorerscent stripH 

The I in. plywood 
for thy cupboard is 
piiflcd on 3 iides by til J 
tleal"! (iird to walh 

On brirk walls, cicau 
be hsld with wall plu^ 
Mrewa; on timber-ffa 
walls, doati nin l>e t% 
direnly tn rtwds. 

A frame of 4in. x 
timber aKachrd to the 
form? 3 mountinf; for 
mirrori which is ^xed 
special tnirror-fijrijjg 
and washrrs. Holes . 
Kievn can be drilled bj 
mirror supplier. 

The fluofeueni strip I ' 
be iniUalled hy a lid 'j^ii 
eleclrieijui. '<"? 

A haticn of 2in. x V*^ 
limber fixed to the i 
provides fixing for 
trark. Lower irark is 
lo baw of cupboard. Sli 
1 racks are as'aiUble froii 
leading hardware store , FiTir 

The sliding: doors an 
from }iiL plywood. * <x 



• Here is a a 
idea to utilise wa 
space oyer the ba 
There is a lij j 
ander the cupboj f 
and a lafge 
on the wall. 



TN the bathra 

sketched above, 
age. cupboards ha\-e it 
built-in above the li,| 
to make use of d t 
space. Tlus is a parti 
larly good idea for b ^ 
moms with h^h ccilii »i 

The large mirror fijcB 
^'all behind the hath 
practical atidition, 
would make ain^ 
bathroom appear bigger, 

A stool in the balhit ' 
would malie the cuphi 
accessiUe, 

Because the size of 
board will vary accordin ^' 
room dimen.<iions, nn 
measurements or lirt- 
matenals can be given, 

Handymen should be 
to build this project by 
lowing the diagram at 



Tra; Atin-EiiLiiN VVnuEn'* Wjeut — Jinmry 
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At Home 

with Margaret Sydney 



• At ihis time of the year, with its holiday picnics 
and parties, most women begin to wonder which will 
give out first — their strength or their icardrobe. As 
Pm fairly long on one and Vf>ry short on the other, 
it*s tiways my wardrohe that loses the hteUtle. 



HIS New Year ilate oj complete 
tzkdvstim oj the wardrobe isn't 

'pii by having daughters. One 
GHT, oj course, lo have a strictly 
; rule that rlotkes are sacred to the 

pnei ott/ncT and that no one ehe 

ly awar ihtm. 

ilitcniiil pride is what gets yon diiwti. 
'II warn: thrm id I(ki^ nirj?. Your hard 
-1 is mritpd by Ihe cry, "But I iMvrn ! 
jiiytliinjj n> wear thai rvtryonp hasn't 
1 11 li'iiii a iniUiun timM," and you 
jnl, >h wkH. it doesn't insiUcr for onre. 
imu» iasi words. 
, our household an acutp obsrtvcr 
<M Ik able Xf> u.-ork out uha owm a 
'.1 o! tlutluiii» (Lc, who paid {or ii in 
J It'Rianin^") by li^t^iiiisr fjirffully whtii- 
i[ u m^niiociod. 
: Kjy says, "All right, ynii wpir ihr 
(kill to ihr Robimans tunif^t and 
■vrar it Itv Joan's party ifiixtiyrrow," any 
;i'c uvpihcaring the conversation would 
.. [hit (ill a Mrictty legiil siinsfl ihi- 
, ' \-% mine. , 
liiiy and Di usr ibc possessive pronoun 
[| tk«r own clothes (my hat, my blue 
law, my briAvn shoffs) and the drfkiiti- 
llde (ihr ypllnw fildrt^ vhc p^recn handbap;]i 
^ ihnst things they regard as being in 'hp 
iriinn ttuinain — Ui be used hy whoevf^r 
in Hr5(. 

*'u{A seemi to get fome ttmu^mevt out 
^ lite argument thai ikh ^ttifi tise to; 
"nibl if he'll fiad il nearly ta amtiiine 
(II Mike's gmuin tip and iKgiiU la mark 
tmt raekti! 

'i 

i!u» Year's Eve advice 



[ jiBt eenturtes ago . - . 

thase "modesi drinkers as 
^ sometimes in compdnii! are dTdivne, 
.gather forced lo pledge in fall bowls 
A quaffing compariions as they 
'd be loth to offend," Sir Hu^k 
t gavt some valuabU advice in 1594 
■-'it miU do as welt for Neui Year's Eve 

m. 

loriiike first a good Urgf draught of 
"jiM Oylr, for that will float upon the 
which you sfiall drinitr, and suprcss 
'ijliriis from iisccading into the Braior. 
]o what quantilie ioinn^r of nrwc milke 
i dnitlce first, yon may ^ell drid.]Ei> thricf 
Ttuith wine ^fler, without danger of being 
'•ie. Bn( howl? sii:kt you shall bee witli 
'"5 ptrvention, I wti] not bi^cre diicniiini?." 
'^Iiirh was wisr «f him, perhaps, in 
, It simpleioii, on his advice, derided lo 
il a bucket of ofw milk, followed by 
'■'t tti wine! 

tppose ihp Sallet Oyle ant! the newi- 
tloo't work, you may want an "Af(i;r 

lilting GiiTp for the Hcld-aki." Thk wai 
^JiiVftl in a hook called Medical EKpefi- 
^'t» in the l&Ot>s, so it's praclicatly 3 

jlor"! prpirription. 

JTike grcm Hemlork that is trnder, and 
'c;i 't in your Socki, io that it may lie 
^jji'y betwe*ii them ant! the Soles of your 
' ji'l; ihilt I ho Herbs once a Day." 
^ you've forgotten the Oyle and the 
1**1 and the HernltK-lc faih to work be- 



fore yoit feel it's timi* to change your 
socks, hero's a corr-ail ihat was advtKraied 
by that outstanding French gciutTnet Urilhti- 
Savacin a^ Uie eiis the best pan of tht- IStb 
century, 

''Let, then, every mno wbtj Tias drunk: 
too deeply troin the ctip of pleasure, every 
man who has devoted to work a ruiisider- 
ahle part of the tinte due to sleep, every 
man of wit wh^j feels that he has t^-inporaiily 
become stupid, every man who finds the 
air damp, the weather unendurable, ur time 
harigiKg heavy on his hands, every man 
tnrrnented with some fiwed idea which de- 
prives him of dip liberty of thinking — \<A 
all «iseii pef^p]e, we say, prescribe lu ihcm- 
srlv^ts Et good pint of choeolate mixed with 
amber in the propiirliun of frinii 60 to 70 
grains to tht' poutid, and they will sec 
wonders." 

ii might, at well, be a ustfa! pkh-me-vp 
fi>r fvery htftiiewif^ who has ci^peA tvUh 
Ckrist-mas, et-'fry mother bnttlirifii tkrouiih 
tang holidays, and fvtty fxartiinef itill an 
irntrrhoah oi'fT tiina tfsulls! 

Just how long is 
a cocktail party? 

ONE o/ the most urgent social 
questions these days is how long 
is' a rocklail party? Nobody knows, 
least of alt the poor hostess. 

I iilw^y^ remeiT^ber Gill>ert Hardinjs'N 
advice in his Book of Mjoners, which was 
that it did no hirtn to pui the wofd "pre- 
riiely" after the 7.30 p.m. or 8 p.m.. which 
indiciili-s, on your invitatinn, the <;nd of the 
affair. 

In the first place, I wouldn't bp game to 
do it. And in the second, wotild anyone 
take any notice? 

People's invitatioru seem to be getting 
vaguer and vai^ucr — especially tliosc de- 
livered by telephone. 

Hugh and 1 were caught recently hy an 
invitation for 7.30. Now most of out friends 
have children, and if they have peftple to 
dinner thn- ask iheni for 7.30 so that the 
juvenile hathiiig and bedding can be finished 
Hrst. 

We arrived a few minutes after hdlf past 
seven, empty and ejtpecting to be fed, to 
find the family on the last mouthfuls of 
their meal and full of apologies because 
they hadn't finished. If we'd fcnowa ihein 
well we'd have naid. "Hey. wc fiaven't 
eaten"; but wc didn't, and so wc sat through 
a lunft evening, empty and not expecting 
lo be fed. 

Tliere was a renain amount of bungrif 
bickering on the way home about whose 
fault that was, hut 1 stick lo il thai otii 
hostess should either have said "Come lo 
dinner" or "Come "m afler dinner" on surh 
and such a nisbi, and not left ii lo us to 
work DUf by telepathic means what the 
invitation meant. 

'ITiat pan of the invitation is easy lo 
deal with, if yuu're firm, fl's the odier end 
of Iht! rvciiing that presecus problems. 

When I'm realf)' aid I iatnul to ndopt 
the method used by ifce Dake of BerffnTd'i 
aun(. She sued to lallc la hitteli, and sueifs 
mho ouiirslaycrf tftfir mticew mm. likely 
fa fceur kfr exjrfuim in a loud Hase nihiiprr. 
"I tcuh they'd go. t laiih they'd go!" 



• Mum was of a retiring disp«stt<«a„ WUh m 
fomilif of nine to core for she dlidn'f yet out 
much. Then she toak up an mstMUim interest. 
Her bentused husband describes tlie ehanfles 
tchich followed. 

It all istarted 
when Mum joined 



% We have been 
happily married for 
over 22 jeara Biitl ihc 
Jove I bear my wife in 
wrapped up in the 
care and TyeSfare of 
ciDr nine iliildren 
ranging frpm three la 

21 yemn of age. 

OUR chief fainily 
burden is what is 
generally referred to a.^ 
"keeping our heads 
above lyater," 

Usuiilly Bty wife and I 
discuss 011F financial prob- 
lems, or anything else aiffecl- 
ing the fauiily or inirselvcs, 
before dropping ofi to sleep 
at night. 

One fateful night fas it 
turned out) my wife re- 
marked i^asnally, "I think 
I'll join the church choir. 
They're appealing for volun* 
tecTS." 

Knowing my wife likes 
liogjns, I replied* "Well, 
■here's nothing to stop you. 
You didn't get out much — 
it would be a bit of a change 
aatl interest for you," 

Little did I realise then 
what repercussions this 
joining the choir business 
; would hasT on our home liff, 
I our finances, and nry wife 
; her-seltl 

; ActuaDy, the effect on our 
1: home wasn't tt>o bad at the 
I start, as choir practice wffl-s 
only one night a week, when 
was left to baby-sh and 
attend lo the family 
generally. 

But from then on it be- 
irame two nights a week, 
which made i( a bit harder 
on the home front. 

Theri one night my wife 
came home rather later than 
usual, all agog with the an- 
nouncement: "We arc going 
to s;ive a concert in the 
ehurrh hall." 

From ihen on the plot 
really thif.kmcd . . , 

As the all-impartant event 
drew iiearer, choir practice 
extended to several nights a, 
week, with some afternoon 
sessions thrown in for gotxl 
measure. As our family circle 
had always been intact, we 
all began to miii Mothirr in 
many ways. 

JL>iJee Cleopatra 

However, this was not all. 

At sll bouts of the day and 
night Mum would sit at the 
piano practising her songs. 
Il even .became liie usual 
thing fur she famUy lying 
in bed in dlie early morning 
to hear Mum fcimiooising 
such songs as "Smile the 
While You Kiss Mc Sad 
Adieu." 

Tliese seemed appropriate 
words, indeed! 

A few nights before the 
concert a bombshell fell 
upon my ears. 

"In ordcJ to appear on 
stage looking as nice as the 
I other membcnt of the 



the ehoir 



choir," Mum said, "I must 
have a hairdo." 

Thin was sDmethtng al- 
most unprecedented — al- 
though I mult confess that 
since the last time Mtim 
had had a perm her locks 
had become a hit grey aod 
straggly. 

My wife returned from 
the hairdressers a much- 
changed woman, 

I admit that I had ex- 
pected to see an improvr- 
meut in her appearance. 
But little did I expect her 
lo return with jet-black 
hair. 

And to" cap the lot this 
gleaming black hair was 
piled up in a style similar 
to that of a glamorous 
young TV star. 

I could still recognise the 
old loving face of my dear 
better half, but above that 
ahe looked iikr Cleopatra. 



STORY 



As each member of the 
household arrived and 
caught their first glimpse of 
Mother, iHeir eyes almost 
started out of their heads. 

And: "Why, Woiher! Vou 
look iO years younger . - .1" 

With my sti^ong leaning io 
the practical, t was in- 
wardly whispering, "This is 
going to cost a pretty 
penny!" But I found out 
afterwards that in the hair- 
do field they don't count in 
pennies but in guineas. 

Despite the cojl of the 
inwisformation, I felt mysell 
falling in love with my girl 
^ver again- Even at my 
mature age. 1 felt myself in 
the happy mood of a young 
lover of 17. 

But the change wrought 
in me was nothing com- 
pared to the change in my 
belter hall. 

From the moment she re- 
turned from the hairflyltst 
she appeared lo be walking 
on air, "I feel just wonder- 
ful," she said, 

1 learned something here, 
Something I am determined 
to act upon in the hjiure. 
Whenever my wife appears 
to be off color T will nt>L 
tend her to the doctor — but 
to the local haintylist- 
(This I would confidentially 
recommend to other hus- 
bands as being more 
economical in the long run.) 

Psychohtgically my wile is 
also a much-rhang*d woman. 
She uow appears to be able 
to brush off moat of the 
petty cares that used to 
tend to make her irrilablt 

Sbe has become kinder, 
jccfitler, ud mat^ am- 
siderate lo all ntembcis of 
OUT family- 
Ill the past she was of 
a retiring disposition, hut 
now she has come out of her 
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shell, is more self-assertive 
with friends aijd acquaini- 
ances, and lakes a keener 
interest in Ihe eiiltUTal 
arts. 

In the household, she has 
H stronger tendency toward 
making eveiything more at- 
tractive and comfortable — 
just as if everything has Id 
match up to her newly ac- 
quired ego. 

I include all this on the 
credit i^ide of the hairdo. 

Blew) fcot, toof 

On the other hand, the 
guineas for the concert 
were yet to pile up. 

It seems it became "ab- 
solutely essential" that my 
wife should hmve a new hat 
to match her new hairstyle 
— the old dowdy one would 
be quite out of place sow. 

Next, a new dress for the 
concert w*s an absolute 
"must," And how could 
anyone staxid on the concert 
ptatform before a large ar^ 
critical audience in her old 
shoes? 

What ctnild a loving and 
devoted husband do hut pay 
up and LOOK. BIGi" 

II was here (hat my 
beautiful teenage daughter 
stepped into the picture and 
said; "Mother, your hair 
looks lovely, hut your face 
laoks awfully out of place. 
You mu«t have a facial!" 

The following night a 
smartly attired lady knocked 
on the front door and asked 
to see Mum. 

This beauty cip«rt" took 
my wife into the front bed- 
room and (from wlial I 
could gather later) a- 
BTicted several Doaces ol 
what she called "grime" 
from Miim's £it!e, then 
added * vilracalaiu but 
cosriy iMioo which gave ■ 
peach-Uke biiram to her 
skin. 

Then an expensive phial 
of lipstick was needed to 
match all the rest- 
Came the night of the 
roncen. I had to take ill 
the family, bring Aimde over 
in the car, pay (or all the 
tickets, and sport dieiJi all 
soft drinks and ice-cream »l 
interval. 

I must say the choir ac- 
quitted themselves well, 
and inwardly I felt pr™d 
lo see my wife on stage 
looking so young and beiuti- 
ful- 

At the close of the con- 
cert, Father O compli- 
mented the choir on its pei' 
lormance. And added, "It 
was lo good that we must 
have another concert in the 
neir future." 

"WHAT?" I thought. 
"NOT ALL THAT LOT 
OVER AGAIN f 

—"Dad" Vie. 

(Name and addreu nap- 
plied) 
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TOMATOES ... for breakfast, lunch, dinner 



# Red. npe tomatoes, full of rich 
fliiYcir. arr now in boimtifnl isupply. so 
make full usp of them by -ier^ing di?hes 
that feature tomatoes at aav meal. 



J 



^JiOMATOES art imiversallv popular because of 
their delicious taste, their high iood vaJut, and 
the attractive color they add to so many dishes — 
soups* salads, sauces, savories, and an almost un- 
lunited variety of mahi-couisc dishts. 

to fcTvf It lim^jajt, Ignch, or dinner, aj i"dl *s mnw 
sp<«cidl salads, and new MiA-s of iisimg KKiiaEnet for rtm- 
somirne. a dresking, a adt ditii, ud ta.acr^ chutimi, aAd 

Ln'el spacm masuTooaiu and thr righi-liquid-oiuu'r 
cup measure arc uMrd. Rnipi-^ hitt 4 16 6 imirs 

BREAKFAST . . . 

GRILLED TOKUTOES 

Sat iim loautDn. alt awi pepper, t cup Ecdc, dry I 

bK^CffiolH, t caqj p^Jzd clicnc. botm. cboppcd jati\cj. 

Cul tCillUlO« inLf> iiiL^ibJck ilice*, ^rinklr with 4]i 
ptpptT. Dip ID xnimiiT df gx^icni che«e aiui crumr'S. 
anutft: on ^nrawd f^ill' Dot \<hh butter, grill unt^. m^U ' 
brpwfted Ob both lidci. Dust with chopped paTilc>, icnT 
with crisp iiim of bacon. 

SCRAMaUD TOMATOES 
Twtt pwtndi tenutdo, alt ai^j |>cMMLr« 2 tuiponi Bbgar, 

Feel tomLtoes,^ cimp coarbely FLact? is «uc«paB uiifa tbe 
is}t, pc^po'. fUSfcf, 4Akk&, C^K^. cook ikwK ^bcral 20 

itximjie], or uasil cxosuioes are icrft. Remm-c tot'er, ifid, if 
very juicy, bod rapidly about 5 inmuui. Rcmot'e fimn 
cbetk leisaninp, j^nd fiix in butirT^ bii by bit. Dusi witli | 

TOM ATD OMELET 
Tlirrc npr tmuioes^ Htile cel. 1 
lah kod p^}per. Ihtlc cmm, 4 i^gt, t^u. 



P«d^ md, isd chcf} mnuToH. put inlo Burepan with tbe 
ot] And csuon Cook qiueldy uttii] isfl. ^timng Attd iluking 
phn tecaftiCmlLlry-. Rub ihttxu^h u^'c. R^um to sau^rcpasl, 
cook uMiiJ mixlurc reituize* to thick Stjscwi well 

Bc&i h;^ irizli IdtX-, id^m^ aJt, pepper, and mrr Mrh 
butter in cmeiel pui, pour in ipgi^ raok quickly" iindJ U^fhtly 
Pour *Wuc t of Tonuto mixiurc into (nnekt utd f&id It 
over. CdTciuUy %1'idt cm ta hot diih. .\dd a little cfcana iq 
jctaiifjisE tooki^ ;nb:iure, pouf tmmd oo^lct. Serve inatBjdi*^ 
Uidy Serves '1 

Notr: To Kik-e imic m the moroin^, prqMR the toi&ato 
znirtun the oij^t befEHr. 

MK£D EGGS WITH TOMATOES 
Six mc^Htn tcmaioei. 4 uattwau bnticr, brawaed bna^ 
cnKnbi. fait and pepper, c^kt CEEK- 

Pf^t £c.malaa, ren^'c seedi; civjp tiiiejy, teajpopn 
of Belled buitcr in racb «f 4 ramr^ui dkbcx, an-a botUFm e( 
eacb iSiih vni lavcr irf crtunta. Add tomaui died, mim 
WTtli nil aJid (»pprr. BjUtr in moderate am S izusnixt )t«- 
wes., cuHulty bnak 2 ftgsi mtb eich dlwtv- Rctufti 
tii^d. (A oren. bale essi 6 w IQ nuimteL or until the? readb 
dabnl drfTK farmom, Serve yuiunjiaiclv. 

n-^cn . . . 

STl FFtD TOMATOES A LA GREQLX 
T»t!Ti Urrt tcautiH. 2 rujM eeoLid riit I mcdiuB-uzBl 
Miioa i cbopfied . 2 tah k a p ocM cuiTa&o. 1 clavt- carlic 
tenolKd r. iait aad fiepfKr, 1 tafalnpaoQ panky, 

Remohc tcpi Fmn Unatea, kwu out 6nli, csnovin^ 
Bxit, and BUI wtH with the rirt- Add iht otuon, rurrano, 
fu-lk, pcppei. uJt. and panky; nux well Siuff imEaUMj 
villi ihis louturT, plaer in freated otrttip'oal dijds Covn. 
in iiudpTmte o\tm «G to 3D EniimlEL 
Nott; Finely chc]^>|»i le/ifftfrr bcrf iir Uunb co&Id be id- 
ccrpiKalfd in fliitif. 

TOMATO AND PR.*W^ SOt. P 
One inHwl eainu. 2Ib. latnaim Ipcekd, imk remotedl, 
Z t^dcvwB id, uh and pepper, t bajrkaf, lew diapptd 
leans et Imk baul (if irailabk — Aberhiir k piiK^ «( 
diied tiaiill, I ciim larftc Icmihed), 1} pinti ttork or waur, 
lib. ptaw-'ib, Ivc. vtnskeUi, panler, cnurv bread. 



I 



TL'J^A-'TOHATOES, color fuL, delicious ^ and eoMy to prepare, is time of the 
dUhe* hatfd on to maSoa in c^o kery fe^ttre. See the recipe ^elme. 



Cook onios in ibe hot ral until K>ft znd j^^c^deiL Then 
add chopped tomaiDH. nJc, pepper, baylaf^ baiil, arrii 
gariic; Mtningr abijl tMdUKi bfe K^t Atld sliKk or w^ter. 
cook ftkmrtjr 20 miautsL Ruh Krap thriHi^h ueve or puree l& 
elciitzH: blsxider. Return to isucf pui, brm^ to bcxii, put in lite 
vcmnccUi (brc^ca hilo simJ] pfsfaj ujd prawni Cocye 
fuTtlKr in ssastai^, duit with chopped paj&lr>-. Sm-T iznoicdi- 
j^trly wiih tabtd ind cmtty firnch brtad or garlic bread. 

TL'NA-TOMATOES 
Six niRlium-uteil t^HiiAion, uJc and pepper. 7qcl can tuu, 

1 dBsertspooa chopped freeo pepper, j atp cluif^Kd trcleij, 

2 cfa^Tpcd hi.rd-b«ilc4 cj^^ 1 drBcrtqtocNi prepared la^T- 

UaK'« tfictifeUieis ttaop out pulp SpHtik^ liirllx with alt 
pepper. CAnbine mam., fi-ecn prppcr, c^c^ry, liu-d- 
boiis^ e icg i. xnd trayimmue. £asim to taiMe with ia.lt, 
pprajcr, Ibikhj juice. FLU tornato ihrJl* wiili mixturr, then 
saibdwich them together. Stm^? ibonTUghJy chiQcd wnk gtcca 

SPAGHETn WfTH FRESH TOMATO SALCE 
Oqc pound ripr taxialocs ; pccied and tecded > . Eil tie oH. I 
doi^e [vfic (ottfiiedN salt iiid pepfier., tiuutfu] o( chopped 
pAzdry^ ilb. fpansfaetti, boiHcf ultt^ miKr, butEer, { cup 
Snird p AimtJj n cbciae, cmrfy inoA. httad- 

Hfai the oil Ji hyin^-pm. add the clipped lonaioet. 
Cook imdl Ktft hilt oat miiihy. then add ^arbt, ia.h, prpp>;:;, 
umJ panJej-, Cook qufhctti in boiiing saiird «airr unril just 
i£Ddrn droiti. ritise under miimuj watrr Place in aer^ing- 
di^, top wLllii lump di bmtrr: keep nmrm. Stir the ^led 
chfrpc ^mo tbe KUirc. borl qiiitkly CJ^er bifh bcni « £fw 
cniiiutfs iil sauce iCflXii loo thin}. Check nMvwiitg^ then 
pour 0^1:7 jpp.§hr£ti- Serv^ wilb rrxtkty frcnch farcBd. 



I>I]V!VEn . . . 

CHICKEN, HL'VTER-STYLE 
Oae maoing fbiclifii, 3 tablsppm ] vnaQ 

(eb«ppedf, 1 mall gitts prfnKr [cboji^cd, wid> 
nHiTcd). 1 jdck (tlcrf iixij cboppedl, I rkm 
Icmdied;. c< fnsh nMcnar? er piscb oi i 

marf. 3 large comatou (peeled a&d tttdrd), 1 
clMJ^fped pank^, i eiip djy red viae, ilh, nnubroanf 
&ali and pepfKT. 

Cut ihiciai ioiD jomu, brown ajt all lidei in ibe 
Add ;bc aasisi, graai p^per. celery, iariic. leaiotii^ 
rotemary. Allow vegeubiu to tajttn ind brows iligbd 
add diDjipcd tranxtca, pitJey, and wine- Cdvct pan, i 
t^ntil rhicteta it almoit ieiadrr. Slitc IziiidiroDisui, j_ 
caiMniV. drmner funber IS mioutea Trajsdef cliickco ] 
Ui icrkitt3.diifa, cook lauce infer bi^ l^t 5 minutea. 
KBKniRg. pAir over cbicken 

\'EAL WfTH TOMATOES 
!*iete i4 reaidiig »eal ttoshjaig abeat JEb. ( 
HJ. w pkte of 5Ikt>, 1 clart ^ttlic, lalt and 
12 ttsnaiMS I pcxled and Kcdcdi, IZ imall tmum (f 
2 ituUoli (cliopped ■. ipiit at rmtsoity. S leacpaoa 
cboftpcd pafilev. 

Cut fariir inic lUvcr^ mserr la mat, Rub all ere 
•alt iod pepper, tnjwn on all >idci ia tlK bcaied oil 
heat- fidd whole t^jmii^io. baby <Df)iciti», diailoti, 
artd sugar. Covrr pan, cook geailir until mcaj ii u 

To ler^t: Make bed of cbe Ofucmi on 



arraner v-eal on lop tunouod witb tpmatoo. Spril 
panley, ler^-e iiranediately. 



ing-p 
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OMATO iVlCE COCKTAIL, Serve it icy in taU tumhiers 
,} enj^ the tan^y^ seatful tmit^. Tfte recipe in the miscpUaneiftiM 
eciion hel&m givcM ingrcdientm to enhan^f ihe spirv flavor. 



POTATO-TOMATO SALAD t This salad, scaitered wUh ioatied, chopped 
nula, Iti4>9t9 gay and rniorful and u deliriftus, it t^mx weil with cold 
lambg heefj or cA/c/teit. The recipe, it given in th^ 9.viad section betotc* 



TRIPE CATALANE 
■■o pountk (ripr, 1 qiurt vrAtcr^ \ cup dry h'kiie wint., 
(cfaopiKd), 2 t:ATrDits (diced), 2 h^ki {chopped], 
I pv^yr spng of thymCf b^ylciaf . 
inpe ihornuRhlv, put into lxUi;e s^uxepaA with the 
winr. 1,^ts^:ta^lI^-i, And httbi. CtJVCT^ oitiJHcr until 
[at }c3Si ^ houmHi. Dr^in, titil Iniv ifTiiall pieres, 
ajiiembk the fDllo-wanK in^fedir-nis: 
onion { finely chopped), 4 tdmatocs. {peeled, seeded^ 
cboppedt, 2<iK. butter, upHg of thyme, nf 
[ nurjomu (or I lui^pocni mixed ddrd hrrtH], \ baidraf, 
>an nutnie^f i<^\l and pepper, 2 tablespoons chopped 
I ckjve garlic (crwhcdjj, I Cup dry labile wine, 
|btcad» hUck iitivn. 

■anion in the melted buttcrj pdd tlie iripo. Coot 
fici iihd add lomatoes. Th^n jiir in the herbjs, -niinmcjs;, 
Ilbk>:4po0n of Ihv i^^r^cv, saIi, pepper. hal{ the ^rjic. 
|k mgdcralc bx-ai 5 to KJ iriiiitLtn. Then [iour on thr 
Briitg iQ the hm\, redu^'e slightly, then rovsr and 
loer 10 mintjles, Sphnkle over ihc rfmAiRinw fjarftlr^' ^z\d 
|iC- Srrvc with shccs of hutLc-red rye bnead n.nd bl.n L 

HUNOARIAN GOULASH 
ikne mrin^es bultfr, 1th. oniony t&licrd). 2ib, topside 
2 Utbkspoom s«ji50iicd Elour, 1 cablcspooiL paprika, 1 lb, 
(penred, needed, and crhoppfd], L ulnc^lasi dry ltd 
, IttiJcJii bouquet garrii, s-ilt and ft*?!.h)> ground pepper, 
taaW pataiocs (peeled and parlwiJed J, I tablc^qjoon 
;>jHd parsley. 

ftit the butter in hecivv sauLepnii ami pui in the DTiions. 
i tkwly until loft and brawn; rtfsiftif^e from hr<Ll- Cul 
t inUi rubles, roll Hr&t In paprika, ihen In ieosoiit^d iti^ur. 
fia ws^i in (he p^iin and add the [am^loca [ind brovyntd! 
tfli, a lew mmMt«&, then pnur uni th^: wine, Sprinkle 
liny ret?i4ijning: flour and paprik.i. add jkulfirirhl aitKik 
wot, tht boui^ucl Eami^ saJt and pcppflr. iliuyk in altjw 
1 4r timmej- nvet g.eut\e heat Ij hDiirs, atsirinR ocrajiioti- 
Brain ciff taure, put ihroush sieve (if deairt-d). 
4ar la I ri; pnn> tOfrc ilie r wl r h potatoes . C^ok fur tlirr 
nifniiM, lJuBt with isarilcy. 

SW tJouiash with hot bullrred noodles tojjfied ^iLh 
i)^lC$ds. Or *p<M|i i^cncrous he^lping'I a^'nr white Huff^- 




SAI^APiS . . . 

TOMATO-CREAM SAI^AIl 

Rcmovp siting from fi lo 8 smnll, round lomatnffJ. Arran^r 
rhfni^ (wliolc) in tajad Liowl siK-cr dish. Pour o^'cr a 
drp^AiTii^ crjc^sislinR oi \ pirit rbifk trfaiii f^av-ortrd with a Utile 
sal: ind hari4[u| oE chopped paniley. 

POTATO TOMATO S.ALAD 
(ITiM B an cKCKllcnt ii-rnmpaninient (of told chicken) 

Two pnunds petlfd, bailed potatoes, 5 I'uj) frrnch dirking, 
2 shaljoCf {ch{qilK>d)i 2 sticks celery (rlHjipp^il } ^ t cup 
ituyiHiEiaiH!^ 1 t^JjtTqKwn i:1ioppcd chivt^i, 3 laVgr tomatoo 
(rul into w«li;es), ; cup ch<q>pcd IWSCrd Duti. 

Dice boi3pd poiaifws. place in bowl Pour mrer the franch 
dri-Mini; while (xilaloci ari- hot; ici aside imtL) fool. 

When raid, mix in ^hali^ot^ and cdcry, Amngc ut inuund aii 
StnitlJ^'pI.-illcr. Surround plrtltrr witli kltuce Leaves^ top 
with tomato -w^dflts. Mix chiven with mayonnaise, pout over 
|wlalc*C4. ScACter nutj on top. serve iminediaceiy. 

D.^'LSK TOMATO SALAD 
(Qiiiintiiiia as mguircd) 
Tonialocs, onimu, sail, pi^ppcr, sugai, thi«j, hajii, frencli 
drewiiigt 

PesrI :ind slice loniaUjrs. Prcl 1 ottion for every (5 toin;itocS- 
Divid*-. imian ified dn^s, fiul in hollram of salnd howl. Sprmkle 
vthh sjaJt, pepper, siifiar. Thrn sprinkli- uver chopped chives 
atid Iftllc drit-d b.isil. Top with tumaco siicea, ipritiklr 
with chi\T3 iind basil once a^iiv Season with .^ah and 
pcpiwr. Potif over suffiiicnt frrtich dreiiiiiK (3 parts oil 
to I of vinegar) to moisten thoroughly; coier dish tightlv, 
letriiteratr .u trail 4 hnun. 

TftMATOES GLACAMOLE 
Kiifhl sine lomatoes (peeled I, 2 ripe arscadg pfare, juice 
cf 1 lemon, I iIovt garlic, (cfuihndj, 1 4ca^iiaon iiraitd 
onion, salt nnd pepper, i teajpocm chilh powder, 4 lahle- 
ipoant finely chopped rtltry or ijircn pcjipcr. I tablespoon 
clijpped parsicy. 

Slici- tojis olT tumatcK-s, fcniovf pulji and seeds. Crfiver 
with alutninium foil, chill utiii] }T.;idy lo oar. 

Pi-el ;ii,-ocadas. inaih with wuod«n jpoon, addintc li-niou 
juice, onion, rruslird Rarlk, salt, prpprr, chilli powA-.r. and 
frlerv or urccn pepper, lileiid in half the lonuitu pulp, /list 
f>eforc servine, Itll each Inmulo caar with n\ucadD 
Sjtrinkle with finely chopped par&ley. 



n\ucaclD tM nature. 



iGHETTl WITH FRESH TOMATO SAUCE: 
fay lo mafce, et^onomtcal lunch dith icilfc 
'M* llaUfin fUivoT. See opposite page. 



TOMATO AND ORANGE C:CJ.\SOMME 
Blend logethpr 3 nips each of triitiato juic* and strained 
iifail^e juii'e; «dd squeia/-. u[ Irttifin jaici-, sail, iind (rcihlv 
t>round popper. Serve cynsfjmnif; htii ur culd sprinkled wilh 
chtjppcd this'cs or mint, 

IXJMATO CeilTNRV 

One desserBpoffli bwUci. I whelr drird red rhilti, \ lea- 
ipooti cumin seed, j (Eai;[>aun carli nulnr^ and iniiitaid 
scTtl, \ JtKdiuiii-»i7.cd toiuafoc^ (peeled and cite into slices), 
\ lemon, 1 \fji. r^ins, | rup lu^ar. 

Mi'lt bijMer 11) Siiucrpnn. add ihr crumbled chilli, r.ujnin 
lerd, nnltncs, and mustard teed. When ihr seeds slan to 
jump, add lomjiloes. Quajlcr the lemon half, place an t<ip 
Simmer 15 minntfa, stirring frcquenllv. .\dti raiaint and 
su^ar, isi miner, stirring tx-cuirunally, until thirkened (about 
30 minutci). Chill. Ir desired, pack into sterilised jari 
iintj seal, Othe.rwifle store in rrfritferator. 

TOMATOKS WITH CREAM 
{A delicious lidc dish) 
Six larf^ir ti?mA.lOf3, acosnned Qf>ur,, 3 iiahlopaDiu bultCfp 2 
cafalcspoon brown sugar, I cup tre^m^ chopped pardry. 

Cut trtmatoes into (hitk ^lircj^ dip each in SEiHscmcd flusn". 
Melt buiier in l^trpr frvinitt-paii^ Lidd [£iimLii> tlif^ei, iprinklr 
with half the brcTwn lui^ar, took tnvr niddc^rjte hejit until 



History of Tomatoes 

• ITit orT^JQ of the tomam hiv been traccil 
lo Mexico, where the Datives. ha.\t. gruwn il 
for food since prehistoric titsfrs. 



JJOWEV^R, h wis 
slow to bu ar.eep- 
led jis food in other 
f ■ wtmtrirt hc-causr the 
flo wr rs of the tonuLtcn 
ptaju bort a marked ft- 
semblance \t\ fhtise of thp 
diradly n i g h t s h atle. 
Nij^hHlisidc bcrrici, H>o, 
look likk^ iziinia fur's toma- 
IOCS. It WAS htlicved 
tijmatocf Eoight \m 
c^ii:3.lly p4>ij(Dnou£. 

It has huren said il was 
Sl hrauc niap who ali: the 
hrYt oyster. But rqiiaHy 
as brave did pcopir ron~ 
jidrr a n AuiTtcan art hi- 
tpct and gentleman far- 
mer named Robert Jphn- 



aon. who in invited 
his townsfolk to vrzitch 
him ^iitiu!^ red toima' 
tocB without ill cffecL 

Frpm chat time toina- 
to« wert: accepted as ji 
populiiT food in AmcricA. 

TamatneA wfPe Rrown 
in Italy in tbe njiddlc 
pnrt of the I6th ctniury. 
Thi?7 calltd it "'p^nm 
d'oro," or "i; o I d c rl 
apple/' indicating; that 
the tirbt toina^toes ijtrawn 
there wCrc y<?ll&w in 
tiolor. 

The Frtnt:h called it 
*'ponimc d'amour' ' — the 
apple of lovt," 



slices are hrown underneath. 'I'urn carefully, iprinklc 1*vith 
mitaininif s^iuar; couk slowly until tender. Pour Ori'er the 
cre&in, continue to cook unt'ii it begins to hhd>blt^. Arrange 
lomalors r*n warm BrrvinE-dish. pour situce over, dust, with 
litUe finely rhnjijied pariley, Sfn.c iTOmcdiitcly. 

TOMATO FRENCH DRESSING 
One sinali can cnndeuMd tomato wup, J cup viisegAr, l| 

cups oil, [ rup su|;3r, juice i Icninn, I tc^poon Worcestershire 

saucc^ 1 tcnspoon salt, 1 tesiApCKHi lliiLstJrd. 

CVimhinr all itiKtedienis in jar. Cover and shake 

iharoughly, Store in rcfrigrrator. 

TOMATO t>l ETTA 

Fit^ ponndi ripe, flmt loniatnes, boiling water, loi. giwa 
gtuRer, tot. KarEii:, I small red ■hilli, 2ui, currants, 2ot. iul^ 
tanas, t^o^. salt, ^Ib. whjic suxar, 1 cup itialt vinegar. 

Pout hoilin^ vfaii-t mer loiiiatotrs, let stand few minutes; 
drain. Peel ildiis from lutn:iiot!s, cut inmatues into piefcs 
and plae-e in Ur^i' saucepitn. Add finely sliced sillget, garlic, 
chilli, ihen currants, sulianiis, salt, suiiar, viiicsir. lliiil vt:ry 
ciitirltlv, UMcnvcrrd, lipproximately 1 hour or until luixtufc 
is i-ery thick and reducnl to half quantity, stir frcquentfy. 
When rooked, inijclure s.hoiit(,f be bright red color. C'ool 
slightly, t[>oun into t lejin, dry jat^, 

lUPE T'OMATO MARMALADE 
Fiflccn niinfluiii-siied tonialoes, 2 small arangei, 2 aisall 
lenioiH, 7) cu|» su0it, I ieiu|io(in tall, 2 sticki ciiinitman. 

Scnld tomatoes, relnftve sliin5. Mush tomaioes, reldining 
all Juice Biid disf.lrding hard (flrrs. Measure pulp and juice 
(tiien: thmild be 10 cups), Ttlinly ilice arriM^e: and lemons, 
inittEdinp rinds; leave slices whole. In large saucepan todi- 
bine lomato, oransr, and lemon dices, suiiar, lalE, einnam-on 
itirks. Briiiij lu Ihe boil and bttil ijcntly, stirring Imciuetnlv. 
until ihickencd (about IJ haun) ■ Remove frnni heat, diseii^f 
ciririjliiion sticks Pour into: hot iterilised jurs. Seal itnmc- 
di.vti'ly. 

TOM.ATO JLICE COCK! All, 
Four cups lomalo juice, 1 bayleaf, 3 cJo^e^, f (caApcHtn 
fait, i leaspwn pepper, 1 uitall diced aniiin, 1 cup erusheil 
celery leasxs. 

Combine all in^riedient:^ in a jus or basin ansj eov£r tightly, 
.tlkiw lo stand for several hours. Strain before wrvinn. 
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J JAPAyESK TORll GATE 
frames ihfi country 'heme of 
:Hr, anit Utri. Arthar Davis^ at 

i'ama" (rockr rnvtinHiin ), the 
tiny house it surroitndeti by <f 
/t>t)e/y. fitirden,. trisejt- line ihe 
while -Mnf^le drivewa^^ and cor- 
' port. Cfiehl) hat b.eiin dfjiifined 



f 



Ml 



ON A MOUNTAIN TOP tJZ-TJ'^'rJ: 





SUVIITLY CPU HVfiy tAVES hvlft givf the house its orit^itial 
charm. Al tide enlranep it a potted leilloir tree (a rommon 
ti^ht in {apan}^ and l/ier*" ari* n-4^lhnred stones everywhere. 



Tl;KHA(.E Of ERLOOKS moitnlain view and rock garden ft 
with Ittti' pinrits and honnai. Mrs. Davis turned overflow ft 
ipaler tmrrel itiln a Iritiklinii sirtvini. A harttecne. is at ri 



Pas? 3B 
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WATER BARREL, 
n Iraftitionnl fen* 
litre of all )aj>tm- 
eif- home», ivns 
mttfte Incally a$ ti 
aiifprine by Mr. 
Dnris for his tvife. 
Water is Itirne.el on 
iinAer I e r r a c e, 
flou-s t k r a u f! h 
pipe* hidden in 
(f ft m t> o i>. T/ie 
f a t s i a jtt pirn ten 
^ r u ir I n p near 
barrel adds color. 



J 



Continued on 
page 39 



toertifiltfr Ron Brrff. 



• A rockj ledge at Leura. IV.S.W., overlookinp a breath- 
takini:; natioraiiiic view of ihe Blue ]\Ioiintain.% was cliuscn 
Jjy Mr. anil Mrs- Arthur Davis as a perfeci building site. 



PHIS tiny, oac-bcclroomfd house was 
'"thff smallest we could build to 
umpiy with local building regulations," 
aid M rs. Davis, who iji president of The 
'itim Chsb of Australia. 

The while-painted iislmttos cement 
xlcrior hiL-i Mack vertical battens and 
rims. It was cji'sigiicd hy retired 
;rchitect John Dejinisoti Miller to in- 



tludc some o{ Mrs. Davis' ideas, culled 
from two trips to Jnpan. 

It's a house where the "i>ar[l<tn gets 
top prloi'ity," said Mr-i. D.lvLs. And 
the results nf their hard work urn 
clearly <ieen h\ these photograplu;, 

-Vniong the plants in the £,far(3fin are 
magniilias, crnb apple, tulips, holly, 
bainhijo. and a weeping cherry tree; 



< 







IAVl!\0-ROOM h dttminalml hy a tarne pirlure tritidiiiC fttiming 
the ttingnifireni view, tireplove tvidi if cftv^red iciih bamhifu- 
palteriied jirasspaper ; lurniihiitj;si nre i^nlttrftil and com/orlabt^. 



:\4TVfiAL Kdf.'K PtfOL tit enamrciiie motinlain liirdi in 
ill tht* front fsnrden iirtdtr a tree, Vnobtrtisii^e seed ron- 
lainer. river pebbles, and lantern I'limpletfi tho sellinfi. 



•n^ I 

f set I I 

eon- I I 
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*'Vcry rtmiH of mr^"' mid 
the piufcaar, "Very remki. 
But thfrc. I mUfUi't inlcF- 
rufjt, iince the mspftctor 
wanri lu ajik you wmc qua- 

"So you don'r know char's 
hA|j;>exi>MJ Id tldni Hrtm?" 

'''Happened to hrr?" asked 
SKrrJft, iharpJVi her liTsice rij- 
iOK- "Happened to her? 
Whai du you mean? Hai 
stif had All acLcidcTti i>r urnir- 
Lhin^- bten run dvci?" 

"Very* daniteToiiS, all this 
AfHredinjt," pul iji ihi* profca- 

' ' Yr .' ' said Ha rdcastl e* 
"wjmcthLn/t'i happcnrd to 
hpr''^ rie p^uwl artd then 
laid . pull i ii ait brutaD y 
is iwnalbli?, ''She was 
4tranfded aIiuuI half pa4t 
twelve, in a telephone box." 

"In a telcphomr bait?" laJd 
the profeasor, rising to thr 
uccuHit-rn hv thDwitijH same in' 

Shril^ Wibh idid tlDth- 
in^. She alarcd at him. Har 
mouth np*«rd jSlpfhtlyn _ her 
eyEs widraed- FAihcr ihis u 
the first vtFu'vc heard of it 
pr yau''rE a damn ^ood 
artrcu tho\*s ^ 
ED himurir. 

"Dc:iT. dear." laid the nro- 
fpfsor. "Strantiied ifi a tele- 
phone hoK. That stjttrii very 
extraordiflary Id n;c Very 
tKtraordinafV- Not the stjrt 
o[ place 1 would choose mv- 
fclf. I niean, if I were dt> 
R-uch ai diin^. No, indeed. 
Well, vtdL Poor fiirl. Mait 
unfortunate for hw.'* 

"Edna— kill«l! Bui why?" 

"Did yon kn^iw. Mtsa 
Webb, that Edna Birnt was 
very SJixMJui l& see yau. the 
day hcfoTT YM^^'^^^^Vr thai 
ilic cflfiie ifj your aiHit's 
houK^ and viaitcd ffr some 
time for yo« to cdme barlt." 

"My fault aji^n," laJd iHe 
tirofcssoT guiltily- kept 
Mils Wehb very late that 
evening, I temtD^bcr Very 
late indcrd. I rf^allv still feel 
vciy apoloRciic abom it. Yoo 
must always reinind me of 
tiiff dmit, my drar. You really 

dial " Eld Sheila, "but I 
<lidn'1i know it waa anything; 
j pec I W as [l ? Wsa Ed nil 
in iroublc of any "kind?*' 

"We <kin^ Ifiow," laid ihe 
inipeciDf. "Wc probably 
liitvcr ihaJI know. CnleiB yoii 
cui idJ vsT* 

"1 tell you? HflW ffaould 
I know?'* 

"You miK^hi tiaix had 
idra, periiapB., of what Edna 
Brent wanted to yau 
aboil I 

She *hook hftr hrad. "I've 
np idea, iio idea at all." 

'"Hasn't she hinted any- 
thing to yoiif ipotcn to you 
in the office ai a^U ah^iut 
whatever the Cmubl? waa ?" 

"No. Noi, if^deed she haan't 
- hadn'(— I wami't al the 
office at ali ycftcirday. I had 
to Pvrr to L^A^du Bay to 
(me <if tnjT authors for the 
■whole day." 

'*Ynu didn* t think t hat 
ahe'd been worried lately?" 

"Wt^lL Edna always loGkt'd 
warriBd of piizajcd. Sh£ had 
a very— what slutll I say — 
dtHkleot, uncertain kind of 
nii)<(id, 1 xnfEajQ, j!he v;ai never 
qitfu- sure that what she 
tliniiidiL of doin^^ wai the 
Hfthl thin« or not. Stie 
tni^fird n^ui twn whfilr pa^ei 
tti I y^iniE A nmand I^vi qe'a 
book once and the was tcr^ 
riblv wMTitd about what to 
do ihcn, bccaiue ihc'd sernt 
it off to hi ni beforr shr. 
Mliscd whtit had ha»jpct>rd " 

"I iee. And ahc aikrd vou 
alt yriur advice a^ to whar 
she ihnuld do about itr"* 

"Yea. 1 told her ahc'd: bel- 
ter wrile a note to him 
Quickly li*cauw people dim'i 
always Ki^rl reading; their 
lypacrlpt at once for cor- 
rection. She could write and 
lay what had happened and 
ask }iim not to can^plain lo 
Mi«5 Mariindak. Bm sht 
uid !thr didn't qtutc lake to 
do tl«n," 

' ' ^he UBuall V came i nd 
f**i]kcd for ^vice when on* pI 
thE*f proliVinji nrflse?" 

Page 38 



"*Oh» ^wayi. But thr 
trouble wax ,. -of cuumCp t bctt 
we didn't alwavi all a^ree as 
icr vrhAt fJie sbouEd du. TTien 
she ffOl pmzled aHam." 

■'Sfi it would he quitr 
naiuraJ tfini ihe should cciine- 
to one nf vuu if ihe had a 
proLtem^ It happened quite 
fre-qucntly V 

"Yea. Ve*. ii did."* 

"Ycru don't think it mi^ht 
hftvc been something mw/r 
irrinuA this limr ?" 

'i don' I iupp<i«c 10. What 
sort of t^rious ihtrifc coi^d 
it be?" 

Wa* Sheila Webb, ihr in- 
speiztor ivon J-eied, q;uitr At. 
much a I ease as ihr tried to 

* 1 don' t know what she 
wanted to lalk t^t mc ahout,^' 
ibc wDnt on 5i3cakiTig (Enter 
and raLhei brp^ithMsly '"iVe 
ti« idfa. And J cerlHiidy can't 
imatfme why she w*intrd to 
rome tjui to my auni'^s houjr 
and /pc^ilt to Tiie tliere." 



THE CLOCKS 



H 



ARD CASTLE 
looked -M Ucr 3nd «tid. *'lt 
would MJrm, wonttin'l il, that 
it was satnething she did 
not waiu to speak id ytm 
ibout a[ I he Clvrndi»h Bur- 
eau? Somelbinj^, perhnpg> that 
fche fell fiHght to be keyjl pH- 
x-ale between you atid h^T. 
Couldn't that have been ihc' 
case?" 

"I [hitlk il"! verv uriliiely. 
Tn\ aur& it couldn't have bef 
at nil lUie thiil." Her breath 
e^me c^uiel^lY. 

^'So you can'i help mc. Mt-:* 
Wrhh?" 

"Nij. Tin iiwri-y. I'm very 
sorry about Bdna^ but I flnfl't 
btlow aaythifig that raiild hrlp 
you," 

"Nothinj; ttal IciEhl have 
B {-onttrrtton tir a tie-up with 
what happciu^d on the Sth 
of Decetnber?" 

"YfHi rtieajt — that mAn — 
thai insin in lA^ilbraham 
Crrsctnt?" 

"That's -what I mtan." 

"How could il have been? 
Wh;tt could Edna, know about 
thai?" 

"Ncrthing very important, 
j>erhap»j" said the inspector^ 
"but SfNiriethii^K- And anj-- 
thin^ wilted help. Anything 
howcT.-er £maU." He pAutid. 
'*ThB telephwe box where ihe 
WAS killed vJHi in WilbrahMin 
Crejcenl. DoeJ ili.it cutii'cy 
anything to yoUj Mian Webb?^' 

"Notliing Bt all" 

"Were ycni yoursell sr Wil- 
braham Crescent, ttjday?" 

"No 1 vfasn't," the said 
vchcniently. "I never went 



near it. I'm bcsinnins w (eel 
tint it's a htirtible plare. t 
wilh I d never gonr there in 
the fint plaiT, I .wiih Id 
never got mixed up ui all 
Why did they tend for t™. 
Ilk for Fii: sreiially, thai day? 
Why did Edna have id sfi 
tilled near iliere? Vou must 
find uut. Ifljpector, you must, 
you nmil!" 

"Wr nientt to fiud tjut, MlB 
Webb." the inspwtor said. 
There waH ^ faini rnrnate in 
his voite JS he went oii: "I 
ran assure you of that." 

"You're t rem W ins. niy 
dear," laiJ ProfeiMt Piitdy 
"I think, I really do think, 
that you ought to have a glan 
ot sherry " 

Colin'i N»natiye; 

1 reported 10 Beck as soon 
as 1 BOl to London, fte 
w;tk'ed hij rigar al ine- 

"There mny have been 
Ifimelhing in that idiotic cres- 
cint idea o( ytiuri after all," 
he allowed. 

"I've runted up sonietnins 
at hiftt, have 1 ?" 

"I non't go 93 (ar a) that, 
hut I'll just tay that you may 
have. Our cfjnsirvtction en- 
gineer, Mr. RaJnsay, of &2 
Wilbmhain Crcsfeot, it not 
all he 3femi, Soine very 
curiaui aEsij¥tiinrntji he's taken 
flo l^llriy. Genuine firms, but 
knia wiihtjut umeh batk hi»- 
lory, .mtl what history Ihry 
have, rather a peculiar one, 
Ramsay went off at a mo- 
mrnt s (iDtitc aliuut five weeks 
He went to Ruiriiinia.'^ 

"Tliai'j not what he lolrf 
hts wife." 

"Pm.iiLly ne.1, btit that's 
where he >vent. And liiat's 
where he is now. We'd like 
to kncrw 3 hit njore about 
htm. So yoa t:an stir your 
stum[n, my lad. and set go- 
ing. I've stft all the viiai 
re-ady for you. and a nice new 
fjajsport. Nisei Treneh tt will 
be ihii lime. Rub up your 
knowledge of rare plants in 
the Balkani. You're a botan- 

"Any special instructions?" 

"No. "We'll Bivc you your 
contact when you pick up 
your papers. Find out All yc»U 
fan about our Mr, Ramsay." 
He looked at me keenly. 
'■^"cFU dcm'i sound ,1S pleased 
an you mieht bi:," He peered 
throush the cigar smote. 

"It's always plcaiai^t vrhcn 
a JlUTiph payn of?."' T said 
evasively. 

*'Right crescent, wronp 
number, 61 in occupied by a 
perfectly blarnelesi builtier. 
9'iamele^ in our setuie, diat 



is Poor old Hanhury got the 
number wmng, but he wasji t 
tar off-"* 

"Have you vetted the 
others? Or only Ramsiy.''" 

"Diana Ltjdgc sctini to be 
ai purr a* Diana. A long 
history of caU. McNaughton 
was vaguely inicreitini!. He's 
a retired profejaor, as you 
ktiow. Mathematics. Quite 
brilliant, it seems. Resisned 
hLi, Chair quite ludiieniy on 
the ground* of ill-heal tli. I 
.luppoie that may be Irur — 
bill he seems quite hale and 
hearty, lie leems to have rut 
himself off from all his old 
friends, wliich ifs rather odd. " 

"The trouble is," _ I . said, 
"ihal we get to thinking that 
evcrydling that every'body 
dori is highly luspicioui." 

'.'YiMi may have ffol slimc- 
thing there," said Colonel 
Beck "There Ifr timel when 
T luspect you, Cloliri, of hav- 
ing changed uvcr to the other 
side. There ire limes when 
1 suapccc myself of having 
ohaojed over to ihc nlhcr 
side, and then hai-ing 
changed hack to thij onel 
All a jolly mij;-up-" 

My plane left ai 10 p.m. 
1 went to see Hefrulc Poirot 
firw. rhis tunc be was drink- 
ing a rirop de cajtsiA. (black- 
currant to you and me.) He 
offered me some. 1 reftised. 
George brought me whiaky. 
Everything as usual. 

"You look depressed," said 
Poirol, 

"Not at all. I'm ju«t off 
abroad," 

He lookird at mc. I noddnl. 

'*Sc il is like that?" 

"Yes. it ii like that," 

""1 wi*h ycfti all luccess." 

*'Thank you. And what 
about you, Poirot, how are 
ynu getting along with yoiir 
homework?" 

"PardonT" 

"Whal about the Crow- 
dean Clocks Murder — Have 
yoiu leaned barJc, closed your 
eye*, jtod eome up wilh all 
the atLfwers ?" 

"I liavr read what you 
left here with great interest," 
said Poirot, 

'*Not mtich thett, waa 
there? I told you these par- 
ticular neighbors were a 
washout — " 

"On the coiitnuy. In the 
rajc of at IcaM two of these 
people ^'Fry ilhiminaling re- 
marks were made " 

'*Which of thetn? And what 
were the remarks?" 

Poirot told me in an irrita- 
tln^r fashion t)l,tT T must re- 
read my notes rarefitlly. 

"You will iM for yourself 



then — it teapi 1" Ihe cyr- 
The thins to 'l" now li m 
talk to ffliore ncighbni^.' 

"ThriT aren't any more, 

"There must he. Sranebody 
ias ;dways seen jomcthinK. It 
is an a^icun." 

"It may be an .ixjom but 
it ijjl'l fo in ■'■i' <^ase. And 
I'vr Rt^t further details for 
ynu There ha» been another 
murder " 

"indccrif So soon? That 
is interefltinii. Tell mc," 

! toU him. He qucscioned 
me closely until he f!Dt every 
siriglc detail out of nie, I 
told him, loo, of the pMt- 
L-ard I had pasjed on to Uanl- 
cail te. 

'Remcmlwr — four one 
ihrec," he repeated. — 
it is Ihe same pattern." 

"What do you mean by 
that?" 

Poirot closed his eyes- 

"That p[>stcard Lackfr only 
one dlinjif, a Fingerprint dij^- 

]kA in blood-" 

1 looked at him doubt- 
fully. 

"What do yoLi really think 
of ihtj buiinesi?" 

'*ft ^frtpws much clearer — 
as usual, the murderer can- 
not let well alone." 

"But wlio'i the murdeter?" 

Poirot craftUy did not 
reply to that. 

"Whilit you are away, you 
pemiii that 1 make a few 
rescsrches ?" 

"Such as?" 

"Tomorrow I jhttll instnjcl 
Miss Lemon to write a letter 
ts» an old lawyer friend of 
mine, Mr. Emlcrbv. I 'hall 
ask her to RotunjJt the mar- 
riage rccortls a.1 Sonicricl 
Houie. She will also send for 
ine A ecrlain overseas table " 

"Tm not sure thafs fair," 
I objected. "Vou'te not just 
sitting and iMnkins,'* 

"Thai ia rxardy whal T am 
doing! What Miss Lemon is 
to do, is to verify for me the 
angers that t have already 
arrived aL 1 aik not for in- 
fofritation, but for confirma- 
tion.^^ 
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No. 916.-^FROCK 

Unusual frock ii cut out w make m <rol- 
ton in IcmoriL, cfreen. ]bol tie- green ^ or pink, 
with whine. chi:c:k. S^Un 32 and 34m. 
buil, aiA; 36 and 38in. bust, S'i/G. 




duchfjsse set 

cut out to embroider 




N<K 917. 
Ducbr«r set 
with tiower design nn cream or white 
Iri&h linen. Price 9/3. Postage I/- extra- 
No, 9ie.^TEA-TOwELS 
Scl of irfl-towfrb fut OMl to rmbroidff 
with "Day of the Week" motiii on iiiuilti- 
tinpMl lirrffi tea-iowelLng- Price ii 7/3 
e^i^h, plui 9d. t>™u^e, OR Kt lof 7, 
49/-, plus 3/- pnatape. 

No, SIS.-^HILU'S FRtJCK 
Prclty frock fur the junior miss is cut out 
to tnakc in pink/white and rcd/whilc 
rriap totton. Sites i and 2 yean, 17/6; 15 
anJ 4 yeara, 19/6. Postage ?/6 extra. 

Faahlotl fttnue. fD-ixec StrM. Sfawjft 

^'- .<s r-r 1 i.a PTeeilBHitirk KO- 

AddrcK CFiteri to 
CM, J^tn C.OJJ. 



piihliention in th<r public 
of the photofcraph wit' 
cap lion below it: DO 

K^fDw Tins man 

Astonishing ihe ami 
pi^i[j1e who thought thi 
know thii man. D&i 
w\w ^vroie in a bopefi 
of fathef} from whom 
beta csLranKccl for yc< 
old woman of ninety wi 
that iht? photd^raph in 
ut)n was her son, who h^ 
home thirty years agoj 
numerable wives had I 
Aure that it wat a miisinj 
|>^nd- ^ifii^ers h^d not< 
quite ao anKtoujt to 
bfothe rs. SiAtort, pe^ 
were less hopeful thinkflj 
Andf of course, there 
Vil*l npnibers of pffl-ple; 
had seen I hA l very 
IjincDlmhirc, N e w c ft] 
Devon, London, on a t ub 
a bui. lurking on a pierj 
ing jini^ler al the cOrhC^ 
Toad, trying to hide hu] 
is he came nut of thr> rir 
Hundreds of leads, the 
promk^ni; of them pall 
followed up and not yit 
anything. 

But today the inspect 
slightly more hopeM. 
looked again at the Ictl 
hia desk. Merlina Riva£| 
body in ihcir lenBes 
ihou{y;ht^ c^uld fbriit^ 
chiM MerJina, No 
it wa» a fancy 
adopted by the Lady 
But he liked the feel 
Icllef. It wajt not ex| 
gant or over-fonfidcnt^j 
merely laid that the 
thought il poAaiblr th; 
man in queition was hi 
band from whom iihcj 
parted several yean aj^ 
%vas tine this morning, 
prefied hli buzalcf Aftd 
geant Cray came in. 

"That Mrr. Rival 
.arrived yet ?" 

"Just ctimt tbii n 
said Cray. ''I warn coi 
tell yvu.'" 

"What** The like ?' 
"Bit theatriral - lool 





dark J 



■vhoH 



Isaid Cray, after reflect]] 
nianKifot- "'Lot of mail 
LAUGHED, not very ^od nmfce-tfp. 

ly niljable son oS womai 
Ihe whole, I dioidd say ' 
"Did she fflcro up^et?] 
"No. Not notic^Iy. 
''Ail rip^hV laid 
castle, "let'"s have her hu\ 

Cray departed and. 
ently returned, uyin^ 
did BO. "Mrs. KiraL sir. 

The iHstKrLlor sjOl 
shonk hand» wjih lirr 
fifty ^ he alloidd 
from a long way away 
a loni; wily— iht mighd 
Inokrd thirty. GIom at 
the ti^uh of make-up 
lessJy applied n^ade hei 
rather (ilder than fifty, 
ihe whole he pui il 
Da rk hair hea v i ly h 
No hat, niedium heigh: 
build, ^ciiring a 
and *kirt and & white 
Cariyinj? a large lar; 
A jingJy brStelet or t' 
eral Ting.s, on tJie w) 
dioug^ht, malring: moral 
ment* on the haiii 
experience, rather a 
Nqi ovEr-scmpukri^ 
ably, hut e(«y to live 
rcawotubly g£ncroui> 
kind Reliable? That vt\ 
([ueition. lie woiddn^C 
on £t, but then he 
afford to bank on thatj 
of thihff, aJiywa-V- 

■T*ni very glad to < 
Mt9 Rivalf" he laid, 
hope very much you'll 
Uj hrlp us.." 

"Of cDUne^ Vm dot 
Bure," laid Mrs, Riral. 
spoke apoloKetitaFly. ' 
did look like Hanrv 
much like Harry. Of C9 
I'm fpnte prepared to ' 
that it un'u and T hoj 
thanU liave taJten up ) 
time, for nothh^g" 

She seemed quite a) . 
f^ertir ab{»u it. 

''You mustn't feel tha 
amy -case," said the ieu 
tor. Wc want help v^ry I 
over th\t case." 

"Yea, I see. 1 hope fit 
able to he lure. You -scej •■ 
a long time sin-te I ittw N 



LAUGHED, 
"i doTi'l J'K'IiETi'e you know 
a thin^^, PoinOtl This ii all 
blaff. Why, nobody know* 
yet who the dead man ia — " 
knuw/* 
^^What'^s hia name?''' 
"1 ha\r no idea. His name 
is not important. I know. If 
vou can undemtand, ndt who 
be il* but who he tr.'" 
blackmailer?"' 
Poirot closed his eye^- 
"■A prrit-ate deiectfi'^e ?'* 
Poimt opened his eves, 
"*1 say to yom a litlVe quo- 
tation- A3 1 did laac time, 
And after that I say no 
more.*' 

He recited with the iitmcst 
sojemnily, 

"Dilly, dilly, dilly — come 
«inct be killed.*' 

Detec Live-Inspector Hard' 
caille looked at the c^let^dar 
on. Lis deik. September the 
20th. Just avcx irn days. They 
hadn'l bfen Able to make ai 
inuch progreei aj hr would 
have tikcd bcrnuae ihey tvere 
held up with that iniltal dlffi- 
eidiy. The identificatidn of a 
dead body. It bad taVen 
longer ihun he wou Id hnv* 
thoughi possible. All the leads 
se-mcd to have petered out, 
failed- The laboratory exani- 
mfltion of the clothes had 
hrmiight in nothing partieu- 
larly helpful. The clothes 
thanselves had yielded no 
clues. They *reTc E^x>d qual- 
ity clothrA, export quality, not 
new but ivell rared for. Deri- 
tiais had not helped, nor laun- 
dtica, nor cleanro. The dead 
tnStn remained a "myilery 
GHan'M 

And ycL, j|i> H^irdeastle felt,, 
he was not realty a '"'mystery 
nian.^' There waj nothing' 
■prciacular or drartiatic dbout 
him. He wan jiut a man whom 
nobody had been able to come 
forward ,ind recoffniie- That 
w^s ihr pattern ^»f it, he wa* 
*ure. Rardcasile sighed su 
he tlioti^hl pf the telephone 
i.'aiU and britrra ih^t had 
TiCTceiiarily poured in after iHc 
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"Shrill wt- dlDwn a few 
fafLt ID hrip ui? WKen did 
you Jiut Hre yciu-r tiiJifaiknd^" 

"I'vp hern tryini? tn ^fl 
arritrLitc." TAid Mr*. Eivil, 
"alt ihe way Jown in ihc 
trtin. Ii'i irrHblr how ciir"* 
tueniDiy HOrs w lie n it comei 
*(i lime, J Wlirv^r ) fl^id in 
mv lelLei to yuu it was 
iibouL irn years ai^o, but it^» 
mon^ rh^ii Lha.t. D'vou know. 
1 th i nk it's nearer fl^^en . 
Ttmc d(MrA f ftupjj^WE." 

the ^ddrd. nhrcwdHy. 'ihiai dfic 
tritf^b to think jfs less th;iTi 
(1 is because \l maltcc you 
icri younfjcr. Don't you 
ihinli 

"f should ihink It coutd 
do/' iaid the- iiifpef^lq^^. 
"Arn^way, you think it' a 
rcNii^hly hfte«n yran ^m€r 
you taw hini? When, wcrr 
you rnarrird ?" 

^'It must have been ahuut 
three yean btlore tllmt/' uitd 
Mrs, RHiiJ. 

"^And yuKi were livinjr 
^h^rn ?" 

"At a placf Lallird Shtp^tc^Ti 
BffliB, in SufTcilL. Skt town. 
Market iffYvn. Rathrr one- 
hOTM^ if you know what I 
mean,'" 

"And what did yotir hus- 
battd do?" 

"He was an inEurancc 

hpiwU — "ih^i'a whAi be said 
he 

Tbr intpei'tor Eoukie^d up 
iharply. 

wflHi'l true?" 

"Well, no. not exactly . . . 
Not at the t \mf. It'* onty 
iinrr thcT^ ihar IVp rhoui^l 
that jMrrbapa it wasn't true. 
It'd \tr an eaAv thing fcr a 
mrtTi lo say, WDUI-dri't ii?" 

"I iLippose it would jn cer- 

'^1 meaR^ it Kivcn A m.in dr 
cKCLUF far being away from 
home n sood df^l*' 

"Your husb^ind wBi ait'ay 
frnin home a gDo<l deal, Mrs. 
Rival?'' 

''Ves- I nfl?ver ihoitE^ht about 
It much to he^rin witii- " 

"But Jatcr?" 

She did not nnnwcr at once 
thtrn she "truan t wr 

ca with it? After all, if it 
isn't Harry . . - " 

He wcmdrrrd what rrxaftly 
ahe waji thinkin;^. There war 
(traih m h^etr voice-, pojaibly 
emotiionf He wai not an nr. 

"1 cmi undt ntnnd.' ' he 
uidj "tha,t you'd like to get 
it mij. We'll E^o now." 

He rtvs-r and cWurtcd her 
out thr r*mji tu ihc wait- 
Itiff car. tter nrrviHisncM when 
they got tc where they were 
gmtig, waa no ^xiort- thzn (he 
nerv-oiuneu of a th er peo-ple 
he had taken to thii, aajnt 
placr He laid the utiiaJ rp- 

"It'Jj be qyiei all rif^t. 
Nothing dJatreuing'. Tt 
only take 3 minute or two." 

TTlir trty was rolled out, 
iht attdndELnt lifted che xhrct. 
Shr itood alaring dohTt for 
a few nwnicnijt, her breath 
ciLmr a, tiltle faster, she in&cie 
ft f^nint pi^aspinf; jound, then 
ihe turned away abrut>tly. She 
mid, "it'i Harry. Vci. He'i 
a Ini ol*JcT, hff looks differ- 
cot . . > But it'i Harry." 

The tiupecror nodtfed to 
tlie att«-ndAnt, rhm he laid 
his h^ind on her arm and l^k 
h?r out Bi(iLiii tQ the car iind 
thru drove biick to the »tat- 
idn. H* didn't *ay an^'thiiifl. 
He left her ia pul! herstfSF 
lOffeLhw Whpn ihpy ffoi hack 
10 hi* rtkim a constablr came 



Notke to Contribufon 

PLEASE Ift4 yonr muiH- 
■rrlpl vjr vrllf tUatif Jn 
NI(h b»inr •n.'t; 0Bb miie mT 

Nhnft «ttMin iliOoU Le rrvm 
ZOCH) t« ItWQ waff^: Aart 
iliort startu, itD4 i« IffW 

vvrrit. E.nclO'M liMm^ i* 
Etbt^ ■ritrr li (Ak^n ct 

rd1t4r. The AamirKMan 



Cftirttncftd frttn pitf* 3t 



in aEttkmI M Oiirt with a tray 
uf lej. 

^'Therc you arr^ Mrt Rival. 
Have a rup, it'll pi>lL yuM 
ii>];ethef. Then we"U talk." 

"Thn«k yoM ' 

She RUt ftu|i^r in tlic tea, 
a i!:DDd deal of it, Atud gulped 
It dGwn quickly. 

"Tlial 's bet t p r / ' *ihf lai d . 
'ITi not thai 1 minci, rrally. 
Only only, welt it docs tiir*i 
yvvi up a hi), dti'esn'l it;*" 

"^'ciu t^iiuk this rran b 
dcfliiitelv vDur hutiband ?'* 

"Vw sure he ii. Of tonnr. 
hc'i itiv-fh vldt-r, but he 
h.Ti.'tnH rhiin^fd really rd 
much. Ife a]wa>-:9. looked 
well, very ncnt. NItc, you 
knaw, jsmxi nlass." 

Y«, thought Harrlcastle. u 
wAi QLLite a iiccd descripticiii. 
Good c\ at;}! Preiu mahly ■ 
MarfV ^tl looked luueh bft- 
trr class than ht- was. Some 
men did. and it was helpFul 
to them for thrit puirticiilar 
purpc^;!. 

Mri. Rival said, *'Mr was 
ver^' psriicular always :about 
hii rio tiles and rvrry thins 
Tha t'i wh V . I think — they 
fell foi him ao -e^asily. They 
nrvi-r iUJi^^rTcd anything." 

"Who fell fnr him. Mr!. 
Rival r' Hardti^stlr** voire 
was K^ntl^^ symp.ilhctii;. 

"WomcTi," said Mrs. Rivul. 
^^Wanieii That's where ht 
WAS iTktipit csf thr time." 

**r are. And you jiot t<k 
know about it. 

"Well, I 1 luspectccf. f 
Tnc3.ri. he wm awiiy such a 
lot. Of course, I knew what 
men are like. [ th(juj<ht proh- 
alil V thert wai a eirl f ft>m 
tiriir |o tiiiir. But jt'i no ffood 
askiniE tnert about these 
thinEn The^^'ll lir io you and 
that'j jilL But I diilri'i think 
—I reaJly didn't think chat 
he TTittdi; a hiisincss aS iL.*' 

"And did he?"" 

She nodded, "1 tllinlt he 
mull have done.'" 

"How did vmi find cjul?" 



IkJHE shniRErd 
her (hoiildm. "He cnntt haclt 
one day from a ln|i ht'd 
taken. To Newcastle, be said. 
Anyway, br tamr hark and 
4aid ht'd have to Irii r ow t 
quickly. He said that the 
garnr up- Therw viati same 
woman he'd gal into tfijuhle, 
A srhoott-CiLcher:, he said, &nd 
thrrr miRht Imt a hit of a 
stink about it. 1 ctskcd bim 
queitlon.t then, He didn't 
mind trlliu^; mc PrwhaWy he 
thGUfrht 1 knrw more than I 
did. They (ucd m FalF for him, 
you know, ciuilv enough . jtiit 
M I did. He^d give her n 
rintt aiid tticyM gel enj^K*^d 
— and ihrn hr'd iay hi-M in- 
vest money for them. They 
MfiuBlIy g^ve it to him quite 

"Had hr tried thr same 
thin^ with you?'* 

' 'Hf had, Si a imatler of 
fuel, ohlv I ftidfi't Rive him 
any-" 

"Why not? Di-dn't you 
tn»i him, even then?" 

"Well, I wawi'l the- kind 
that tnuu anybody. I'd had 
what vou'd call a bit of px- 
IMrieoce, ydii know, of men 
ahii thdi r w av * thft 
jramiei- side of ihin.i;!i. Any- 
way. I didn't want him )ii>^ 
vrstinir my money for me 
What money I had 1 coutd 
invat for myielf. Always 
keep your money in youi cwn 
hands and then vou1l be lurc 
you've puDi it! I've tern loo 
many i^irli and wumen makr 
ftiol] of therGielves.*' 

"^Wheii did he want yau 
to invest raotiry? Before you 
were marrird or aJtef ?" 

''I think he sURpjUtcd 
tAmelhin^ of the kind lie- 
r<»rrhiind. but I didn't re- 
fiHind and hr shcrrrJ nff the 
nub j ct: t % t oner . Then . af t er 
wr wprr married, he told me 
a.Luut tome wonderful op- 
PArTttnifv he'd ^oi. I uld 
'NctihiitR doin^.' It waiiii'E 
only liecauje 1 didn't tniat 



THE CLOCKS 



him. hut I*d oflen beflrd mc.i 
5ay (hey'rr on to aomrthini 
woiidrrfuT and thm it tiiriwd 
out that ihrv'd hr<fi hi^l for 
a FrtuiB thrmselvri." 

'Had yum huBhand fvei 
hrtfi in irmiWc with the 

"Ntf frar, tuna M^^^ 
R is'Jil ' ' Wtinneti drm' t like 
the warld t* know ihey^T 
bcefl duped But this timr, 
apparmtly. things mi,cht h*r 
dilf-rrenl. This ^irl or 
woiuan, ihr wiis An ediica.teil 
wc^iT^^r)- She wuuldn'i be as 
eaev to dececvt ?ts the orhers 
may hftv-e bec^f.'* 

"She wa* f^om^ **> have a 
I'hild?^' 

"Yes/* 

"Had that happened on 
other ocrassons?" 

"I father think M> " Tlirre 
in'm liitterner-ji nn^ in her 
voire. 

Hardca^dr naid «riitly. 
"Yliu were fdrid nf hira. Vfru- 

*'I don't know. I hon«dy 
tlon'i knmiv, f nuppo^e 1 wfts 
ill a way, or I wo^ildo't havr 
married him ..." 

■"VoLt wcrr — rslCu** ine — 
marTicd to him?*' 

"1 don'l *;ven know that 
fi?r sure," sasfi Mrs. Rival 



"Did he cvj?r ust the name 
(Jurry 

"Curry? No, 1 don't think 
sfj. Noi that I know of. any- 
wiay." 

I fa rdrast Ic slipped the 
rard altuss the tahlt to hf'f- 

"This wA» in his potk^-i," 
hr said. 

"Slill sayini? be'* utt in- 
sunincir aKrtU, 1 wi:." 3\w it- 
TTiarked, " I rxpect he \x5t-a- 
u ii'd . I mean — aJ 1 tot u of 
diff^renT nimif s * 

"You Sit y y ou' VP m'ver 
h enrcl ii f hi m for the IJM t 
fifteen yrjirs?*" 

"He hasn't sen I me 
Christmaii card, if thni^s what 
you rriraci,' ' laiif Mrs. Rival, 
with a 5iidden glint of humor 
"i don't iiipposr he'd know 
where T wa*. .iiivi*ay. f 
wjirtt bji-k lu the 4iage for 
s white nfit-r we parred. On 
Ttnir mostly. U v^^nl niufh 
of a lift! and I dfoppcd the 
name of f^^aatlplon, too Went 
i'tark Id Merlinla RivjI." 

'Mcrlina'* — i^r — not your 
real iiaTTic, 1 5iip|KH< ?'' 

She ^hook lirr head sitid -i 
faint, rhrerful firnile .-^ippea-red 
on her farc- 

"I thtriight it up, UnusuAl. 
My rral name's Fltrasic Gapp. 
Florence, I supijose 1 must 




'^I'ou can^l charge your neie coat to incidentals 
jiimf hefaujte yon tfficf, ^'tncidentatiy^ I bought 



a new Mai J 



fraiokly. "We wcrr marraedi 
all ri!?ht- In a rhurch, too, 
but i don't know it he hadn^t 
Pliarried another woman as 
Well. u^nf( a different name, 
I suppiose- His name viju 
Ca&tleton whrn I married 
him. f don't thinlt it was hb 
own namr." 

Harry Caslieton. fi that 
rishi? ' 
"'Yes." 

"Aniri you lived in thii 
placr, Shipton Bols. an man 
and wifr — for how Iohr?" 

' ' W e' d been there ahou t 
ivnj year*. Brfcirc lira I we 
lived near Doncaster. I don't 
sa.y T vrTU really luprised when 
he came back and iftid irir 
that day I think I'd kncFwn 
he was wrong 'un fcr Jiome 
timr. One j uit rm Idn' i be- 
lieve it. bet'iftUEt, yuu Srt, he 
always seemed 10 retpertable 
Sii absolutely thf i^rrnlemanr' 

"And what happened ihc^?" 

^""He snid ^'d have to j;et 
uut of there quirk and I flnid 
he rould go and good ridd- 
imfic, thai ] wasTi^ stimdinK: 
for all Ihii! ' She added 
ihoughtfuUy , "^'l gave hikn 
iEn pounds- It wa» all 1 had 
in the hokiae. He laid he was 
ihorc of money . , . I've nrvrr 
leen or hr.iurd of him Aince. 
Until today. Or rather, until 
T taw hit Incture in the 
paper/' 

"He ciidn^l have any tpcc- 
Lal distinjziuiihinff marki^ 
Scan? An opera lixin — -or a 
fracture - anythinj^ like 
that 

5hr ihook her hrad. 
■*| don^ Ihink 10/' 
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have heen christened, but 
everyone always i:allsi me 
FloMir nr TlOf Flossie Gspj^ 
not very roinflnlic, U it?'' 

''What arc yuu doing no*? 
Are you ftil] actings iAn. 
Rival ?" 

"OcfAsionaJIy/" said Mrs. 
Rivjil with a touch of re- 
ticence. "On and off, is. ynu 
mt^ht jO-y." 

HardcBstle was tactful. 

"1 tet," he said. 

*T do odd jobs here and 
then:'," she jaid. *''Help out 
a t parties, a bit of hoal^s 
work, tliat iorj of thing. It"? 
nnt a hnd ^ife. At any rate 
you meet people, Tliinss rci 
near the bone now and 
again.'' 

■^■you'we nevw heard arty- 
thin^ of Henry Castlclon 
since ytju p<aried — or ahout 
him 

"'NoK a word . I t houE^h t 
pe^rhaps h^'d rodt abroad 
or w^s dead/' 

"The anJy otW thins t 
cain ^k ycHu, Mn. Rival, ii 
if ytiu hiiVc any idea wKy 
Harry Caxtletoa ihould have 
come to thij neighborhood?" 

"No. Of couoe Tvc no 
idea. I don't even know what 
ht'i been doin^ all them 

''Would U U likely that he 
>«ould he wllinij frnudulenf 
iruur^ce — ifsmrtbing of 
that kindP" 

"t limply don't know, ft 
dottn'i seem to me terribly 
likely. 1 mean. Harry vat 
very <'ftreful of himself al- 
wayi. ile wouldn't siirk hii 
neck out dDlng someihjnit 



thiit h*- laiKht tH" hTOught to 
iKJok for. 1 should havt 
rhouKht it tiiorr likely it wai 
(time rjtckei with womeiL" 

"Mif(ht ii have heen, do 
ynii ilifok. MI^ Kt^'Sil ^f'™- 
fonii of blackmail 

"Well, I doEi'i know . , . T 
suppose, yes, in 3 way. Some 
womeij. pc*hap3, that 
wouldn't wan( iomcthinK ii^ 
ber past rakrd np) HfM feel 
jjrtrty safe i^ver ttiai, 1 think. 
Mind you, I don t »ay it ia 
JO. but it might be. I doii 1 
think heVi w^ant vrry mucli 
monry. yon kj^ow. I don I 
think he'd driie anyone des- 
perate-, bal hr nilHibt^ just 
cdle<ii in A am.ill way/' &hc 
noddrd in affmnation. ""Y'e*," 

"Women liked h im , did 

"Yea. They alimiy* ftil for 
him rather rasiihr. Mainly, 1 
think, brrauHc he always 
Fpnnrd 10 nucid class and 
i^iipettablc They were proud 
of having made a ranqu^t 
of a man like that. They 
luukrd forWdtrd to a nice safe 
futurr with him. Thnt'-s th^ 
ncnrrst w;iy I can put i|. f 
ff*It the same way myself/' 
add'ird Mtti, Rival with some 

' 'Thtre'i j us t oiw moTt 
smal I p<ii n 1 . " HardcM llr 
SpOiko lo hi^ subordinate 
*'Jusi bring those nlocki iu^ 
will you?" 



J.HEV were 

brcfuRht in on n tray with a 
rlo t b (pve r them , Hardca^tfe 
wb.ipT}ed off thr cloth and ex- 
posed them to Mrs. Rivafs 
ga:ze. She in9pef:Led thrm 
with frank iniert-st and appfo- 
hation, 

'Tretty. arrn't thry ? I 
likr that one/' Shr louched 
ihp ormolu rioi'k. 

"You haven ' t Men an y of 
thrjii. bef-ore. They don't mean 
iinythiniE to you?"" 

"Cati't say they da. Ou^ht 
ihcy to?"" 

*'Can you think of any 
connCTiian between your hut- 
lund and th« n&mc Rose- 
mary 

"Rosemary? Let me think. 
There was u treii-heiid — No, 
her name wan Rosalie l I'm 
afraid I can't think of any- 
one. But then I probahly 
wonldn^t Vtifyw, would I ? 
Harry kept his affairs very 
dark" 

"If you %AW 3 clock with 
ihe hfinds pointinq to four- 

ihirieim " Hardciiitlc 

pau&cd- 

Mrs. Rival ^ave a «;h«f- 
ful chuckle, 

"f'd think it was setting 
on for teatime/' 

Hardcasile lif^hed. 

"Well, Mrs. Rival,*' he laid. 
"we iife very graceful to 
you. The adjoiimcd inquest, 
as f told you, will be the day 
after tomorrow, Vou won't 
mind ^ivini; evidence of 
■ de n li fixation , will ytni ?' ' 

"No. No^ that wiU br all 
rij^hl. Ml juAt hAvc to say who 
hr wai» is that it? I shan't 
ha-vr lu into things? T 

won't have to ^o into hif 
manner of life — Anything of 
lhat kind?" 

"That will not be necesaary 
at present. All you will have 
to swtrar to ii that he is the 
man^ Harry Caatlclon^ to 
whoni you were married. The 
rx*ict date will be on record 
at Somcnet Housr Where 
were you tnarried? Can you 
remctnbcr that?*' 

" Pbec callrd Dwibnwb — 
St M ir hacri, 1 thin k wai 
tht name of the church. 1 
hope it isn't more than tmtnty 
yt^an aRO. That Wnuld make 
mc feel T had one fooi In 
shr grave," laid Mrs Rw»9. 

She got up and held out 
her hand. Hirdfftille said 
goodbye. He went back to 
hti desk and lat ihcn^ tapping 
it with a pencil. Preirntly 
Strgeani Cray caine Ji^, 

"Satisfactory?" he aiked, 

"Secini bo/' said the In- 
specior. "Name of Harry 
Cosileton — pvsnbty an aljM, 



Well have lo ice what 
can hnd out siHnit the fd| ''| 
it feenu tikety thut | 
than on-r w<iraan mi^ht 1 
rcaiiOi> to wan t revenge 
him." I 
*'l^ki io r«pcctable»l 
ftnid Cray. 

'That/'^ said Hardd 
"areuii lo have bcL.^ 
principal jiKK- k in-trade/* P 



He thought af^ain |j 
le dock with Rosei i 
written on it. Rrmcmbrij 1 



thi 



CoJ&n Lamb's ^airaiii 

"So ytiw hfivf rtiun 
M,id Hercuic Foirot. 

He placed 3. bo^kmi f' 
■larefully to niark hil ) q 
in Ihe Ixwk he: was tea 
TLiiii Lime a cup of hot c| ti 
late ttood on the table b}' 
elbow. Pojrut reriairkty 
the most terrible iavt| 
drinkfll For on«c he dnjlln 
urjk^e me to join hina. 

"How arr you?" I ai||M^i 

*'l am disturbed. I 
much disturbed. Tliey i 
the renovations. the 
drt^orations, even ihe 1 v 
turatl ahera^licrn 
flats/' ti 

"Wori't that iinfl I- 
thrm?'^ 

^'ft will improve thiiui 1 
—hut it wiU be most 1 
lious to nic. I Ahall hai , 
disarrange myself. There il 
hr a smftl of paint!"' 
looked at me witli An ^ ;■■ 
outF«i|ife. 

Thisn, diimi^ing his 
cullies with a wave d| 
hand, he asked; "You 
had the success. yM 

i sliid slowly: "1 
know," \^ 

**Ah — it is like that,' 

"1 found out what I, 
WJi t to fi n d out. I did I ' 
&nd the man himKlf- E 
wif do not know what 
W-^nted. information ? 1 1 
body?" 

"Speaking of bodies, J 
the arcoiint of the adjot) Til 
inquest a-t Crowdean. V|l n. 
tiiurdcr by a pcrJron or 
sons imknown.. And 
fiody has b«en divert a i^it 
at laaL" |ji 

] nodded. 

"Harry Castlcton, wha 
ht mny be." 

' ' I dentlficd by hii 
You have bren to C 
dean ?" 

"^N&r yvx. I ihijugN 
gamg down toni>orrow.' 

'^h, you have »me 
tijne?-" 

"Not yd. t'm still 01 
joh. My Job tflkes mc 

r paujcd n ma 

and then ^\di. "I don't 
much aboui whales hecrn 
pcnm^ while I've 
abroad — just the Tnert: 
of Ihe idEntifiration — 
do you think of it?" 

Foirot ihruggcd hu u 

"ft wai to be esyKCld 

"Yrs — die poliee 
very j^ooci " 

"And wives are 
obli^in't?/' 

*^Mn. Meritni fl? 
What a na.me!" 

"It reminds me of t 
thing.'* said Poirot. "No 
what does it r^rnind □< 

He looked at me thDif' 
fully, but I couldn't hc!p 
Knowing Poirot, it 1 
have nrmind-ed him of 
thing. 

""A visit to a friend •* 
a cQvtntry house/' 1* J 
Poirot, then shook hia I ' 
"No - it ia so laog ■{ 

"When ! 'comr bar! ' 
London, I'll come aund td 
oiii I cAji And out frtttn E 
tattle about Mm. M( 
Rival.," J prozfiiied 

Poirot waved a haitd 
isid: "It 19 not neccstf , 

"Ym mean you kno< 
■bout her already nif? f 
bcittg told?" 

'"No 1 mean that I alf" 
ln(erttt«d In her- 

"Vou're not intereiit 
hut why not? I donl 
it." 1 ihook my head 

"One niH:^! ron^entrtl 

To p0f* 4f 

WsflJU-T — Januiry 1, 1^^ 



'H:' 



II 



fl 



1 1 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page5796036 



c 1 id the girt KdnA — 
I o dM "^^^ MepUonc 
fiiii m Wilbrahdrii Cfi^sceut " 
Sft^I can't teir you more than 
c ttJd y**'* ttJ ready — I 
bEe.flif nnthins about ihc ffirl." 

"S* sJl V'^'^ know/* said 
iinJihJt* accusingly, "or al] 
cm tpll il'T is tJfi^i ihp 
dt l WW * P"^' ^^'^'^'^^ labbii. 
you law in il tyftfwrit- 
^ t^ce, wiiEiE the Uad 
n dlT Iwr nhoe Jn a Sf^ting 
" he broir oiT. "Where 
the 



that graiiiiK. by 

itcaiiy. Poirot, how should 

'VchI coiil^l^ hjavc known 
^ had asked. Haw du 
iC^fKii'I SO know axEvthinit 
' li-ou Ji> "Ul asli Tiie pToprr 

'■^1 ^Sui how t^n il mat Iff 
•^cre ttiB hcpl c^imc ufT?" 
It may not nialtcr. On 
□dltir hand, we should 

Kftd brfit. and fiiKl 
to ecrnmct up wiLh a 
'^SEIIl dbc hftcf peen there ~ 
nil r%'-pitl or snmE 
d which look place iherc/' 
Yoii SLft" IscjnE^ mrher far- 
:hftd. Any^v'iiy. I do Jfnow 
was qiulc npjr the nfFice 
E^jijsc »br Wild so and that 
[icjujErht ji btm aitd hobbled 
^ k tii^r itoclLing^rd feel lo 
the bun in ihi" ofTiirp and 
elided up by raying how 
cartel wu\ shr to gci bomt 
that?'* 

'Ah, ^d h«w 4id ihr gc? 
' in?" Poirot aak^d with 

mi, 

ttBi^d jit hini, 
I Tur no idra " 

Ah — Ijiit U i£ impo-nible, 
way ytJiJ nrvcr aak ihc 
, qiiRlEQiisf As a reaiih 
d'j knciw Tiuthing tA what is 

Vffli'd bciLttr comt {{owm 
Ci^9^r<(i:^n nnd ask qutsr- 

jiiT>ifl[ is iniipoasiblr ttir 
tlff^t Thrm is a most in- 
c^ttinjf sale a( authara" 

imt-rip^ts next wfwk " 

Stilt on ymir hobhyf" 
ftut, yn^ indeed." His 
m-ifihti-ned. I'ak^ t>jL- 
fc* nf John Dirkscvn Can- 
^aritiw DfccliBon. as ht- calls 

«lf RnrnetjuicE 

BfTJipM bf^fore he ruuld 

tnt appoinrniE?Tit- I was m 
mxfA to listen to Itctufti 
pa^ Toaa re ra uf 1 1 ic art 
l^ilic fiction. 



Wai lit tin li on the from 
of Hrtrckastic's houir, 
*Wt oil I eiif the j^Loom to 
tt him w^ipii he gQi Vicmie 

Wo, Colin? Is that you.? 
5^*vt: aL|jp<:<trrd out oi 
blufr acjairir Imvp you?" 
If you called it out of 
led, it wcknid he much 
C SipjjrDpriatr," 
iSiJeW lontf have you been 
I sluing on my froDt 

iBl^ halF an hour or so.'* 
prry y i^u rou I d n' t , t 

CCKuld hiive gui ititi> ibi^ 

™ jndiiirianfly. "You don't 

' our iraiiningr' 
^thcn why dirin'i you get 

E wouldn't lik* to lower 
f P'rf'tti;^"*? in any way/' f 
l^ncd. "'A drlrctjvr-in- 
i^r <>[ police wculd be 
^Mi la la»c fac o if hi s 
I* wwr fti Trrrd b« Pff - 
IHuly with -canip^etc 



Atdcoi tic iitok h ii keyt 
h'a poc ke t ajnd ppeiietj 
Jwnt door. 

2ptne an in," he laid^ 
i don't Lalk iwnaensc/*^ 

l<d thr vr^ti/ into the 
njf-miom and T^rofreed'fi'd 
btpply liquid rrfrrthmcfii. 
* IV when,'* 

*id it. not u>fj !K*yn, und 



we sctUeij QUfwtvea with tmr 
drinks. 

'*'i"hinsK arr nioi'inif at 
last." ^id HardcasMp. "'We've 
ideiitilicd QLir catpmr.'* 

"I kijow. 1 lookcE] up the 
newspaper filffl — who 
llarry CJafUcinn 

"A Tmn of apimrtmlly tlie 
utm^OEt fespontabiiity and who 
mfiidii^ hi^ hvi^g" by go\ng" 
thrcjugh a furm of marriaije 
or merely gcitting engaged tu 

■HVeU-tD^f* C mUlloUS WDIDC II. 

Thfry cntriitted thtir ravrng^i 
to him , mipf^fliird by hin 
superior knowledge of fijiance 
3 nd shnrt ly afterward » ho 
q^iifitly faded inio the hUic." 

"llr didn't hjok that kind 
□f a man/' I said, cottrng 
iny niind back. 

"Thai was hi-i rJiief as!(rt.^' 
Wasn't he fVPr pr-odc- 

CLl(cd 

''Nfj we'itic mikdc in- 
qLkirica but i I jjtt' T tfisy t o 
fjpt much mf<irmation. He 
rhan^rd hi» i>aii>t fairly 
often. And although they 
think ax i-h? Yard that Harr>' 
CasttirJoti, Raymohcl Btair, 
I ,.t wrfln ci! Din ] [ on . R ORcr 
Byron ^E^rf: one and the 
samr • prrstsn, they never 
could proi'i^ it, Thr wpmen^ 
yoti m;c, woiiJdn't tell. They' 
preferred (o lose iltcir money. 
The man waa really mo re 
of 3 namr than anything — 
cTopjiin^ up here and dtrrt — 
always the same pattern — 
but incredibly elunivfr, 

"Rog4?r Bymii. i^^y, would 
disappear ffoni Soullimd, 
;tnd a matii called Lawrence 
Da I ton would com nitnce 
op^rntifjnt in rtfewcasik-iipon- 
Tync- He was shy of being 
{ihatDpiraphpid eluded hi^ 
Eady friend-*' desire to snap- 
shot him. All ihi* goeii quJtr 
a }on^ tJJnr hack fifteen 
to twcn ty years. Abqu t tha t 
linie he seemed really to dis- 
ap p^ a r Thr rumo r spread 
£4bi:^( that lie was dt^ad but 
9<ftfle people said he had ^ne 

An y way , not h in^ was 
hc^^^d of him until he turned 
dcdd. on Miss Peh- 
niarsih'ii fiitting-room carpel?" 
1 said. 

"EKartly," 

"It certainly opens up pm- 
sibiliti-?3 " 

"Tt f.prtainJy doei." 

"A wnman scorned who 
never fonjot?" T itugeti^ted. 

"It doci happen, ymi know. 
Thrfr are women with lunf? 
iiicrtjurirs who don't for?rt — " 
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J n M P D 
.ahcPid lo conclude for him. 
"And if such H woman were 
iu blifid — a Ecciind afTlir- 

tiun Oil lop of the Other 

*'Tliai'i only conjer.lurc. 
Nothing III *ulKtantiatc il m 
yet," 

"*Wliat WAS the wife like — 
Mrs, — what WHS it? — Mer- 
lima Rival? Wh-it a uamc! 
It can't b* her own." 

"Her real xhaTiic U Floisie 
Gapp, The other *he in- 
wftted. More suil,,;ible fnr hex 
way *4 WW 

**W'hai is she?" 

"1 ihhould HAY ihe was a 
gi>nd-niiiiircd woman, mtd our 
wilJiti^ tn oblisf- her frientls. 
Dtr^ribrd hrrscU an an cx.- 
ariress. Ott'.aaional|y did 
"hoitrss' work. yuiic likr- 

"Reliable?" 

■^As rpiiahle as inoat, ller 
rrrognitiun ws* qoile posiiiti". 
No htyiiiation.'* 

"TiTiat*5 a biesjing " 

"Ye*. I was begiimiug to 
dfjpair The ajtiouTit ol wives 
IVc haid here! I'd Ut'Kun lo 
think it'i a wiir wcmuii wha 
knijw-s hpr uwn hu'sbaiid. Mind 
^•ou. I think Mm. Rival mtA^br 
have known n liltlr mtitr 
;^bfJUt her hitaband than ihr 
lets on." 

"Has she hfrwif ever hct:n 
mixed uj* in *:Timinal acliv- 
itimV 

"Nat for tbp rrr«rd, 1 
think she may h,in' bail, pei- 



haps, still hart. 6ome shady 
frimds." 

"What abbui the clocks?" 
Did n ■ I inra n a xhinf, lo 
her. 1 think sKl- wm speak- 
ing the trmh We'\T ir^tt-d 
whfffT iliuy Lumn from — Por- 
tobflllcji Markr! Thst\ the 
Drmolii ^nd the Dresden 
rhina, .And VL-ry littir help 
nil Lit is? Vfju know what it'* 
like on a Saturday .there. 
ik^iiRhi by an Anwrican lady, 
the sioil keej>er ihinlu — hut 
I'd say t hat'i j ust A K^ns^t. 
Purt^^hclJo Market is. full nf 
American touriKti. Hij wift- 
iAys it w&s a man boti^ht 
iliem She can" t remfiTTO ic r 
what he boketl like. The 
silver one came from a silver- 
Hnith in BourJiemouth. A fall 
lady who wan led 3 presen t 
far her littJe jtirlf AH she 
ran remember about her if 
she wore a pTren hat." 

"'And ihr fourth rh^k? The 
on*" iKaL disappeared ?" 

"No c«mnqent," «aiit Hard- 
castle, 

I knew juit what he meant 
by that. 

The hotel I was stftying in 
was a ptifcy litilp pUce by the 
5ta I ion. 1 1 .w T\ r.6 a drrcn t 
^rlll. but that all that 

foijld be said for U- Exi^cpi^ 



iaueers were all catUiry color. 

I flirdered i^offcc stnd ieoiiii^i 
far two J I WAS early enoui^h 
for 115 lo have th*; placr^ prai;- 
tirally lo ourseK^e^. 

When t he wai ETC^ had 
taken the onicr irnd ((Ortt 
a y we Icmked acro^v the 
Libit; at rjith other. 

"Al"e you all right. Sheila?" 

"What d(i yosi nje-nti — am I 
all right?'* 

H r T ryr s bad iuc h dark 
circles under thpm that ihry 
lo<t]k«^d violet tather than blue- 

"Uave yoM hecti having a 
ha<^ time'?" 

"Yefl— no — I don't know. 1 
thri^Nirht you had iioac aw4Tiy?" 

"I had. I've come back," 

'"Wbv?" 

"You kno\nf why." 

Her cyra droiupcd. 

"I'm afraid of himN*' the 
said affci'r a pausp of .iii lifjist 
a minutt;, which Is a lout:, 
tinw!. 

"Who are you afraid JJf ?" 

"That friend of yo-ur»- — 'that 
inspector. He rhinks ... he 
thinks [ killed tliat maii^ and 
that 1 killed E-dna., UiO . . 

"Oh^ that'3 ju^t hit man- 
imrf/' 1 naid rraiMirinRly. "!lc 
aWnays ^loca about loojtifiq; jti 
thcHi^jh he su£p{M'ted e^'cry- 
body." 

'*No, Colin, if* nnt likr 
that 'Jl\ ^IL Si^B no good fiayinc; 



iL\ZKI. 



by Ted Key 




**Hi>/ fmmgh for yc»t?'* 

Lnuaeesloa'^i] ■CbanneJ 9 nt 7 p^>n«^ Tharfidirvs; 
Hnd. Pffrlh^p I'hannr] 7 at S p.m.^ HiMredays^ 



of ccnirfG, thai it was chefip, 

At 10 o'cltjris 1 r^mg ihc 
Cavemdiih Secretarial Bureau 
and 3aid thai T wanted a 
shorthi^nd Typist to take down 
auniie letters and rci^'pc a 
buiiiii^^5<3 a^Teeiiieri I r }k\v name 
was Doujjiafl 'W'Vatlierhy, and 
1 was slaving at the Qarendtjn 
Hotel t cxtrj.c/n.tihari]v ta.ity 
hofck alwayji have ii^rand 
naniKB), Wa* MUs SbriU 
H'cbb iViiiUble? A friend of 
min7 had foujid her v^cry cfFi- 
ciffit. 

I was in^ luck. Sheila nocdd 
rofTLE BtraijEhi awSiy. She had, 
however, £tn appointiritfll at 
12 o'clofk, I said that T 
would h.ivc fiEiL^lied vtiih hi-r 
be f n re that as I had an 
appuintrntml niyaclf. 

1 \%iiB ou(«cit the iwin^ 
docirf of the Clarendon when 
ShriEa appeared. I stepped 
forward 

"Mr. Dou f;1 as W c Athe rh y 
at your ^^■rvirc,'' 1 said. 

■*Waa it you nmg up?"^ 

"Il wai.-" 

"But y*u can't d*!> thiWB 
like iKm " She looked sran- 
dfi lined. 

*^Why not? I'm prepajcd lo 
j.iity the Cftvfiidtib linreab for 
yoiit scrvtfei. VVh.it docs it 
ifiaticr to tht^ni if ue ipcnd 
your valuable and expensive 
rime In thi:f BEilleriL'up Cafr 
just aciOW ih"? itruel imtritEl 
o£ liirtaiins dull Irlh'r* h^'^in- 
nJ^m *Yoiir« uf ihe 3rd (irtm- 
liiaiin^ ty hwod,' etr, Cu^nc 
oit. Itrt's po and drink ihdtf- 
Irr^-Pit rofTee iii pctjiixful siir- 
rouiidijiKCS-" 

Thr 3uilcri-up Ca'fff lived 
■ Ltt lu iiJ iiaiiir t>y hein-j^ 
viuEtinTly cand .^i^^rrssively >tI- 
Imv. Fumiiia UfcVih* topi, piaa- 
(ic ctuhions and cupi and 



tbinj^s juit to iheer me up. 
He's ihouRhi (hii I bad sonir- 
thin? to du with it right from 
the Ot^ftitmiiis " 

"My dear E;ir|^ there's no 
evidence aK^iiiAl you. Jum 
hi?cau5t you irt'tre there oti 
the fcpoi that da.y^ because 
Efarn<*onc put 
jipot . . 

She interrupted. 

"He ihinVs I put ntysrlf on 
the spot. £fc thinks it^t all a 
trumprd'iip slory He ^.h^nkf^ 
that Edna in some way knew 
ahokjt it. He thinks that Edna 
rtcognitecl my voire ot^ the 
teltfphoTie preti'ndinj; to be 
Misi Pehmar^h." 

"Waa it ycrnr voicr?" f 
iiskfd. 

*' Nfi , I'A cou rsc \ t wafln' t 
I never made ibat trVnhone 
caj] . r*ve always told you 

"Look here. Sheiia/* I 
.said — "Whatever yqti lett 
anyone else, yuu'vc got to 
tell rnc the tftith/' 

"So ycu don' t bel icve a 
word I say!" 

"Yes, 1 do. You ini^ht 
have made itiat trlepE'ionr 
rail tliat day for some quite 
ifinof.eftt reaion. Someone 
may hiitc asked yo-i^ ^o 
Ena k e it, pc rhap^ lold v 
it was pnrt >of ii joke, and 
then you got scared and cmrr 
ynu'd lied about it^ you h'^d 
to i^o on lytnc- W» it likr 
thst?' 

"No, no, no! How often 
have f i^oi tfi tell you?" 

"It'v all vrfV well. Shrib, 
bu I ! hrf r V some t hin^ y n u >r 
not tdlinf? nir I want yo" In 
tru!it ''lie If Hardr4*«tlt ha> 
«ot M>nw thi II H apa iiut ymi , 
fomrihin? ihnt hp ha* noi told 
nic Abou I — ' " 

She interrupied attain 



"Hki you expect him to tell 
VQU everything ?" 

"Wr^ll, rhftTti'i no reaioii 
why he vhciuldn'i. Wr rq 
cou:^hEy mcmiiers of the itanic 
profession." 

Ttie waitress bfijusht our 
urder at this point. The cof- 
fee was as paie aji the lalfil 
fa^iionntjlc ibadp of ftiiiik- 

"1 didn'l know you llad 
anythinjE; to do with the 
poltf r, ' Sheila snid, slowly 
ttirringi; her c<>tfee round and 
rijimd. 

"ITi not CKaclly the 
police, ft's an entirely dif- 

frreni Wundi. Bui what I 
^cltiniT ill wdJt, iliAt if 
Dick doesn''t tell me things 
he knows ^bciut ytju, it^s for 
a special le-ason. h's hecau.u* 
he thi uk* I ' rft I n t f r cs tcsil in 
you. Welb 1 am interested in 
you. I'm more tlinn lhal. Fm 
for yosi. Sheila^ whatever 
youVe done. Yog came out 
of thai boiide t3i?it day srnrcU 
ED dedth. You. were really 
stared. You ^K^tiiii't preiend- 
iti^. You toulldn^t Viavc fitted 
a part ihi^- way yon did-"^ 

"^Qf coiirae T wa* scared, 
I wa^ terrified," 

*'Wrt3 il only finding ihe 
dead body thai scared you? 
Or was tb e so meth i r>.if 
elii.?" 

"What frlae ihould ihtre 
he?" 

I braced Tny.irU: 

"Why did you pinch that 
flork with Ro*ertiary written 
arroM^ it?" 

"What do voi,i mein^ Why 
should 1 pinch it?" 

"Vm asking yoii why yotj 

did.'* 

**1 never lou^htd it." 

"You went back into that 
room Irn-csnsf you'd left vour 
f^luvei there, you Said. You 
wctenH wfrarini^^ any ftlove* 
tiiat dav^ A fine September 
day. I've never icrn vou wear 
fllavcfi. All riitht tbcn, you 
wc'trt Ixirk into thai rboni and 
VOLi picked up that clock 
Don't lie to me abdut thai. 
That^s what vou did, isn't 



S 



HE w3l9 silent 
f-Tif a mument or two, rrumh- 
lin^ up ihe sronrs on her 

plwtf- 

*'A11 rishl," slie Mid, in 
a Vi>ice that was «ihno>t a 
whiapcr. ^^All rij^ht. J did. 
f picked up (he duck and T 
nhnved it intu my bng and 1 
came out aRiin.^' 

*'Whs' did vrju do it?" 

"Becauae of the name — 
Ri>semarv. Ifs wn\ name,'" 

*'Vour rismc is Rosrinarv. 
noi Sheila?" 

'*! \'% both. Rosemary 
Sheila." 

*'AntI was that tnouah^ 
juAt that? The fact that 
you'd the satfie name sd was 
written on one £if thoie 
elofk* ?" 

She heard rtiy disbelief, but 
she stuck to it, 

"f waj icarcd. 1 tell you." 

1 looked at heT> Sheila 
was my ffirl — the jprl I 
wanted — and wanted, for 
ke(-ps. But it waan'l ai^y Myc 
havint; iilusiona about her. 
Sheila wat a liar and prob- 
ably always would be a bar. 
1 1 was her way of f i tin |g 
for surviviil — ibe cjuick eaiy 
glih denial. 1 1 was a cbild''s 
weapon and !ihe'd prob- 
ablv licver SO I Oui tif usinjj 
it. If 1 wanted Sheiln I 
mufit acrriii her as she was— 
be At hand to prop up the 
weak places. We've all >fot 
our Weak places. Mine were 
diffejrnt from Sheila's, but 
ihry were thc^c. 

] made tip my mind and 
Atiuit-b-d. ft was [he unly way 

•■'It w;ts vojjr rlock, .wasn't 
ir^ ' I (.aid ^'ft beWgcd to 
vou 

She ffa»fw-d. 

"H<5"*^ did y<y^ know?" 

''Tell vs\t. ^h*yt.\K it" 

The 5iorv tumbled mit then 
in a beltcr-Kkrltcr *if word.1. 

£h*f'd had (be rlork tiearly 
iill her lifr Until she waft 
jiboui six vcan old she'd al- 
ways ijiine hv ihr ti-ime of 
Ro^i-miiry — t>ul vhe h.ilrd It 
jind bad insuttd on bcin^ 
called Shrila L;iicly (he 



clmk had been ^ivin^ trouble. 
She'd taken it with her Id 
leave at a rlor k-repairing 
ahop uoi far fiom the 
Bureau But iHe'd Wt it 
.wincwhrjre — in the bus, ptt- 
haps, or in the milk'bar where 
■the went for a saridwich a I 
lunchtime, 

"How long wa* this before 
the murder at 19 "Wilbraham 
t j-eirtfil?" 

About a weck^ ihe iHought. 
S he h iidn ' t bothered much, 
because the cloek was old at\a 
always goin^ wjnjn|[ and it 
would really be LiettEr to get 
a new one- 

And then: "1 didn't notice 
U at first," the s:aid *"Nol 
when I weni inlu the room. 
And thcti 1 — found the d*ad 
man. 1 wsm para'lysedr I 
stcaij^htrned up after touch' 
ini? him and I just itood thert 
staring and my clock wtii fac- 
ing Hie on a Utble by the fire 
— ^my clock —and thcfr wai 
hlood! on my hand — and 
then (he cajtie in And I for- 
evcryi hi ng becatise ihe 
was goiruj to Ircacl on him. 
And — and io -I boiled, "To 
get 5%vay — that'* all I 
wanted." 

I nodded. 

"Atid later?*' 

"1 began lo think. She 
iaid iJie hadn't telephoned for 
tntf — t h en who ha.d — w^ o' d 
got FTii e t he re and put my 
t:lock there. 1 — I said that 
nbout leaving gloves und— 
and m\f^e4 it into my bag. I 
suppose it was — itupid of 
inc," 

ou c ouldn ' I have done 
onyihing aiUier/' I t^ld her. 
"In some ways. Sheila, yom've 
got no sense at all." 

"But lomconr is trying to 
rnVi>lve me. Ttiat po.-ittard, 
Tt Fiuiil hjve been lenl 
.^fimeonc who knows thiit I 
look that clock Aud the 
]jo>ireard iisclf - Ihc Old 
liailcy. If my fithcr was a 
cnininal 

"What do you know about 
your father and mother?'" 

"My father and mother 
died in an accident when I 
WAii a baby. That'* what my 
aurtt told me, what I've al- 
wayi been told. Eul she never 
fpeakt Aboui th^rm^ she never 
lelb me anything about them. 
Someiimt^j, cmcc or twice 
when I mkedn she's lold me 
tbini^s about them that aren t 
rhc ^amc su what ahe'd (old 
me before. So Fve alwayi 
known, you 5ee> that there's 
aonti-'ihinti wroti^/' 

"Go on." 

'"So I think that perhaps 
tnv father was iome kind of 
criminal perhaps ^ven a 
murderer. Or perhaps il was 
my mother. Per>ple don't say 
your parent} are dead and 
can^t or won't tell you any- 
thing about ibosc parcnii un- 
less the r«d reason is s/axns- 
thing — ^tiPt!ihiiiK that they 
think would be loo awful foi 
you lo know,'' 

" So you Ti;oi yourse U all 
worked up. Ii'^s probably i\\\l\<e 
aim p k . Yo l m ;i y j w t h arc 
been art illegitimate child/' 

'^I thouKht of thiit, too. 
Peoplr do sDmel]me:5 try lo 
hide fhnt kind nf thitis '■^'^ 
children. It's very stupid. 
They'd much beirer juit tell 
them the truth. It doesn't 
fiiatter a^ much nowadsiyv But 
the whf'lr point i*. you see, 
tbat I don'E know. J don't 
know what's behind all thii. 
Why w^ f railed Rosemary? 
It^s not a fancy name, It 
mesms rernetnhrance^ dotiti'l 
it?" 

^'Whifh coutd be a nire 
mcAnitig," 1 pDint^ on I. 

"Ye*, il fouJd - - . But 
I don't fee! It did Anyway^ 
after the fmpector had aiked 
Tfie questions ibit ttay, T bc- 
g^sn lo ihink. Why had ii(,>me- 
unc waifitcd to ttet nst there? 
To (tt t ni e there wi th a 
strange man wbo was dead? 
Ol wai i\ ihr dead man who 
had w.iined mr to iniM't. hira 
th»^ie' Was he perhjpi— my 
fatlief. jild hr waiileii mc to 
do something fnr him? .^nd 
irhrrk »i»iri?one had cOfne al>;rog 
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jkjjii j-jIIcJ hijTi innii^iiii. Or did 

from thr beginning tJint it 
I whf > Ufkri kil ltd hitn ? 
Oh. 1 was all mited up, 

how A9 if rwcrythmg -was b*- 
ing HtAde 10 poiDt at mt. CiA- 
tirtpr me there^ And a dead! 
tnnu, aotl my name — Ra-i^ 
raajy — on my c}ock thai 
didn't belong |ji«rc. Sd L 
got in a piuiK ant) did sotnt- 
thini; that wu aiupid, oi you 
fay." 

1 xhtxjk my hrad ar h«f. 

■ ' Ytiu'v* hfrn reading at 
typing iDo Diflny tiirj7]prs and 
myim-ry' itoHi-i," I lUid amis, 
ingly. "\Vlia( ahouL Ednii? 
Hflvxn t you any idea ai all 
what shr'd into h^r tit'ad 
alxjuJ you ? Why did ih? 
come ^1 the wny to V0"t 
honif (a talk to you when 
ihv iflw you cvcry dav nt thf 
officr?" 

"I've Mti itfcfi. She couldn't 
havr thmichi I fiad ariyth'ng 
tc do with ttic murder. Shr 

"CoiJd jt ha VP bGcn lomt- 
thinff ihe overheard and 
inadr a fUJjilLiikc about 

'*Thrrc wLLs uDthlng. f irti 
you. jN'ofhinjj!" 

I wtiT}d'.-red. I <:cnjldn'l 
h-nlp wrtudriTiiij^ . . . Even 
JHtw, r didn't trmt ShsiU lo 
teJJ the tru'h. 

"Hbvt you any ptr- 

tonai cnetiifes? Dijii^runtled 
ycimj^ mm, j>2|lou:i girla, 
Mjnic on« or o thtr a Hit u n-. 
bnlanred *vhti mifihl hskvc it 

il aflumldd mwt utieon- 
vincin^ aa ! said it. 

*"Of coiitsf fiol.^' 

So thenr it was- Even now 
I wasn't surff ?ho\(C (hat 
clock, It wa3 a. f^tnsiic 



CnrtlmJ Iran fMf* 4t 

<ttory. 4i:i. What did tho5e 
figuret in^^Lft? Why wriit 
ihcm on a pfnlcard with ihc 
word: REMEMBER unless 
thai would tnuii loueihiiig 
tb th>e person w ham the 
p(>9tf^rd ivfld «rnl? 

{ siRbcd,, paid iJie hiU and 
Rot up. 

"^'Dgji't wurrj','* I said, 
( Sarrly ihi; nwM tamaiis 
wordj in the Ent^lUh tjt ntjy 
(Aher Unguagc.) 'The GoJin 
L.ifrib Fcrs^mal Service ix on 
the Job. You're jifoing ti> be 

rijCtht, atid vwt're goin.K to 
l.>r rTLdrrird and Hvi- h^pptty 
c%d"r after >nn pmcticaJly 
[lotbiii^ a yrAr, By ihe way," 
1 sniil, LLnabic t>Ch iiicip n^yi^clf, 
though I kticw it would have 
been better to end on the po- 
mancii: nnle, hut the Ctiltn 
I.^imti ptfMonal curiosity 
drove me on^ "what hiive 
you □(Ttualiy di>n>^ Awidi that 
elci;k? iljdden it Jn your 
ito-trjcing dr^vvitr?" 

Shtr waited for Just 0 mo- 
Tfifnt >jefoir.- ihr isid; *'T put 
il in ihr duilbin of the house 
npjii door.^ 

[ WAf c;i]ite impreisfd. Il 
wai aiinplr ^nd probal^ly f.i^ 
feetivi'. Tu thtnlt cf Ihni had 
be en c Irvc r of her. Ft rhaps 
1 had Linder-wtiniiati'd Shcila. 

When S h elbi ^utd gone , I 
wfrnt at^roifl to ihr Oarrridon, 
pacrkcd my ttaff;, and kft it 
rri*dv wttJi thr pfjflff. fl Wilt 
the kind a( hotel where they 
a rr partiruUr ^alKH^t your 
chctltin^ out twforr noon. 

Thfrn I set out. My route 
touk me jjcuc the ix>licc 
itaiion, and alter he^ifatinR 
a UMimrnt 1 wrnt in. I aikrd 



THE CliWCKS 



for HpfdrJLStlr and lie vrai 
thrtr. 1 Wfiti him frflwning 
down *it a letter in hi.^ hand. 

"I'm off again this cvc 
nmg, Dick. ' I ssid. '^Baclc to 

He looked up at mi wilh 
a thftuKhtful *)cpre»iion.. 

"Wili you take a piece of 
advke from me?" 

■ 'N i>. " 1 M f ti immcd iatdy. 

He paJJ no altentio'n. 
People nc^'tr do when ihey 
wiint to ijlvt ypu jdvice. 

"I should get away — and 
stay a wa y — if you k now 
what's heit for y<iu." 

■■^Nobody can judge what^i 
h«t for anyone else." 

"I dijuht thai." 

"MI tell you iomeihing, 
DicJi. When I'vr tidied up 
my p rwn t assidtt) inen t , Tm 
quitting. At leart — I think 
r am." 

■my?" 

"I'm Jikc *n qld-faahionftd 
Victarian clcfgytnaLn. E harvc 
DoLtlKa."^ 

''tiive yourself time," 



I 



WASNT 
what he meant by tll.it. I 
a^kcc! him whiit he hjmiclf 
wai Imkins so wufr eel abaui. 

"Rcad thai." He pasard roe 
[he Jeiter he had beta ttudy- 
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25? 



Tl— APR. S» 

* Lucres' number ihU- week. S 
J Gcimb^nH tulorB, blue HFuc. 
[ Luckj dr«j^, Wr*l., fluiKJip- 



vtf TAURUS 

* LuuEiv auliiiti«r tlila weick. J:, 
dibintlltnx colon, B^eF, Iflk:. 
: Luchy dn^. Sun.. MdnHnT. 



I Ssfe GEMINI 

I cancerT" 

4r *- Ita4;ky nuniber thlis wreE, 
X D:kTnt]]lng colori, rt<d. ethh- 



* 

Vrtltcntl iB-'vo-rj' ApE'CUlA Lli^n — i 
"Outtcr"— '^flnd merrj tUAj^K ciH ^ 

wvBk J{}r hriytlfiLnR nei^f. 

* Thla weak !? a ElicceiSafUl J' 
euTtaSn-ralicI la h re&l^y j6yfiJ> 3 

The period |£ IdrAl let ■ tftPT OT 



4 A Ditrrj time tOUld tie iMiat- 

i4r<fi VfBT^A. Day RacnULDife i 

blMJna llkf! m arehJd. Jaylul i 
EndmieniA ^*.n bo spent vilh jrcpur ^ 
Icfilaci af frinndi acm ndnilrei's- 



uubllc rplmtcbJi tad vutua 

3U,nd£ bJKh and coiiEd orln^ 
flo^ of inVltalloiu lar 



cruSv T 



LEO 

' JVlr S3— Ate iti! 
- OaQil^UiiR >cci]OrA, itroy, rod. 



« Mufih depeadi fin th« Indl- * 

rcuc^tla why rpMJif l^c^ ehould % 
noi; ftnjloy i l^appy f>eatWe iieBfno. 4" 



__ Cure And liri ihntr mfftapliurlcaL 5. 

# l^Q^T nunibcr thl» ^^rle. T hnJr ^&Wii oVtr the hd!ld«y 5*1-* 

Oaitl^llne cdJOra, tilk., yellow. IHtn An tfttrljrulnif IMIH on lO'jj- 

^ _ ^_ __ J Enancfl. Pcrhapii m big Ctian'^^. 



VIRGO 

Arc;. 2t— Jif.rT- 



1 

Oaiti^llii. 



LIBRA 



' OuntjlUiii colors. 

1 Lrn^kr dk.y3. a;itii , matui^i' 



: BEFT- B*— QHCT, £3 

T OuntjlUlii «»]Qrfl. bine, red 

£ 4 Luck; tiuruber thti nE^k, : 
^ <tMiitul>iH cqicn. irctn, pink.. 



SCORPIO 

■H, pjnJt 



LLbrana to IndUtRP fhclt tH:[)t tor 1. 
CD^opffJTfitlan in all Iti (DrmH A ^ 
splendid llin? fur married JthJk. 7 

" 4 

* Tou can voTile infl thtt Itu-nt S 



i SAGITTARIUS 

* " SOV- e»— DEC HI 

« 



Lujtky number Uhtl TfVk, 3. 

OBDibilnv calvtc. Ud, blue, 
Lwliv a« i. San** !'. 

tW- CAPRICORN 
DEC, U 
» Ll^ky BUItLtnr this ir«^k S 
.* GamhlJnn oblfix3. tttj. FH- 



ni^r^ fioLdat BQUien. A aapvi If 
N«H Vc«r £«r yaa aatl fsmlLy lA 

* A hmjipy Nvfr Tcnr «ftn b9 i 
fourt ir you Avoid nnnnclAl n-tiiS T 
HlnoLlmui aplur^CK — ditn't lei T 
prvunt-ulVl&I g& Ld yovt tit%ti 5 
Tfae ir«E la ft faflutiAte iJT^Jadc.J 
bfneDIIElK new bctlnoiflB* * 

» Then Uj Bh emtioii or rfjitrlc-if' 
HVf undtitcuri-tnU- You kngw 4 
whMi yoit wnnL. ljut j^u've bftn ' 
bAlIllTiltlf ime^dcii tisc Nev 
TeftT edtud ■«« blic benrnctat 

* A bUB» wt^k wltli *n u^er- ]J 

run irenan Hunti p]fi>tjiiiL T 
..... — ^p^^ ^ 



Ueir Sir. 

I've juat tlioufflit of fome. 
ihiii^. yo\i a^krii mc ii my 
huEbemd had any identifying 
iirarkfi and 1 said hfr hadji't. 
Bui I wens. .Actually 

he has a iiiiifj of scar bi-hind 
hii left rar. He rut hiinwlf 
wilh a rimir wlirii a doR wc 
had joinped up At bim. antl 
he lt»d to have it itiuh«i 
□ p. It waa JO jmall ajid lin- 
irnport:ifit I never thou^'ht of 
it the oilier day. 

Yo^ira tfuty, 
M<?r]iiia Kiva.1. 
"She writes a nice cUuti. 
inj; hand." I (filill, "lllousll 
Vvc ncvur rcaJly fjincied 
pLirplt ink- Did tile titreased 
have A «car V* 

"He hnil a nar iill rijuht. 
Just where she wy»." 

"Didn't she icc il when 
shff w.is ahuwn the btitiy?" 
Hariicrutlr BhooV his heart. 
"I'he ear COv*'n it- You 
have to bend the tar forward 
before von can see it," 

"Then that'll all rijiht. Nice 
Iji^ce of corrolsoration. 
Whai'j eitinn ytiuT" 

Hardcaillc aid gloomily 
that thii caH was thr devil! 
He allied if I would be tec- 
in« tny Frenrh or Belni-in 
friend in Loiidcin. 
"PlobLihlv. Wiiy?" 
"1 mcntiuncd him tn the 
chief eonatablc vifho say.! he 
reinemben him quite well — 
that Otrl Guiilc murder caic. 
I wai to emend a Tcry rordial 
wrlcamc lo hina if he i* 
ttiinkiriR of coming down 
here,'* , 

"Not he." 1 said. "1 he 
m*n if practically a limpet," 

It WAS 3 ^uatler pdist 
twelve when 1 raUK Ihe be]] 
at 63 Wilbtiham CftKcnt. 
M[5. Ramsay opened I lie 
door. She hardly fniied her 
evei lo look at me. 

"Whit ii it?" she said 
"Gin I speak to you for a 



wbtcfa I bad Stilt noted in it 
previously, 

1 laiid; "ft leCms quiet here 
to<lay ... 1 supptHe yiiiiir 
bovj have gone Iwel lo 
»chool?" 

"Yc*. It dth^ make « dif- 
ference." She WMil on, "1 
suppose ^ou want to aslt 
some more qttcslions. do ya^, 
about this last murder? The 
x'ltl whe wai iiilcd in the 
telephone ticix?'* 

"No, not riaclly Ihst, 1 Bl 
not really connected with the 
police, you know." 

She looked faintly sut- 
prtscd. 

"1 thmiRhl you were Str- 
^eanl — Lamb, wasn't it ?" 

"Mv name is Larohi yet, 
but 1 work in an eniitcly tlif- 
[creni dciiartmetit." 

The iistlesnjtSS vallldiea 
from Mo, R.ajn»y'! tnaii- 
nft. She jfjve mc a tjuick, 
hiird. direct stare, 

"Oh." ihe said, "well, what 
is il?" , .„ 

"Your husband is mU 
abroad?" 

"Ye»." 

"He's been Koflf rather a 
[onu lime, h isn't he. Mrs, 
■>msay? And Roni; rather 
a lonn way?" 

"What do you know about 
it?" , , 

"Well, he's gone beyond 
the Iron Cunaiii. hasn't he?" 

She was silcjil lor a 
moment or two. and then 
she said in a quiet, loncleM 
voice. "Yes, Yes, that's quite 
rilfht," 

"Did you know he vsi gtj- 
ing?" 

"More nr less," She pamed 
a iTiinute itnil then said, "He 
wanted fnc to jein him there/ 
"Had he lleen thinkins cf 
it for some time?" 

"I suppose !Q. He didn't 
irtI nic until lately." 

"Voii arc not in synipathy 
with hii views?" 

"I was once, t supptjSc, 
But you nitisL know that al- 
ready , , . you check up 
prctry ttiorougUy iJn thirties 
like that rfdn'i you? Go 
l.iiii;k into the jiast, find mil 
4vho was .t fellow tiiivclier, 
who was a pflrly inembcr. all 
that soft of tliin.%." 

"^'ou tiii.i|[ht he able tn ^ive 
us infurmatian that woulil Ik 
v*ry useful to US," 1 iaid. 
She ihonli her hcaiL 
"No. I can't do that I 
dou'l mean that 1 won't, Yuii 
ji"e, he never iold me any- 
thing definite. 1 didn't WLttit 
tu know. 1 will lil'k and 
litrd uf the whole Ihitlf! 
When Michael told rae thai 
tie WJs Ifaving this rnunlry, 
clearing Out and (foing to 
Moscow, it didnH really 
xUirtle ine. I had to decide 
then wlial 1 wanted lo do." 

*',^od you decided you were 
not iiifritltnily in sympathy 
with youf husbaiid^s alms?" 

''No, 1 wouldn't put it like 
th.tl at all! My view is en- 
tirely personjil. T believe it 
always 19 with women in the 
c-nif, unless, uf course, one is 
a fan.tlit. And then women 
can be very fanatical, but 1 
wasn't. Tve never bteti any- 



thins more than imWlr l^'*' 

^ '^VVus your hustaniS mixed 
up in thi; Urtin busireSl?" 

"I dflp'l know, 1 iuppOK 
he might have been. He never 
luld Bie anytliing or spoke to 
iiie about it," 

She looked at nc suddenly 
wilh more animation, 

"We'd bclin set it qu™ 
clear, Mr. Umb, Or Mr. 
Wolf in Limb's elolhing. Of 
whatever you are. I loved 
my husband. I might have 
been fond enough of him to 
with hitn to Moscow, 
whether ! agircd with what 
his politics were or not. He 
w.iiiied me to brifig tile boys, 
1 didn't waul to bring the 
buy*! It was as simple ai 
thai. And so I decided I'd 
have to atay with them. 
Whether I shiiU ever set 
Mil-had Jgain or not I doa't 
know. He's got lo ehooie hij 
way qI life and I've got to 
choose mine, but I did know 
one thing quite definitely. 
After he talked ahnut it to 
me. [ wanted the boys 
hrLiU{;ht up here in their own 
conntry. They're English. I 
want ihem to bt brought up 
as ordinary English boyi." 
"I set." 

"And that I think a all," 
said Mrs. Rarnsay, .as she got 
up. 

Theire was now a fuddEsi 

dccisiOft in her nsaniiEx, 

"It must have been a Haiird 
clioice," 1 said gently. "I'm 
very* sorry for yoia," 



XXND really I 
was. too. Perhaps the sym- 
pathy in my voice got 
through tu her. She sniiled 
very slightly. 

"Perhaps j-ou really are 
... I liippose in your |ob 
you have to try 10 get more 
or leis tinder people's skins, 
know what they're feeling 
and Ihitiltinf;. Il'j been rather 
a knockout blow for Ift^e, hul 
I'ln over tlie worst of il . , . 
I've got to make plans now, 
what to do, where to go, 
whether to stay here or RO 
soniewhete elM!, I shall have 
to Kct a job, 1 used to do 
secretarial work once. Prob- 
ably I'll take a refresher 
course in shorthand and typ- 
ing." 

"Well, don't (to and work 
for the Cavendiih Buremi," I 
aitid. 

"Why not?" 

"Girls who are employed 
there seem to have rather utl- 
fortuiiate thinp hapi>en to 

them." 

"If you think 1 know any- 
thinR at all about that, you're 
wrong, I don't," 

1 wished hei luek and wenl. 
1 Hadn't learnt isnylhins from 
her. I hadn't really thought 
T jhoiild." But one haj to tidy 
up the lotisf ends. 

floiiig out of the itiite f 
almCHI cannoned into Mrs 
McNauehton, She was carry- 
ing a shopping-bag and 
seemed very wobbly on her 
feet 

"tiet nie.'' I said and took 
it from hcf. 

She was incltnetl to clutch 
it from mc at firjj, then she 



leaned her bead Si 
peering at me, and 
her stip, 

"You're the yoitog: 
Jienn the police," the 
didn't reeofiiitse ycu ai 

I carried the sbopi 
to her front door and 
lertd b e s i d e ntc, 
flhopping-b^g vvas utu |g 
tedly heavy. 1 wondered jj 
was in it. Pounds of pot 

^T^n't ring," she 
"The door im't loftked."' „ 

Nobody's door scetneit 
to be locked in Wilhii 
Creicent, ^ 

"And how are you ff 
on vnth things?" the | 
chattily, "He seems in 
married very much 
him," 

T didn't know who sAi 
talking abo«I. 

"Who did — I've It 
away," I explained. ic 
"Oh, I lee. Sivad » 
tomeane, I suppose. I ' 
that Mrs. Rival. 1 wa _ 
the inquest. Such a COI? -ji 
looking woman. 1 mull 
she didn't seem much jt ^ 
by her hti4^and's deatli , 
"She hadn't lecn hIi j, 
fifteen yean. " I explain! ' 

"Angus and 3 have 
married (or twenty <f 
She sighed. "It'i a looj^ J 
And BO much gatdenini V 
that he isn't al the uniw 
... It naakes il difTicii 
know what ttj do . 
oneself." 1" 
At thai moiMfnl, Mr: rt 
Naughton, spade in 1^1 
came round the corner i ^ 
houic. ^- 
"Oh, you're back, m^} A' 
Let mc take the ttiia r 
" [ust put il in the kite ii 
said Mb. McNaughton I V 
swiftly — he/ elbow nH Ic 
mc. "Just the cornflake I 
the eggs and a melon.,'1 
^id to her husband, i 
brightly. 

1 deposited the hag i 
kitchen lahfe. It clinkeili' 
Cornflakes, my toot! n( 
my spy's instincts take if 
t.'nder the other psrceli 
three bottles of whisky. 

I underitoad why 
McNauahton wai loroi « 
so bright and garrulot^ 1 
why she was occasion 
little iiTistcady on h-T?,fcy 
And poMibly why McNi tr 
ton hail reaignetl his C e 
It was a niomins .'i 
neighbors, 1 met Mr,1 n 
as ! was suing along lhl!_ 
cent toward Albany 
Mr. Bland seemed in r 
j^ood form, He reco 
mc al once. 

"How are you? I n 
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moinenl ^ I was here nboiil 
ten tJays ago. You may not 
remember." 

She lifted her eyes rben lo 
study mc further. A faint 
Irown aDpeared between her 
eyebrows, 

"You came - Vou were 
willi that police Inspcclur, 
wereJi't vou?" 

'"niBt'i right, Mrs. Ram- 
say, Can t come in?" 

"If you want lu, I sti|>- 
potc. One dtiejn't lefuse to 
let the police in 'I'hcy'd take 
a very poor view of il if V'o" 
did." 

She ltd the way into the 
siftinR-rooui, ntade a brusque 
gesture ti>ward a chair, and 
sat dcrwn up|iosite ine. 'rilefr 
had been a fainl jccrblly in 
her voice, hut her manner 
now r«umcd a liltlcssnesa 




'Td like to gel going, Gallagher. Will you be 
tons?" 



crime? Got your dead tl 
identified, 1 see. Seen | 
have treiled thai wife I 
raiher badly. By the 
excuse me. you're not ■ 
the locals, are you?" 

1 said evaatvely 1 had j 
down from London. 

"So the Tt'ard wat 
Icrejied, was it?" 

"Well — •* I df*w lh«: 
out in a noncommittal. 

"I understand. Mustit, 
tales out of school, 
weren't at the ioi 
tliDiigh." 
I said I had been 
"So have I. my hoi, 
have I!" He winked 
"Ciay Parec ?" I 
winking back. 

"Wish it had been. , 
only a day trip to Boul 
He dug me in 0» 
with his elixiw (qu'" 
Mn McNiughton!) . 

"Didn't lake the 
Teamed up wilh a vcrf 
little bit Blonde. Q 
hot nuinher." 

"Buiincis trip?" I 
both laughed like men 
world. 

He went on tOHtard 
61 (lid I walked on 
Albany Road, 

1 wiiB dissatisfied wjt! 
iclf. As Poicot had ' 
lliere should have been 
to l^e got out of the 
hors, It was positive! 
natural that nobody 
hive seen anyltiitiKf P'_ 
Hardcastle had aike 
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THE CLOCKS 



qtiMlkm. Bui rould I napped and cxrhangcd a 

ffiV (rf any bcticr Dna? f™ wordj with him, finsi dt- 

t I lyrn-ect inlci Albany Lachinj^ Kis playTuI claw frflm 

W I owti"^ 3 mmial my ahouldrr. 

,„(ttioiii.; It wcnl lomc- "If cao could iptalt," I 

.'•ja like thit^ ofTcrtrf hnji a» ronversa- 

-fS'-iif Curry (CinUtton) had rional openinsi. 
" * I doped — Whi^n ' 



The orange cat opened hi* 
mouth, i^avc a loud melodiout 

"\ know yoa can/^ t said. 
"I kn-dw you can ipcak juj([ 
M Wf]l 1 tan. But you're 
il^mi^ody P""' h*" not ipeiking my language. 

iJlethmgl — Who. Woe you lilting hen that 

itrijgnKbody mint havj^ men day. Did you m who tiime 
.'vihing! - — Wkat ? into that htjuse or who c^ie 



lllr C""T (Castleton) had 
JniilW — Where? 
Ml Cam (Castleton) had 
! n taien 10 No. 19 — 



.'KlhingI ■ 

Si turned to the fett again 
w r WM waUrins along Wil- 
toon Clrtieill juil ai 1 had 
Eked on September 9lh. 

^'ijuld I call on Miss Peb- 



out of ]t? tk) yoti krtDW all 
ahaut what happened? I 
would n^t put ii past yoii, 
pass." 

The cai tDok my remark in 
i^h? fijiiff poor P4rl. He turfird his Uack 

' Lwdh wiiiil should I aay? tin mc afitl bt^an lo fwiu h 



hrs lail. 

sorry, y(mr MajMiy/' 

I sttid. 

over his shoulder and starlit 
i nd uxtriou f^l y to wa^h him- 
self. NeiBhbori, T ripflcctrd 
bitterly! iTieTC -was no doubt 
liLbmiL it, neighl^on w^rc in 
short lupply in Wil l?rit ham 
CrtacciiL 

What I wauitd - wh.il 

«nmc nict, g^itP^ipy, pryiD;^, 
peering old lady with lime 
hanging, httavy on hrr h^itids. 

Always hopijig to look unl 
and icer spmctfain^ ^c^d^lQl^. 
The tTD\iblc i5 that that kind 



I TJall ta Mis* Waterhpusc? 
. \' 'ixhnl cHi earth, could I 
? ti> her? 
rfri. Hcti^™j'iS pwhiipfi? It 
.nldn't niufii tnaJtcr what 
JTiaid to Mrs. Hernining. 
T* wDuldo^t be Jiitcning, znd 
Lievcr ih<? Sftid, howcvpr 
Llhsznndi i^nti iTrflcL'ani, 
lit Irad in Hinne-thitig. 
I wAlkrd iii^ng^. mentally 
^ sbtft the niiuiUcn 3i I hud 
art. I lad i:he late Mr. 
I ; pry ctane fllwg here, 
I] ling tiuaabEm. until he caine 
mi the musbpr he meant to 
11? 

I Willunban] t^rescent had 
L vcr locikf'd prinnntr. ] 
f I ft foiLud myitelf rKclaimiii^ 
titofVlE^totian fniiuim, "Oh! If 

. itfflWI COLlld spcaliT' It 
It I A f;!iv>c3nte questiuTi in 
cFi K -diLyi ID ii sFe^n^kcd. But 
inH dtui'l Speak no niort 
bricki and mrtrT;\r. nor 
yn phxier nor fiimTii. Wil- 
cEl iham Crescnit reinained 
M Zidy rticlT. Old fa^JOEcd, 
U of, cattif r shabby^ .aod not 
t proving, I was sure, uF Sim- 
1 n I prowlers whn did n' i 
ivh n know what they were 
IE king for. 

il rbcTt were frw pieoplc 

w aw — n cotiplc of boy* nn 

t yclea passtrd mt, twti 
M imen wilii nhoppuig-bagj. 
hil« bauKi tiititt&rUei mli^hl 
fnlvr* Ircn cmbnimcd Jikc 
MiBTtmia Jnr -all (h& sij^ of 
5 1' thm were in thein. I 

J?w why thni was. It wai 
cady, nr close tipon, the 
(t pkI hour dI one. art "hour 
Ktified by Englifili Uadi- 

? U tO' tht ccmiinnmL; of a 

Dilc ar u h mi£M f 
'lid ttE rtiruugti iJbe uacuf- 
1 Bed windi>WA cpnt; or twit 
TO Vpic r^und a dining uble, 
■ I tvrn tliat was ^^(Cfledingly 
^ * Eithet the windoyfS 
fc dbtT«-e|]y screened hy 
*IPD acttinR, aj oppo^d to 
BttC* ^vopular Ni5!tijigka.ni 
— whi< h was lar iriot^e 
"imaliJp — :inyoiic wliu was 
^'honir vms eating in the 
M"!nn" kitchen, according 
fftlc ciatom of ihc ISGOs. 
ItWOj^ 1 jtHtrtMi. a. perfect 
'^praf day for a nnjrdcr. Hnd 
J trmirdcrer thoiij^ht tif thnl^ 
J jjtotideTrd? Wjs it p^n of 
I ^urderrr's plan:? I ■cuiojc 
_,b3t to Ni). 19. 
j^lflke K many other moronic 

I ftl«n of ithe 
^gfcd and 5tart-d. Tht-fc vraa. 
h l^t**V|iw other human brin.^ 
lii^^^^ "'No npiffhljort," I 
j^^Wdly, '*no iateLligiriit on- 

; d sKaxp pain in m.y 

-[ ^re a, tiei^hbof here, 

T^lht; a vtr^ uiefql tttigh- ^ , ^ . _ , , 

if the niiighbor had only Ibal block of fidia I besan 

^ ablr 10 I hnd aJtnwl to have a kandly \fx\- 

leanlBg appiinii the Diist i"? ^ot the faded Victorian 

i^jNo 20, and !be lamc targe gefttilily of WilbrahaJii Cre*- 

cat i had iccn hrfore cf^TiI 

iiitin^^ on ihf sate poil. My «ye wst* caught by a 




raid lady leemi lo have died 
oqt riowadav^. They arc all 
.uiUDK grOLijJed togethpj- in old 
ladic» bomei with evtry corn' 
luti for the ajtcd. or crovkdini; 
up hospital^ where i>rds, are 
jici'iled urgently for the really 
jitk. Thr lanir and the hah 
and llir old didn't live in 
t hrir own h en wes any mof f , 
attendr^i by a faithful dom- 
cit ir. or by fionie half-wit ted 
poor relation glad of a good 
homr, [t vk^is a serious set- 
back ttf criminnJ invtstii^atlon. 

T Jookcd a t ttas the road , 
Why cO'iUdn't (here be any 
iiftiffhbotJ Ihere? Why 
couldn't there be i nrit row 
of houies faicitit; me instead^ of 
that threat, inhuman -lookinja 
cnncrclr hlori. A kind of 
h uinan beehi vr, no doubt , 
tenanted by worker bees who 
were out all day and on I y 
cattle back in lite tvenins to 
wjish their smalk f>r make 
up tbelr face? and go out to 
meet ihcir youns m^n. By 
con^rwt with the inlium^anity 
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rUsb of tiwhl ionicwhvre 
haU'W^V up the building. Il 
pu7^ed me. I itaxcd up. Vcs, 
there it f.ame aRum. An 
Open window and iomeonr 
laolciniK ihrouKh it. A face 
lUghdy obliteiated by jome- 



tiiinif that w-ia beiii;i^ held u]t \ 
to it. The flash nf lij^hl raira: [ 

I dropped n. hand into mv } 
prwkrt. I keep a good many \ 
things In my pocVeti, tbiiiji [ 
that may be u^fuL You'd be 
surprised al what ii lucful 
wmetirncs. A little adhrtisx 
t*pt. A few quitt innuceni' 
looking initruTt^nts whifii. ane 
qu i te ca pal>le of open ing 
moat Io<:ked door?, a tin nf 
erey powder labelled some- 
thing which il wasri't and an 
ijidufflator to use with it^ 
and one or iwo other litijf? 
Sadget<i wkich moat people 
t^'Ouldn'i rccDjinisr foe wltiai 
they are. Amoni? nlh^r 
things t Had a |X)ckct bird 
watcher. Not g high-powered 
one hut juai ^oad enough to 
be mciyl. I took this out and 
raised it lo ray eye. 

Thert was a child ai (be 
w'mdoiY. 1 could ice lonsf 
plaitj of hair lying over hfi 
iihouidcrs. She had ii pair of 
small opt^ra ^l^nsei and chi; 
was iludyin^ me with what 
mii^hf hAXf. bceo flnttermt; 
attention. Aj therr was nnlh- 
iriM eUc for her to look att 
however, it mi^bt not be as 
flitttcrinf i3 it fieem^^d. At 
thai moment, however, ihcfc 
was another midday dls-trac-^ 
lion in Wllbrahain Cre»:ent, 
A very old Rolta-Itoyre 
came v^ith diRolly aJonj; the 
road driven by a very elderly 
thau ff pu r. He looked di ijni'- 
fird but rather disgmti^d with 
life, fie passed me with the 
soiemnlly of a whole proces- 
jiOTi nf njirs. My <j.hild e>b' 
sePf'er, ] notieed, vfaa now 
tra-ining her opera glas&es oil 
him. L stood there, thinking. 

It IS always my belir:f that 
if you wait long enouf^h, 
vou'jTc bound to havr some 
i irffkt of lurk. Some ihin«; 
that you can' t c (3unl upon 
a nd ) ha t VOM would never 
have thought of^ btit Vvhich 
j UP t happeiu . Wai it pos- 
ilhle that ihl.t iniMht be mine? 
I.jmkiii^ up again at the hi^ 
iQuarc block, I noted care- 
fully the position of tht par- 
tic uhir window I T/ras In« 
tcfcsted in, eounting from i( 
to e^iicb end And up from d]r 
ground- Third flornr Then I 
walked alonjf the street till 
t O^me to the entrance to 
the block of finis, \i had a 
wide ratrriap^e "drive xweepinv 
round the blotk with ni!:ady 
spaced flower-brds at iiatef^c 
poaitions in the gni». 

It's alwiAy? well, I find, to 
;;o thtf^ugh all the motions^, 
su I stepped ulT the carria^e- 
d rivr toward the block , 
leaked up 0^-et my head 
though Btnirded., bent down to 
iKr jjraaa, pretended to hunt 
ul>out ;ind finally straightened 
up^ ,ip||areJitly tranifering 
somediiuK from my hat^d to 
mv pocket. Tlien I walked 
round the block until I came 
lo the entrance. 

At molt limrJ of day I 
flhould think there w^f a por- 
ter here, but between the 
ucrt'^d houri of oive and two 
the entrance hall Wi« cntpty. 
llitrr waj! a brll with a larRC 
fliRO jahovr it, saying PortM', 
but 1 did not rinR it. There 
■WAS A-O ijutomatii: lift aiid I 
went to it A|id preyed a bill- 
ton for the third fluor. After 
that 1 h^d to check things 
prelEy rarefuJly. 

It looki inmplc enoQuh 
fii?rii the outiide to place one 
particular roomr bm the in- 
side of a buildirt^ is confui'- 
inii Ifowc^'er, I'd had A 
pood deal of practice ac that 
sort of ibini? in my lime, and 
I wai fairly sure that I'd 
Rot ihr rifiht door The 
number on it, fi>r better or 
worse, was No. 77, WsJl. T 
>houp(hEt se^^eni are lucky, 
licre goei I ptCHcd ihe bell 
and stood back to awaii 
events. 

(To be conduded) 

The novel '"Tht Clocki" h 
publUhed by William Collins. 
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t.O. BOX 4. CROYDON, N.S.W. (N.Z. mder^ f.O. 
n-CHS, Ellerdre. SE.«.) tt SUIE TO STATE SIZE REDUItED 




1741 — Tflddim' PlBT^eor, hock-bultnned, lleeielHi, 
Kfliit length oYerbloiiH!, ihorli, and gattiEltd skiit. 18) 
Applique included m potTem. Sixes } ta 3 (19. 2Q, 21. 
liin. chett). BuneTicV TkaVlem 1761. price 5/- incltrdm 
prrit^ge, 



4> 



t[P 0 



2211— Titddltri' Co.crdinolEs. (AI Pan^ ond n^B^ching 
likr^er focket. controst bdE:k-kattDned ihirt with &kf>rt 
jleettes and polo CdfUrr. (B) Coritrast blaxer wrth hind ing 
to mglch pgixli. (C) Scll-crgllored tliirt, contrnit panK. 
iO) Ponts with mapped crotch, bioi tape-tfimm«d. 
ileeirElfss jDckcl. Sixes j to 3 (19, 10, 21. 22in. cheit) 
futtErict pattern Ull, price S/- includes ptrttvge. 





24S7 — Short pr long s^re yoked miHi-iniiu br tl«p or 
himse vnr. ^rt gnrffed or cope jlecn. S«m: Smell (3t- 
]2in. hurt), miiiliuiin (It-liin butt), lorge [li-Wm. luut). 
ftntterKk pattern 2437. price S/- includei poftoge 



2352 — Kdglan ileeved dr«i witli owaii-fnini-Ihe' 
neck iiioped collor. ponel IroRi Hnrcd tktrt afith 
poclielt. Long or obo.e-olbov sleereL P<ircho»d 
or ielF bell Siiei il. U, 16, Min. butt. Butler. 
Ick pollern price 5/i includes postage. 





lASI — Nn Yeai'i Ere dres wtlk ihalhw neck, 
line, lo« i^uaied back. Stim skirt witti or with- 
Qut plloehcd paneJli cr or«r-skirt. (Al Floor 
length. (B) Short. Ccntrost bodice, otioched 
back p^snih- it) Attochcd over.xkirt. self-tie 
belt. Siies 31. 31, 34. J6in. bust Buttericlt 
pottem 24$B, price 6/- includet poito^e. 



ft) 



2701 — Prattjf dre&, belhsboped ikirl with Geatre- 
front p^tat. bateoti neckline with extended ihoal- 
ders. (A) Cummerbund tied from tide uoms. Sites 
31, 11, i*, 36i<i, bust. Butterick pattern 1701, 
price 6/- includei poilage. 

SUTTH1CK PATTERNS ARE AVAILABLE IN (.EADING DEPARTMENT STOSES 
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National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page5796039 






0^' 



So many Christrnajises ago 

He arrived ftirrj-sott aad chubby tax a new (Ihrislmto moniijij;. 
Hapjw iJay? Iir's seen siiiW tliCd aiiJ (juildlv warm iiij^lits. 
Ami liitrd llmen too (look ui liis^ llireadbare slioui(l>?r). 
But, a lol of Cliristmasse? fmtii uow he'll ijlili b« Jtived. 
Such simple ihinjis as* this remind its of the great jjooflncss that is Chrii>tiiifl& 

Biscuits widh yeu (mad yoai Teddy Bear) a Afc-nr Cbrisltna^ *nd a Hi 



Thk .•HummiiiiN . 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page5796040 



